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His Majesry's Princip 


DEA IA. ee 
Cannot wiſh . any py. wy. 
1 ' writings ould 1a: langer 
0 the memory of onrEriends | 
ſhip, and therefore I thus pub- 
bequeathe them to you, in 
return for the many valuables in» 
ſtances of your Affection. 
That they may come to you 

ö wich as little difadvantage aspoſ- 

ble, Ihave left the care of them 
to one, whom; by the experi- 
ence of ſome years, 1 know well f 


1 "ks Y 1 „ my -intenti- | 
AY 12 ns. He has already t 155 honour 
|. ane "happineſs of being under 
Pour protection; and, as he will 
very much. ſtand in. geed of it, 
I cannot wiſh him better, than 
that he may continue to deſerve 
the favour and countenance of 
= ſuch a Patron. 5 
I have no time to lay out in 
* Mating: ſuch compliments, as 
would but ill ſuit that familiarity 
berwꝛeen us, which was once my 
greateſt pleaſure, and will be my 
greateſt honour hereafter. In- 
ficad of them, accept of my 
hearty wiſhes, that the great re- 
putation, you have acquired ſo 
_ , carly, may increaſe more and 
more: and that you may long 
ſerve your country with thoſe ex- 
cellent talents, and unblemiſted 
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PREFACE, 


[OSEPH. ADDISON, eee eee 
Aadiſon, D. D. and of Fare the daughter “ 
| Nathaniel Gul on, D. yer ſiſter of Dr. 
Witham Galfton Biſhop of Briſtol, was borh at 
Milſton near Ambroſabury, in the county of Mi, 
in the year 1671. His father, who was of the 
county of Weltmerland, and educated at Queen's 
College in Oxford, paſſed many years in his travels 
through Europe and Africa, where he joined, to 
the uncommon and excellent talents of nature, a 
eat knowledge of letters and things; of which 
everal books publiſhes” op him are ample teſti- 
monies. He was Rector of Mi/for- above men- 
_- tioned, when Mr. Aaddiſon lis eldeſt fon was born: 
. and afterwards became Arch-deacon of re 
and Dean of Lizchfiel2; * 

. Addiſon received his Grſt education at the 
Chartrenæ, from whence he was removed very 
early. to Queen's College in Oxford, He had been 
there about two years, when the accidental ſight - 


of a paper of his verſes, in the hands of Dr. Lan- 


| 92 after, then Dean of that houſe, occaſioned his 
5 elected into Magdalen college. He employ d 

his rſt FR in the 9 of the old Greek 0 i 

A4 13 Roman 
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ii -The PREFACE. 

F © Roman writers; whoſe language and manner he 

=  _ Caught at that time of life, as ſtrongly as other 

4 young people gain a French accent, or a genteel 

Air. An early acquaintance with the Claſſics is | 
what may. be called the pO en ee Foetry, ' 
as it gives a certain gracefulneſs which never for- 

lakes a mind, that contracted it in youth, but is N 
ſeldom or never hit by thoſe, who would learn 
it too late. He firſt diſtinguiſned himſelf by his 

Latin compoſitions, publiſhed in the Muſæ An- 

- glicane, and was admired as one of the beſt au- 
hors ſince the Auguſtan age, in the two Univer- | 
ſities,. and the greateſt part of Europe, before he 
was talked of as a Poet in Town: There is not 
perhaps any harder task than to tame the natural 

wildneſs of wit, and to civilize the fancy. The 

1 generality of our old Eugliſ Poets abound in ; 

Iorced conceits, and affected phraſes; and eren 

thoſe, who are ſaid to come the neareſt to exact- | 
nes, are but too often fond of unnatural beau- { 

ies, and aim at ſomething better than 3 

II Mr. Aadiſon's example and precepts be the oc- 

cafion, that there now begins to be a great de- 
mand for correctneſs, we may juſtly attribute it 
cd0oũ his being firſt faſhioned-by the ancient models, 

And familiariſed to propriety of thought, and cha- 

itity of Stile. Our country owes it to him, that 

the famous Monſieur Boilean firſt conceived an | 
opinion of the Engliſs genius for Poetry, by per- 
uſing the preſent he made him of the Maſe Anu- 
glicane. It has been currently reported, that this 
famous French Poet, among the civilities he ſnew- 
ed Mr. Addiſon on that occaſion, affirmed, that 
he would not have written againſt Perrault, hal 

he before ſeen ſuch excellent pieces by a modern 
hand. Such a faying would have been imperti- | 

: nent and unworthy Boileau, whoſe diſpute with 

ö Perrault turned chiefly upon ſome paſſages in the ._ 
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Ancients, which he reſcued from the miſinterpre- | 


{ - tations of his adverſary. "The true and natura* 


compliment made by him, was, that thoſe books 
had given him a very new Idea of the Exgliß po- 


liteneſs, and that he did not queſtion: bur” there ' 


were excellent compoſitions in the native” lan- 
guage of a country, that poſſeſſed the Romas ge- 
.. nius in ſo eminent a derer. 
The firſt Eugliſb performance made public by * 
him, is a ſhort copy of verſes to Mr. 'Dryaen, 
with a view particularly to his tranſlations. This 
was ſoon followed by a verſion of the fourth 
Georgic of Virgil, of which Mr. Dryden makes 
very honourable mention, in the poſfſęript to his 
own tranſlation of all Hirgil's works: wherein F 
have often wondered that he did not, at the fame 
time, acknowledge his obligation to Mr. Addiſon, 
for giving him The Eſſay upon the Georgics, pre- 
fixed to Mr. Dryden's tranflation: Leſt the ho- 
nour of ſo exquiſite a piece of criticiſm ſhould ' 
hereafter be transferred to a wrong author, Fhave _ 
taken care to inſert it in this collection of his 
Works. 2 e 1 EE 
. Of ſome other copies of verfes, printed in the 


Miſcellanies, while he was young, the largeſt is be 


An Account of the greateſt Enghſh Poets; in the 
cloſe of which he infinuates a deſign he then had 


Ok going into holy orders, to which he was ſtrongly 


importuned by his father. His remarkable ſert- 
- ouſheſs-and modeſty, which might have been ur- 
ged as powerful reaſons for his chooſing that life, 


proved the chief obſtacles to it. Theſe qualities, 
by which the prieſthood is ſo much adorned,. re- 


preſented the duties of it as too weighty for him; 
and rendered him till the more worthy of that 
. honoux, which they made him decline. It is happ 


that this very circumftance has ſince turn'd ſomuch __ 


to the advantage of virtue and religion, in the 
| 085 ; - ; a 54 : 8 F I _ cauſe 
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” . '' cauſe of which he has beſtoppyed his labours the 
-  -moreſheceſsfully, as they were nis voluntary, not 
= e him! oy; ent. The world became 


- 


\ they ſaw them recommeiided by him with at leaſt 
as much ſpirit, and elegance, as they had been ti- 
dieuled for half a century. . | : 


He was in his twenty eighth year, When his in- : | 


_ clination to ſee France and Hal) was encouraged 
by the great Lord-Chancellor Somers, one of that 
public treaſure to putchaſe politeneſs to their coun- 
try. The poem upon one of King Villam's cam- 

| paigns, addreſt to his Lordſhip, was received with 


wg humanity, and occaſioned a meſſage from 
.M 


m to the author to defire his acquaintance. He 


ſoon after obtained, of his intereſt, a yearly pen- | 


_ Hom of three hundred. pounds from the Crown, 
to ſupport him in his travels. If the uncommon- 


nes of a favour, and the diſtinction of the perfon 


Who confers it, enhaunce its value: nothing could 
be more honourableto a young man of learning, 
than ſuch a bounty. from ſo eminent a patron, 
Ho well. Mr. Addon adſwered the expecta- 
tions of my Lord Somers, cannot appear better, 

than from the book of Travel he dedicated to his 


_ Lordſhip At his return. It is not hard to conceive, 
hy that performance was at firſt but indifferently 
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1 3 inſenfibly reconciled to wiſdom and goodneſs, when 5 


3 kind of patriots, who think it. no waſte of the 


7 75 relithed by the bulk of readers; who expected an 


account, in a common way, of the cuſtoms and 


Policies of the ſeveral governments in Tray, re- 


fiexions upon the genius of the people, 4 mag of 
their provinces, or a meaſure of their buildin 


Ks. 
How were they. diſappointed, when, inſtead Et 


ſuch particulars, they were preſented only with a 
- Journal of poetical travels, With remarks on the 


' kandokips drawn by claffic aut 
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preſent picture of the c n compared with the 
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ors, and others the 
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14 ̃³· ACE + Mi 
le unconcetning parts of knowledge! One may 


eaſily imagine à reader of plain ſenſe, but without 
a fine taſte, turning over theſe parts of the volume, 
which make more than half of it, and wondering, 
how an author, who ſeems to have ſo ſolid an 


ſuhfjects in the other pages, ſhould dwell upon 
ſuch trifles, and give up ſo much room to mai- 
ters of meer amuſement. There are indeed but 
few men ſo fond of the ancients, as to be tranſ- 
ported with every little accident, which introdu- 
cCees to their intimate acquaintance. Perſons of 
that caſt may here have the ſatisfuction of _ Z's 
- annotations upon an old Roman poem, gathered 
from the hills and vallies where it was written. 
The Tyber and the Po ſerve to explain the verſes, 
that were made upon their banks; and the Alpes 
and Aypeunines are made commentators on thoſe 
authors, to whom they were ſubjects ſo many 
centuries ago. Next toperſonal converſation with 
the writers themſelves, this is the ſureſt way of 


ing kind of criticiſm, which convinces at firſt 
and ſhews the vanity of conjectures, made by an- 


tiquaries at a diftance. If the knowledge of polite . © 
literature has its uſe, there is certainly a merit in 


_. illuſtrating the perfect models of it, and the lear- 
5 bed world will think ſome years of a man's life 
not mi- ſpent in ſo elegant an employment. I ſhall 
conclude what I had to fay on this performance, 
by obferving, that the fame of it increaſed from 
year to year, and the demand for copies was ſo 
urgent, that their price roſe to four or five times 
— original value, before it came out in a ſecond 
i ition. * - * e bo * | | 
Te Letrer from Italy to my Lord Haliſu may 
be confidered as the text upon which the book off 


Tevel is a large comment, and has been elleemdd 


eee 


* 
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underſtanding, when he treats of more weightß 


_ eoming at their ſenſe : a compendious and engage * 
ight, » 
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dy, thoſe, who have a reliſn for antiquity, as the 
mamaoſt exquiſite of his poetical performances A 

dWdteranſlation of it by Signor Salvini, profeſſor of the 
©  FCGreek tongue at Florence, is inſerted in this edi- 

tion, not only on the account of its merit, but 
*  . \, *becaulſc it is the language of the country which is 
the ſubje& of this poem. | ok 
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The materials for the Dialogaes upon Medals, 
now firſt printed from a manuſcript of the Author, 
were collected in the native country of thoſe Coins. 
The bock it ſelf was begun to be caſt into form 
at Vienna, as appears from a leitet to Mr. Stepney, 
then Miniſter at that court, dated in November 
. 5 | pF "Po 
= -; en time before the date of this letter, Mr. 
= ' . Adsiſer had deſigned to return to England, when 
= He received advice from his friends, that he was 
ih - pitched upon to attend the army under Prince 
= Eugene, who had juſt began the war in Italy, as 
1 Secretary from His Majeſty. But an account of 
the death of King William, which he met with at 
= Ceneva, put an end to that thought; and as his 
bhopes of advancement in his own country were 
1 fallen with the credit of his friends, who were 
out of power at the inning of Her late Ma- 
E. . zeſty's reign, he had leiſure to make the tour of 
1 Germany in his way ho umu. 
: He remained for ſome time, after his return to 
= _ Zxg/and, without any public employment, which | 
be did not obtain 'till the year 1704, when the 
| Duke of Marhorongh arrived at the higheſt pitch 
| of glory, by delivering all Europe from ſlavery, |! 
ad furniſhed Mr. Aadiſan with a ſubject worthy 
ot that genius which appears in his Poem called 
The Campaign. The Lord-Treaſurer a ig 
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_ Who was a fine judge of Poetry, had a ſight of 


this work, when it was only carried on as far as 1þ 
the applauded ſimile of the Angel; and approved |{ 
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days after, the place of Commiſſioner of Appeals; 

vacant by the removal of the famous Mr, Locle 
Io. nne e . 8 
| His next advancement was to the place of Un- 

'|  der-ſecretary, which he held under Sir Charles. 
|| Heages, and the preſent Earl of Sunderland. [The 
Opera of Roſamond was written, while he poſſeſ- 
ſed that employment. What doubts ſoever have 
been raiſed about the merit of the muſick, which, 
as the Italian taſte at that time begun wholly to 
prevail, was thought ſufficiently inexcuſable, be- 
cauſe it was the compoſition. of an Exgliſp- man; 


the Poem, by n the Author, in a few: MY l 


the Poetry of this piece has given as much plea- Dit 


ſure in the cloſet, as others have afforded: from 
the ſtage, with all the aſſiſtance of voices and in- 
d ½ß½))̃7½«́7ůr . ͤ ͤͤrßgͤ—ůy——— ̃ ̃ 

The Comedy called the Tender Hutband: ap- 
peared much about the ſame time, to which Mr. 
#%, Addiſon wrote the Prologue. Sir Richard Steele. 
furprized him with a very handſome dedication: 
of this play, and has ſince acquainted the public, 
|| that he owed ſome. of the molt taking ſcenes f 
|| + it to Mr. Aadiſon. 13 BY 


His next ſtep in his fortune, was to the poſt of 
who was appointed Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland 
| in the year 1709. As I have propoſed to touch 
but very lightly on thoſe parts of his life, which. 
| do not regard him as an Author, I ſhall not en- 
large upon the great reputation he acquired by his 
turn to buſineſs, and his unblemiſhed integrity, in 
this and other employments, It muſt not be o- 
mitted here, that the ſalary of Keeper of the Re-, 
cords in Ireland was conſiderably raiſed, and that 
poſt beſtowed upon him, at this time, as a mark 
of the Queen's favour. He was in that kingdom, 
when he firſt diſcovered Sir Richard oY io, by, = 


0 N 
* 


| Secretary. under the late Marqueſs. of Wharton, 
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-  ,,Authorce Tarler, by an obſervation upon 
Which had been dy him communicated to 
his friend. The aſſiſtance, he occaſionally gave 
him afterwards in the courſe of the paper, did not 
a Httele contribute to advance its reputation; and, 
upon the change of the miniſtry, he found leiſure 
_ to engage more conſtatitly in that work, which 
, however: was dropt at laſt, as it had been taken 
u without his participation. 
3 PEN, and in the preface tothe laſt volume, 


IX FI A % * 
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honour of the moſt applauded pieces in that col- 


_ livered only in general terms, without directing 
_ thepublicto the papers: Mr. Addiſon, who 
wass content withethe praiſe ariſing from his own 
= - works, and too delicate to take any part of that 
©. © which belonged to others, afretwards thought fit 
tits diſtinguiſh his writings in the Speckarot and 
dean, by ſuch marks, as might remove the 
leaſt poſſibility of miſtake in the moſt undiſterning 
. - readers. It was neceſſary that his ſhare in the 
”. _- Tatlers ſhould be adjuſted in a complete collection 
9k his works; for which reaſon Sir. Richard Steele, 
in compliance with the requeſt of his deceaſed - 
S friend, delivered to him by the editor, was plea- 
' ſd to mark with his own hand thoſe Tatlers, which 
axe inſerted in this edition, and even to point out 
ſepyeral, in the writing of which they both were 
I The plan of the Heckator, as far as it regards 
tte feigned perſon of the Author, and of the ſe-- 
L _ .  veral characters that compoſe his club, was pro- 
jected in concert with Sir Richard Steele. And, 
. beeauſe many 'patſages in the courſe of the work 
would otherwiſe be obſcure, 1 have taken leave 
| to inſert one fingle paper, written by Sir Rithard 


| ; 
jj 4 


ard Steele has given to Mr. Addiſon the - 
lection. But as that acknowledgement was de- 
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"#4 gon. t-would have been impoſſible for Mr. Ad- 


-:.F many pieces, that had lain by 5 in little hints - = 
. . and ie which he from time to time cbi- 4 
_ lefted, and ranged in order, and moulded into the 4 


Was added by the Author to the foregoing; which 5 
he had kept by him for many years. He took up 


_ -whole. As for the diſtinct papers, they were ne⸗ 
ver or ſeldom ſhown to each other their reſ- 


by pective authors; who fully anſwered the pfomiſe 
"they had made, and far out- went the expectation 


by the numerous correſpondents of the Spedator, | 
00 have executed his large ſhare of this task, in ſo i 


tte Cririque upon Milton, and ſome others, which: © 
I thought to have connected in « continded Series 
in this edition ; though they were at firſt pub- 


ph that att „ 
The Traged 00 hi ap appeared in Publ 1 Hb . 


he was ver ry young ut the Univerſity, and even 
attempted 10 


vj without any formed reſolution of Tee 7 


_O_ as 2 — N or deve wi —_ | 
eis ures for an ornament and explication of the 


oy had "raiſed, of purſuing their labour” in the 
ſame ſpirit” and ſtrength, with which it was be- 


5 who made little or no uſe of letters ſent in. 


exquiſite a manner; if he had not ingrafted into 


form in which they now appear. Such are the 
eftays upon Ni, the Pleafures of the Imagination, FE 


liſhed with the interruption of writings on diffe- 
refit ſubjects. But as ſuch a ſcheme would have 
obliged mie to cut off ſeveral graceful introducti- 
Ons End circumſtances, peculiarly adapted to the 
time and occaſion of e them I durſt not 


Year 1713, When the . . part dor the laſt Act 


a deſign of writing a play upon this fubject, when 


mething in it there, though not a line | 
as it now ſtands. The work. was 1 
him in his travels, and retouched in 


* of W a W—_ 
1 N *%. > * 
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F . V ; * \ b 
1 Wer : 
=. . the ſtage, till his friends of the firſt quality and di- 


n n 


ing to it, at a time hen they thought the doQrin 
o Liberty very ſeaſonable. It is in every body's 


8 


— 


* mouth; and then ſtopped, only becauſe one of the 
& performers became incapable of acting a principal 
part. The Author received a meſlage, that the 


ber; but as he 1 compliment elſe- 
„ Where, he found himſelf obliged by his duty on 
dt/e one fide, and his honour on the other, to ſend 
”  it-into the world without any dedication. The 


and it has not only been tranſlated, but acte 


Well known; but I have not been able to learn, 
Whether that of Signor /alerta, a young Neapo- 
tan nobleman, has ever been made public. 

If he had found time for the wars of another 
tragedy, the Death of Socrates would have been 
| . Je& maf appear, it would be preſumptuous to 

cenſure his choice, who was ſo famous for raiſin 


i 
ro 


3 
and,, after the example of his predeceſſors in 


tion of Providence. * 
'- #-Spectaior No. 39. 


1 


flinction prevailed: with him to put the laſt finiſn- 


memory, with - what applauſe it was received by 
„the public; that the firſt: run of it laſted for a 


Queen would be pleaſed to. have it dedicated to 


fame of this Tragedy ſoon ſpread through 1 | 
in 


moſt of the languages of Chriſtendom. The tranſ- 
lation of it into Italian, by Signor Salvini, is very 


the ſtory. And, however unpromiſing that ſub- 


the nobleſt plants from the moſt barren ſoil. It 
b ferves to ſnew, that he thought the whole labour 
olf fuch a performance unworthy to be thrown a- 
way upon thoſe intrigues and adventures, to which 
the Romant:ic taſte has confined. modern e I 
reece, 
Would have employed the Drama to wear out of 
our minds every thing that is mean, or little ; io 
cheriſh and c ulti uate that humanity which is the 
ornament of our nature; to ſoften 1nſolence, tb ſooth 
Miction, and to ſubdue our minds to the diſdenſa- 
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Upon the death of the late Queen, the Lordldes 
| Juſtices, in whom the adminiſtration, was lodged, | 
appointed him their Secretary, Soon after His 
Majeſt 's arrival in Great Britain, the Earl of 
$3: Sanderland being conſtituted Lord- Lieutenant of 
+ Ireland, Mr. Addiſon: became a .ſecond time Se- 
J | cretary for the affairs of that kingdom; and was 
made one ot the ee ee of Trade, 
a little after his Lordſhip reſigned the poſt of Lord- 
a fo none drm nr 
The paper, called the Freeholder, was under- | 
taken at the time, when the rebellion broke out 
in Scotland. 1 5 e 
Tue only works he left behind him for the pub- 
lic, are the Dialagues upon, Medals, and the rea- 
tie upon the Ciariftian Religion: Some account 
5 has been already given of te former, to which - 
nothing is now to be added, except that a great 
part of the Latin quotations were rendered into 
<4 Engliſh, in a very haſty manner, by the Editor, 
and one of his friends, who had the good-nature: 
to aſſiſt him, during his avocations of buſineſs, 
It was thought better to add «theſe tranſlations, 
ſuch as they are, than to let the work come ont 
unintelligible to thoſe who do not poſſeſs the 
learned languages. E RTE NES 7 
Ihe ſcheme for the Treatiſe upon the Chriſtian 
Religion was formed by the Author, about the 
end of the late Queen's reign ;. at which time he 
carefully peruſed the ancient writings, which fux- 
niſh the materials for it. His continual employ- 
ment in buſineſs prevented him from-executing it, 
till he reſignęed his office of Secretary of State; 
and his death put a period to it, When he had im- 
br performed only one half of the deſign; 
11 having propoſed, as appears from the intro» 
duction, to add the Fewi/h to the Heathen teſlimo - 
nies, for che truth of the Chriſtian, hiltory, He 
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1 was more aſſiduous, than his health would well 
alloy, in the purſuit of this work; and had long 
determined to dedicate his Poetty alſo, for me 
e wholly to 1 ſubjects. 

Soon after he was, being one of the Lords- 

| Conithiffioners of Trade, e to the poſt of 
Secretary of State, he found his health impaired 
by the return of that aſthmatic indiſpofition, which 
cbutinued often to afflict him e his exerciſe 4 
8 that employment, and at laſt © blged him to 

| His Majeſty's leave to refi freedom 
| the anxiety of buſineſs 8 far re-eſtabliſhed 
his health, that His friends N to hope he might 
laſt for many years; but (whether it were from 

1 4 lie Ne; ſedentary, or from his natural con- 

1 in which was one Circumſtance very 

1 bare, that, from his cradle, he never had 2 

= 38 pulſe) a long and painful relapſe into = 6 

1 and dropſe deprived the world of this ey 

. "LAG man, on the 17th: of ue 1719 „ He left be ind 0 

= _ him only one Daughter, by "tbe Counteſs of 

bn” to "whom he was married i in ide year | 

Nor many days before his! death, he gave me 

2 directions to collect his writings, and àt the ſame 
time committed to my eare the Letter addreſt to 

Mr. Craggs (his ſucceſſor as Sectetaty of State) 
wherein h 1 them to him, as a token of 

5 friendſhip. Such a teſtimony, from the firſt man 

e 1 age, in ſuch a point of time, will be per- 

HhRBauaps as great and laſting an honour to thatgentle- 

mam as any even he one acquire to himſelf; and 

"yet is no more than was due from an affeQion, 5 

dat juſtly increaſed towards him, through the ins- 

- _ timacy of ſeveral years. T cannot; without the = 

mtmoſt tenderneſs, reflect on the kind concern, 

wh which Mr. Addiſon left Me as u on of in- 

Re 7 key this N W Nor 1 
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I deny my-ſelf the honour to acknowledge, ar 
the 7290 of that great man to me, ike 2 1 


4 other of his amiable qualities, ſeemed not ſo 'Y 
to be renewed as continued in his ſaccefſor; Wh 4 
made me an example, that nothing could de in⸗ 1 
different to him, which came fecommentes * = 


| Mr. Addiſs. % I 
Could any circumſtance be more ſevere to me, AY 
nie I was executing theſe laſt commands of the 
Author, than to ſee the perſon, to whom his * 
works were preſented, cut off in the flower of © -., | 
his age, and carried from the high office wherein; -— = 
I be had ſucceeded Mr. 3 be laid next him 

m the ſame grave! I might dwell upon ſuch- 

| thoughts, as naturally riſe from theſe minute re- 
ſemblances, in the fortune of two perſons, whoſe + | 
names probably will be ſeldom mentioned aun r. 
der, while either our language or ſtory: ſubfiſt, ; 
were I not afraid of making this preface” too te 
dious; eſpecialij Snes L ſhall want all the patien 
or the reader, for TEM videos it with ny 
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EARL of WARWICK, Ge. 


rF, tin tes” 366 th ping Muſe hath | 
And left her debt to Addiſon 1 1 4 4 
Blame not her filence, ber ag but bemoan, 3 


And judge, oh judge, my boſum b Jour o.. 
bat monrmer ever (Sp poetic fra s/ RS Le 
Sow comes the verſe, that real woe-inſpires: © : 
Grief nunaſfetted of but ill with ar, 
. es with N heart. 8 wh 
1 
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' , Myſoul5 beſt porn for-ever to the grave! 
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\\ Through rowes of warriors, and through walks 
* What awe did the flow ſolemn knell inſpire; 


Aud the laſt words, that duſt to. duſt conveyd! 
bite ſpeechleſs o'er thy cloſing grave we bend, © 
eept theſe tears, thou dear departed friend, 


2 
Mine with true ſighs zh abſence to bemoan, | 


And grave with faithful epitaphs thy ine. 


And mirth a torment, uncha 


(Cad ſurury] to vulgar minds unknown) _ $24" 
Ang the walls where ſpeaking marbles one N 
bat worthies form the hallow'd mold below: 


Mer to theſe chambers, where the mighty. reſt, _. | 


2 » ST” 


. 
Can 1 forget the diſma Inight, that gave 
ow filent di his old companions tread, 8 N 

Le amps, the manſions of the dead, e 

Through breathing ſtatues, then unheeded thing, 

ot kings! 


n 


Ze pealing organ, and the panſing chen; 


The duties by the lawn-robe'd prelate pay'd; 


; 


one for-ever, take this lung adien; 
d ſleep in peace, next thy hd Montagu! | 
N bo 2 : 0 Uo | #4 
«4 To reo frefo dawrels. let the task be mine, 
A frequent pilgrim, at thy ſacred ſhrines _ 


ger from me thy lov'd memorial part,  ', * 
ay ſname afflidt this alienated heart: 


: - f - ' 


Of thee forgetful if I form a ſong,»  _ 

a” re - broken, and CT, my tongue, * 
D grief be doubled, from thy image fre, 5 

el by thee. 


> * . 
To * 
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2 
Proud names, who once the reins of empire held 
arms wha triumph d; or in arts excell'd;, 
biefs, grac d with ſcars, and prodigal of blood, _. 
Stern patriots, aubo for ſacred freedom ſtood, | 
Fauſt men, by aubom ho cial laws were given; 
And ſaints, who taught, and led, the way to heaven. 


Since their foundation, came a nobler gueſt, n 
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Nor eber wes #0 the bowers of bliſs convey'd 
4 fairer ſpirit, or more welcome ſhade. ©» 


In what new region, ho the ju alfign'd 


What new employments pleaſe t *unbody'd mind ? 8 


A winged Virtue, through th ethereal oy, © 
From world to world unweary'd does be y 


Or curious trace the long laborious maze 


heaven's decrees, where wondering angels gaze 2? 
Does he delight to hear bold Seraphs tel 


How Michael batted, and the Dragon fell? 5 ed 


Or, mixt with milder Cherubim, to glow - 


In bymng of love, not ill eſſay d below? __ _. 

Or do ft thou warn poor mortals left bebind, 

A tasR well ſuited to thy 971 mind? a 
0h, if ſometimes thy ſpotle 


5 form deſcend, 
To me thy aid, thou guardian Genius, lend. 
When rage miſguides me, or when fear alarm, 
When pain fee, or whew pleaſure charms, 

In filent whiperings urer thoughts impart, 

Aud turn from Il fa and feeble heart; 
Lead 22 the paths thy virtue trod before, 


"Ti bliſs all join, nor death can Part us more. 1 : 


S i hat awful form (which, ſo ye heavens decree, — 


Muſt ſtill be hv and ſtill deplor'd by ne, 


In nightly viſions ſeldim fails to. riſe, 

Or, rous d by fancy, meets my waking eyes. 

If buſineſs calls, or crowded conrts invite, 
2% unblemiſh'd ſtateſman ſeems to ſtrike my ſight; | 
Fin the ſtage I ſeek 10 ſoothe my care, 


' 1 meet his foul, which breathes in Cato there; 


v 


e e to the rural ſhades I rove, by 
is ſhape. overtakes me in the lonely groove: 
*Twas there of Fuſt and Good he reaſon'd . 


Clear d ſome great truth, or rais d ſome ſeriou: ng; Io 


There atigui ow'd us the wiſe courſe to ſteer, 75 
A candid cenſor, and 4 friend ſevere; © $05 
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. Rear'd by beld c 
— by, once ſo low 


Lu, weet were once thy ears freſh and fair, 5 
755 ee 


3 7 70 on weer the gloomes 3 thy aged tree, 


Thy evening breezes, and 8 thy os ey "ſhade. 


Some refuge in the muſe's art I found: 
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yea] a bow 30 live ;- and (ah! too „* 
_ The price for knowledge) ranght » 1 * to 


- Thou EP; whoſe brow the er ue ſtr 3 
8 of Warwick noble race, 
uber- er thy bower appears, 
er my dim eye-balls g lance 1. adden tears 


fed air 


ing walks, 24 25 0 


tide ade, and thy evening Fer yl 

. _ thy — 2 howers reſtore; 
ofpeds charm no more, 

Xe ors the N in i th glooms allay'd, 


From other Ms, however fortune frown#'d, = | 


 Reludtant now I touch the trembling firing, 5 
Bereft of him, who taught me how 70 ſong, % 
And theſe ſad accents, . ver his ur, 
- Betray that abſence, they attempt to mourn. -. 
0b! Ai T then (now 775 boſom 10 55 
And C in death to Allen 2 * 


The verſe, begun to one lo ole 
And weep a ; fecond 5 in tht L 25 1 * 


Tbeſe works Abies, which on * death-bed lid. 

To thee, O Craggs, Zh" expiring Sage convey's, 

| Great, but ill-omen'd monument of fame, 

Nor he ſurvie'd to give, nor thou to claim. 

-\ Swift after bim th y ſocial you A 

' And cloſe 10 bis, 700 ſoon ! thy coffin lit. 

Bleſt pair! awhoſe union e bards hall tel! 

Is future tou _ : each other's boaſt yrs | 

 Farewel' on d in fame, in friendſhip zry'd, 

* CRORE coul eue nor the grave divide. | 
| "RO. TICKELL. | 
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Provoke our Wonder, and tranſcend dur 3 
Praiſe? i „„ 
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nn neither injuries of Time, or Age, 4 3 
Damp thy Poctick Highpd.quench thy Rage, 
Nor ſo thy Ovid in Rise wrote, CREE be. 
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Grief chill d higHireaft, ni chech d his rifing Thought 3 — 
Penfive and. Hd, his grgoping Nine betra s 
The Rowan Doin in 8 RO.» ll 
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P iling WW; th has . 4 : 3 
revailing Wannck has fill hy mind poſſeſt. 
And ſecond Yourkis beans 1 
Thou mak f the Heaues 2b dhe Romans known, 
And England boaſts of righes not her own ;- = 
Thy lines have heightemd Virgils Majeſty, © | © 38 
And Horaze wonders at himſelf in Ihen. 
Thou teacheſt Perſius to inform our iſle - , |. 
in ſmoother Numbers, and a clearer Stile © © 
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Kr Pons on feral C Occasions.- 


| | | Favenal, inſtructed in thy! cee nee >; 
. 8 his Satyr, and. improves hi 22 58 | 

—Y | dS r caſts a fairer Light on og 5 <4 

6. our-ſhines the bright nee. _ 

| * * N. | wap" Ovid boaſts th'Advantage of thy Song, FE 

1 And tells his Story in the Briti hs | 

Thy charming Verſe, and fair Tr ations, flow 

Pg How chy own Laurel firſt began to grow; »— © 
How wild Lycaon chang'd by angry Gods, | 
Andfrighted at himſelf, ran Rte through theWoods. 

O mayſt thou ſtill the noble Task prolong, q 4 

Nor Age, nor Sickneſs interrupt thy ſong : 

Then may we wondering read, how Human Limbs 
Have water'd Kingdoms,” and diffoly'd in Streams 3 
Of thoſe rich Fruits that on the fertile mould - 

Turn'd yellow by degrees, and ripen'd into Gold: 
How ſome in Feathers, or a ragged Hide, 

Have liv'd a Second life, and Is rent Natures y d. 

= Then will thy Ovid, thus transform d, reveal 

AN obler Change chan he bimielf can tell. ; 
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"Mag. Coll. Oxon, 
June 2. 1693. 


| 1 Author's age 22. 
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| | 10 R185 | 
MAJESTY. 
Preſented to the Lord R. eeper. 


ing William. Printed in the year 1695; 
The Author's age 24 was 


ee Te che e Right Honourable | 23 5 
In JOAN SOMERS, 
Lord Keeper of the Great Seal. 


F yet your thoughts are looſe from State py 
Nor feel the burden of a Kingdom's Cares,, | 
If yet your Time and Actions are your own, + 


I 


Receive the preſent of a "Muſe Unknown: © 8 
A Muſe that in Advent rous N ſongs ee e | 
The rout of Armies, and the fall of Kings, We 1 
Britain Advanc d, and Europe's Peace Ruſfor d, e 


2 SOMER 8? Cotnſels, and by NASSAU's Sword, | 8 
33 u, my Lord, theſe dating thoughts belong,” "Mi 
ba raiſe the Sabject of my ey = 6 
25 You the Hero of my verſe reveals V 
His great Deſigns; to You in Council ell; r 1 
His inmoſt thoughts, determining the dom _ © 
Of "Towns Unſtorm'd, and Battels yet to come. 
And well cou d You, in Your Immortal firains,, © 
Deſcribe. his Conduct, and Reward his Pains : © 
But ſince the State has all your Cares engroft, 


SO IIS. 
Poetry in Higher thoughts is loft, © Hy, £2 
Attend to what a leſſer Muje indites, _ * 
Pardon her Faults, and Countenance her Flight. 
On you, my Lord, with anxious Fear 1; wait, „„ _ 
And from Your Judgment mult expect my 1 55 „ 


Who, free {on Vulgar paſſions, are above „ A 
De grading E muy, or Miſguided Love; '* | | 
If You, well-pleas'd, ſhall ſmile. upon my lays, — 
Secure of Fame, my voice TII boldly raiſe, „ 
For next to rea Tou Wines is what Tow 12 885 „ 


4 The Trumpets, Drums, and Cannons drown'd volte 
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145 
We now mth buſts of he _ o'er, 
| rumpets and Cannons tor 
When ev'ry diſmal Echo is deal: = 7? 
And all the Thunder of the Battel laids © 
Attend, Auſpicieus Prince, and let the Muſe bh 
In humble acccnts Malder. thoughts infuſe. -+ 8 „ 
Others, in bold Prophetick numbers skill d. 
| 82 thee in Arms, and led thee to the field; 5 25 88 
Ny Muſe expecting on the Britiſh ſtrand ik 
Waits thy Return, and welcomes thee. to * ; 
She oft has ſeen thee preſſing on the Foe, 
When Europe was concern'd in ev Ty Blow; 
But durſt not in Heroick ſtrains rejoice; ' 


She ſaw the Boyn run thick with Human gore, 
And floating Corps lye beating on the ſhorce:: 
She ſaw thee climb the banks, but tty'd in vain 
To trace her Hero. through che duſty plain, 
When through the thick Embatteld Fines he broke, 
1 Now plung d arudſt the foes, now loſt in clouds' of 
ſmoke. - 
O chat ſome Muſe, toon for Lofiy verſe, 
In daring numbers wou'd thy Toils rehearſe! 
Draw thee Beloy'd in peace, and Fear'd in wars, 
Inur'd to Noon-· day {weats,. and Mid- night cates! © 
But ſtill the God-like Man, by ſome hard Fate, 
Reccives the Glory of his toils too late; 
Too late the Verſe the mighty Act luecceds, * 
he Age the Hero, one the Poet breeds. 5 
* | ' 4 * A 
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Fer Virgil rais d his voice, and ſung che Man mf 
Who, driyv'n by ſtreſs of fate, ſuch. Ant "Ut 


On ſtormy Seas, and a diſaſtrois Shore, l MH 


Before he ſettled in che Promis d Earth, . Ke Hp 


And gave the Empire 6f the-World its births 
Troy long had found the Grecians bold and 
Per Homer muſter d up their Troops in I 

d. Achilles quell'd the Trojan Lait 
Ao d lai the Labour of the Gods in duſt, 
Before the Tow ring Muſe began her flig 


And drew: the) Hero raging in the Fight, = FX | 


Engag'd in tented fields, and rolling ds, | 

Or ſlaught' ring Mortals, or a Match for Gods. 
And here, . He Fate's unerring doom, 

Some Mighty id in years to come, 

That ſha Id, 8 M's God-like Acts engages | 


And with his Barrels, warm a Future ako 2s 5H. 


Hibernian fields ſhall here thy Conqueſts how. 


And Bop. be Fung, when it has ceasd to Flow + 


Here Gallick labours ſhall advance thy fame, 


And here Sezeffe ſhall wea Another name. vs 9. 


Our late Poſterity, With 
Shall view thy. Barrels, and it 
How, in the bloody field, too near advance d; 
The Guiltleſs Bullet on chy ſhoulder glanc d. 


t dread, aux 


The Race of NA 9400 was by heav I 


To carb-the'ptoudiOpprefiars of mankind;* r 
To 8 — of the Earth with ivy; At ar 
And fight iaveviry Injur'd nation's-cauſe,, =! ft 


The World's great Patriots; they for Juſtice cal, . 


And as they favour, Kingdoms riſe or fall 
Our Britiſh Louth, unus d to rough Alarms, 71 
Careleſs of Fame; and negligent of Arms, erties Tt 
Had long forgot to Meditate the fon, 1 
And heard unwarm'd the Martial Trumpet bow 

But now, inſpir'd by Thee, with-freſh» delight; 1 At 


Their Swords: they brandiſh, and require — 5 
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= wy Nase f « Cag1ons: | 
t - And act their — . reuniphs o'er adpding tf 

Fir'd, when they hear how en ft * a 

Win Gallir hoo kg and Creſt” in blood, 

With _ warmth they fight, Ambitious al! 

Who firſt ſhall ſtorm the Breach; or mounrche wall. 

In vain the thronging Enemy dy ee 

Mould clear the Ramparts, he repel their courſe; 

They break through all, for W IE L IA u leads the way, 

Where Fires rage 3 and loudeſt Engines play. 

, Namure's late Terrours and Deſtruction ſhow, ; 

What / IL L IA M,warm'd with juſt Revenge, can do: 

Where once a thouſand Turrets rais d on high 
| Their rv Spires, and glitter'd in the sky, 

An undiſtinguiſh'd heap of Duſt is found, + 
And all the pile lies ſmoaking on the ground. 
His Toils for no Ignoble ends defign'd, 

Promote the common welfare of mankind; 

No wild Ambition moves, but Europe's Fears, 12 

The Cries of Orphans, and the Widow's s 2 

Oppreſt Religion gives the firſt a lame 

And injur'd ſuſtice ſets him in his Arms Ms 

His Conqueſts Freedom to the world afford, 

And nations bleſs the Labours of his ſword. - 
Thus when the forming Muſe: inc op bn 
A perfect Pattern of Heroick worth A n 

She ſets a Man Triumphant in the Leid, 291, 

1 cloven down, and Monſters kill' 

Reeking in blood, and ſmeer'd' with duſt gas 
Whilſt Angry Gods:confpire to make him Great. 

Thy Navy Rides on Seas before unpreſt, 

And ſtrikes a terror through the Haughty Eaſt; 1 

Algiers and Tunis from their ſukry thore \* + /- 

With. horrour hear the. Briziſh engines roar, i 

Fain from tae; neighb'ring dangers wou'd they run, 

And with. themſelves ſtill nearer to the Sun. 

The $Gallick- Ships are in their Ports confin'd, 

Deny'd the common uſe" of Sea and Wind, 

Nor dare again the Briti/h' Strength engage; 
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Which lately made their trembling. hoſt rerirs, 
Stunn'd with the noiſe, and wrapt in Smoke and fines 
TheWaves with wide unnumber d wrecks were ſtrow'd, 
And Planks, and Arms, and Men, promiſcuous flow'd.. 
Spain 's numerous Fleet that periſhe on our coalt,* $ 
Cord ſcarce a longer Line of battel boaſt, + GA. 
The Winds cou'd hardly drive em to their Fare, 1 
And all the Ocean labour'd with the yeight.' © - 

Where-c'er the Waves in reſtleſs errors rowle,.. 
The Sea lies open now to either Pole: 
Now may we ſafely uſe the Northern dey) . 
And in the Polar Circle ſpread our fail 1 
Or deep in Southern climes, Secure from 0 975 
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New Lands explore, and ſail by Other s ; 2 a 19 


Fetch Uncontroll'd each labour of the Sun, 
And make the product of the World our own. 
At length, Proud Prince, Ambitlous Lewis, rats | 
To plague mankind, and trouble Europe's peace; 
Think on the Structures which thy Pride has raſe d, 
On Towns unpeopled, and on Fields laid waſte : 
Think on the heaps of corps, and, ſtreams of: r f 
On every guilty. plain, and purple flood, 
Thy Arms have made, and ceaſe an —— war, | 
Nor waſte the Lives entruſted to thy Care. : | 
Or if no Milder thought can calm mind, 
Behold the great Avenger of a; 
See. Oy NASSAD through the Bartel ride, 
And ſee thy ſubjects gaſping by bis-fide: 4 
Fain wounds the pious Prince refuſe th Alarm, at 
Fain wou'd he. e the Fury of his Aꝶmmm 
But when thy Cruelkies his thoughts engage, . 
The Hero kindles with becoming rage, 5 
Then Countries ſtoln, and Captives 8 
Giye Strength to every blow, and edge his Smord.”. 
old with what refiftleſs force he i 
On towns beſieg'd, and thunders at may: walls! $065 
Ask Filleroy, for Villeroy beheld 4 21 
The Town lasreader d and the Treaty ſeal'd; 3 
With What amazin ſtrength the Forts were won, 
Whit wa whole ow'r of France fidod looking on. 
| B 3 | Bur 
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Bur ſtop not here: behold where Berkley ni 


And executes 


his injur d King's commands; 


Around thy coaſt his burſting Bombs he pours - 


On 


 Cirtadels, and 
With hizzing 


g Tow'rs ; 3 # 3 
ſtreams of fire the air they 4 


And hurl deſtruction round em where they break; z N 


The Skies with long 
And all the Sea relle a quivering light. 

Thus tna, when in fierce Eruption 
Fills Heav'n with Aſhes, and the Earth with Smoke; 


aſcending Flames are eee | 
g habe ” | 


Here 2 of broken Rocks are twirl'd on high, * 
Here molten 12 


Its fury xeaches the remoteſt coaſt, 
— ſtrows the Aſiaticł ſhore: wich Duft. 


Now does 


Stones and ſcatter d — . 
11 FT . 
inn 


the Sailor from the neighbouring Main 


Look after Gulli [Towns and Forts 1 41 042 


Na: more his 


But ſees a long unmeaſur d Ruine lie; 1 8 


wonted Marks he can deſerys en 


3 


Whilſt, pointing to the Naked coaſt, he e 1 


Vis: ark 
Where: crow 


High on the 
Wrath in his 
Like Hamers 


Mates wheres Towns andSceeples 
Citizens he lately viewd, 


ww, 


And ſingles out tlie place where once St. Maloes a0. 
Here ſſels Actions ſhould, my Muſe r 
And wou'd niy ſtren 
I'd all bis boundleſs: Bravery 8 
And draw his Cannons thund'ring in 


rod 55 0 
gthi but ſecond Air de: . 
4 9 * 
ne 151 
deck ſhou'd the great Leader fa > 
Look, and Lightning in ;rhis Hand;, 
Hebtor when he flung his Fire | 


Amidſt a thouſand Ships, and made all. Gr ris, 


But who can run the Briziſh 


Triumphs' o'er, * 


* count the Flames difperſt on ev'ry * 
Who can deferibe the ſcatter'd Victor,, 
And draw the Reader on from Sea to . 
Elſe who cou d Ormond's God / like Acts , | 
Ormond. the theme of ev*'ry Oxford Muſe# 


' Fain wou'd I 


here his mighty Worth proclaim, | 


Attend him in the noble chaſe of fame, 


Through all the Noiſe and Hurry of che Fi hs 
ene blow, and keep hin ſtill in She: 4 
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What pright not. Angland Rape, if ſuch abroad 
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But ſtop, my Muſe, th'ungrateful wund forbeaar, 
MA R1IA'S name ſtill wounds each Britzfh Ear: 14 
Each Britiſh Heart MARIA ſtill does Wound. = 
And Tears: burſt our unbidden at the foundz 2 
M AR 1 AMillour rifiog Mirth "deſtroys,  -* © 3 
Darkens our Triumphs, and forbids our Joys. 
Bur ſee, at length, the Bri#iſþ Ships appear! 


„dur NASSAU comes! and as his Fleet draws near, 
2. 


The rifing Maſts advance, the Sails grow, white, © 
And all Eis Pompous Navy foars in fight. _ 
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Come, mighty Ptince, defir'd of Brian, come! 
May Heav'n's propitious gales attend thee home! 
Come, and let longing crowds behold chat Look., 
Which ſuch Confution and Amazement ftrook ' _ 
Through Gallick hoſts: But, oh! ler Us deſcrx 4 
Mirth in thy*-Broy, and Ple⸗ ſure in thy Bye; 27 


Let nothing Dreadful in thy face be found, © 8 
But for a-While forget the Trumpet's found; -  \, 8 
Well-pleas'd,. thy People's Loyalty approve, © | 
Accept their-Duty, and enjoy their Love. 
For as. when lately moy'd with fierce delight, ©, 
You plung'd amt the Tumult of the fight, 

Whole heaps of Death encompaſs d you Around, 

And Steeds o'er-turn'd lay foaming on the ground- 
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So Crown'd with Laurels now, Where. e er you "ll | 
Around you blooming Joys, and peaceful Bleſhings flow, 
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' ATranſlation of all Vixer,s Fourth 
| HE © Georgick, except the Story of Ar1s- 


— 
2 
7 4 


Rx; THERIAL fycets ſhall next my Muſe engage, 
. 7 | | Sets next my Mule, ige 
a E And this, Macenas, claims your eee 

Oe little creatures wondrous acts I weat,  _. 

. The ranks and mighty leaders of their ſtate, 8 
Their laws, employments, and their wars relate. 
A trifling theme provokes my humble Tays, 
Trifling the theme, not ſo. the Poer's praiſ em 
If great Apollo and the tuneful Nine 
Join in the piece, to make the work divine. 

"IH Firſt, for your Bees a proper ſtation find, | _ 
| = That's fenc'd about, and ſheſterid from the wind; 

Poor winds divert them in their flight, and drive ; 

8 The ſwarms, when loaden homeward, from their hive. 
Nor ſheep, nor goats, muſt paſture near their ſtores, 

To trample under foot the fpringing flowers z 

Nor frisking heifers bound about the place. 
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Nor muſt the Lizard's painted brood appear, 


Convey the tendet morſels to their young. KEE 

LC .et purling ſtreams, and fonntains edg d with moſs, 
And ſhalloy rills run trickling through the graſs; 

Let branching Olives o'er the fountain grow, 
BE - Or Palms ſhoot up, and ſhade the ſtreams below; 
1/8 That when the youth, led by their princes, ſhun 
The crouded hive, and ſport it in the fun, 
1 Refreſhing ſprings e 'em from the heat, 
And ſhady coverts yield a cool retreat. 
EF” .,, - , Whether the neighbouring water ſtands or runs, 

Lay twigs acroſs, and bridge it o'er: with tones; 
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| To ſpurnthedew<drops off, and bruile the ring graſs: | 


Nor Wood-pecks,. nor the Swallow harbour near. | 
They waſte the ſwarms, and as they fly along e 
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That it rough ſtorms, or ſudden blaſts of wind . 
Should dip, ox ſcatter thoſe. that 45 o DN Facet fe 
Here they may ſettle on the friendly ſtone, 
And dry their;recking- pinions at the "RE 
Plant all the flowry banks with Layender, 


With ſtore of r ry ſcent the fragrant air, Ky IV 


Let running Betony the field ofcripread, 
And fountains ſoak. 4 Violet 's 1 5 : 

Tho”: barks, or plaited willows make your, Ws. 
A narrow inlet to. their cells contrive.. -.. 


3˙* EN, : * 4 


For colds. congele and freeze the liqu "9 | 50 
And, melted 8 heat, che waxen gw 


The Br Bees, of both, extremes alike afraid, 
Their wax around the whiſtling crannies ſſ ſpread, 


And fuck out clammy dews from herbs an flow' rs, . 


To ſmear the chinks, and plaiſter of gh 
For this Aa abs up * 

Like pnch, ox bixdli Si ee us 110 a 71 
They oft, dis ſaid, in Lark retirements | 45 | 


And. | work. i in ſubterraneous cayes their 185 eee 
At other times ch. induſtrious inſects Ive Kr, 
In hollow rocks, Or, Fal. a tree their Hire. of + on 


Point all their, 9 5 lodgings. round With 10 


And leaves m MW; gut wor be. ſtro Wd 5,. 

But let no, a eng! 3 1 f _ Pa 3 
Nor rotten maxſhes. lend out itcams of mire; 

Nor 2 crabs grow rede and 7 a he bis. | 
Nor neighb ting cayes return the dyin 2 . 

Nor ee rocks the doubled voice eee 115 


Things thus prepar d 


When th' under - world is ſeia d with cold and dish, * 


And ſummer here deſcends in ſtreams. of light, .> 
The Bees thro* woods and; foreſts. take their Right. 
They rifle ex'ry flow r, and lightly Skim”. e + 
The Va brook,, 5 bp. the running firearm; 1 
And thus they feed their young, Ty. ky, e delight, 
And knead 1 —— ielding wax, and work . 


Born on tlie winds thro' diſtant tracts of air, 
And view the winged loud all blackning from afar 3 
By While 


Bur when. on high you. ſee the Bees — 8 + | 


nging drops, 5 
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While ſhady eg and det ſtreams they 
| Milfoil and common Honey-fr ſuckles bruiſe,” *- 
And ſprinkle on their hives the fragrarir' Juice. * 
On brazen Veſſels beat a tinkling ſound, $97 
And ſhake the cymbals of the goddeſs dds, N & 
hben all Will haftily retreat, and fill wy 
The warm eloùn ra 08 of their cell. Wk | uh 

If once two' rival kings their right 1 ori} 12 
And factions and tabats enibroil-the fats, © | 
| The people's HHS ona Wir thought deckite;”, | 
i their t tick with war; 
.- Horſe: bforen founds; emer ene eu pers" Hey Alarms,” 
| Run thro? the hive, and call em to their arms; 
All in 4 bur! rry ſpread their this wings,” . 
And fit their 4 2 7 and point r angry e 
In crowds before he king's pavilion mcet, | 
And boldly! challenge ont the foe: to 10 hte: 1 204% 10% 
At laſt, When All re Warm and Bir 0 | 
They ruſh. togerher out; and join; the Ar KS, 
Swarms thick, and echo's wich che k * 
All in a firm Found cluſter mix, and — aral 
With heaps of little cor the earth below); Ng 
As thick as hail:Rones from tlie Hoot tebound, ö 
Ot ſhaken 77 4 en e che grouad? be.) 
No ſenſe of els \ebntrotl, Bf 364, 
Their little b ober locke N Rs 27 107 
Bach obſtinate in arms Sz tis bew. 7 10 
Till dtamefol Aight"feentes the routed fc. 
This Hot dilpute and! "ie mighty fray" 4822 oc 'oj 
& little duſt flung upward will j 
But when both Mugs are fertled in tie Nec. 
Mark him WBO loo ay „and leſt he live- 
Mlle e in eäſe and wry, Wir. dl, 123 26 1 
The lazy: mohateh a bs nid” te Ge wr e 
15 3 re ee ee Fan, 
e ithout. a rival in Hs throne: ao 
$ are different; one of better note 
yh I leckt r Wich gold, and many ta _fhining . vo 
Fools E 2nd Len ip a gilde#'rowr3,- Lage 
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l on CCASIONS. 17 
Bur love of caſe and floth i in one . B48 1 
That ſcarce bis hanging paunch behind e = 
| The people's looks. arc tent as their king 21 > 0 
Some ſparkle bright, and glirrer in their wh of RENT 
Others lock loathſom and diſeas'd with low, 5 


Like a faint trayeller whoſe*duſty mouth 

Grows dry with heat, and ſits a maukiſh froth 

The RS phage nd ET; fl 13 

From o'erlowing co 75 0 

Pare luſcious fwe phy. Tags. Tar. 

Correft the 33 of he x — 7 E 7 

And a rich flayour through the w 7858 ps. 

But when they ſport abroad, and rove 2 IVE "wt 

And leave the cookng dive, and quit che unſiniſhd 1 5 4 

Their airy ramblings are with eaſe confin'd, | „ 

Clip their king's wings, and if they ſtay pe 

No bold uſurper = invade their 

Nor ſound à march, nor give the 18915 Po mg. 

Let flow'ry banks, entice em to their cells 

And nn Ip all perfum d with native n 

Where carx d Priapas has his fx d abode, 

The robber 's terror, and the ſcare-crow 

Wild Tyme and Pine: trees from their barren nil. 

Franſplant, and nurſe em in the neighb als hi 

. Set fruit. trees ta js nor. e er indulge 15 5 

But Water "00,40 urge. their ſhady growth. i 
And here, Ee are aps, were not I giving o Wn | 

And ftrikin , and making to the » > 340. 

Fd. hems t art the Gardyer's toils 1 20 of > 

Why roſy .Peſturs bluſhes rwice a year; 4 

What ſtreams the verdant Succory ſupply, . a — 9 

And how. the thirſty plant 8 — rivers dry 3 

What with a pos green does Parſly grace, (bs 


And We the bellying Cucumber n Seed ; 


pA on, ye FP OE „ 
Ivy nor M rtle · trees that loye the ſhore; 33 1 
Nor Daffadils, chat late from earth's low on = 
Vnrumple cheir don ws. 20d e her yellow i 

bloom. a e a e 
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"WF? Ponte n n oe, 


For once I aw in the Tarentine vale, 
Where ſlow Galeſus drencht che waſby foil, 
An old Coriciau yeoman, who had got 
A few neglected acres to his lot, ay 
Where neither corn nor paſture grac'd the geld, 
Nor wou d the Vine . purple 4 yield; 
But ſav'ry herbs among the thorns were found, * 
 Vervain and/Poppy-flowers his garden crown'd, | 
And drooping Lilies whiten'd all the ground. 
Bleſt with theſe riches he cou'd empires * 
And when he reſted from his toils at ni Fo 
The earth unpurchas'd dainties wou'd a ON: 
A his own garden furniſh our his board: 
The fpring did firſt his opening roſes blow, 
F.irſt peng autumn bent his fruitful bou 
When piercing colds had burſt the briale ode; | 
And freezing rivers ſtiffen'd as they run 
He then woll d prune the tender'ſt of 10 Arecs,.. ''- 
_ Chide che late ſp ring, and lingrin n N 
His Bees firſt Rent 13. and e l be toam 
With the rich ſqueezing of the Juicy comb.” 
Here Lindons and the PPY Pine encreas'd; ; 
Here, when gay flow'rs his ſmiling orchard dreft, | 
As many blot oms as the ſpring cou d ho ., 
So many * Aang ing apples mellow'd on the dough. Mes 
In rows fp: s and knotty pear-rrees bloom. 
And thorns ennobled now to bear a plumb,” 
And ſpreading plane: trees, where fupinely e 
Henow enjoys the cool, and quaffs beneath the ſhade: 
But theſe for want of room I muft . 
And leave for future Poets to recite, 
Nom Fl proceed their natures to declare, 
Which Jove himſelf did on the Bees confers | 
Becaufe, invited by the timbtrel's ſound, ; by 
Lodg'd in a cave, ks > ty babe they found, 
And the young god nurſt kindly under n 
Of all the Wing'd inhabitants of air, 
. Theſe only make their young the publick carey 
In well - diſpos'd focieties they live, 
. and mate rie th lives 


5 0 
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0108 on leren. * 
Nor ſtray, like others, unconfind abroad, ; 
But know ſet ſtations, and a fi d abode:- | "© 1 
Each provident of cold in ſummer fies * 

I « 1 


Thro' fields, and woods, 10 ſeck for new ſupplies 
And in the common ſtock unlades his thighs. . 3 
Some watch the food, fome in the meadows. ely⸗ Ea 
Taſte ey'ry bud, and ſuck each bloſſom dry; 
Whil' ſt pe ene hb'ring'in their cells ar home, 
Temper Narciſſus" clammy tears with gum, 

For the fivſt ground-work-of the golden comb z 

On this they found their waren works, and . 
The yellow fabrick on its glewy baſe. Web in no 
Some educate the yo ung, er hatch. the Ned... 

With vital warmth, future nations breed iS 8 
Whilſt others thicken all the ſlimy dews,. © 4 
And into pureſt honey work the juice; N 
Then fill the hollows of the comb, and b 4 ay 
With luſcious Nectar ny Howing, al dior 7 

By turns they Watch, eee eee Y. 
Suryey the ar ns, and ſearch the clouded skies 


0 ee and ber temupeſis | 


By 09 they: eaſe the loaden ſwarms,” or drive; | | 
e drone, .alazy inſect, from their hire. 
he wark is warmly pd through all che cells, 
d ſtrong with Tyme the new: made honey . 
So in their caves the 1 Cyclops. ſweat, 7 
When with. huge ene  nblonn: Weage1f 


id all th W Ne 1 wine + 


1 2 ” 
4 Nn 
- 

- 


Ilternately their hammers riſe and fall 
hilſt griping tongs turm round: the glow ball. hs 
VOTE 'bellows-{ che flames i Ca. ma 


wo CY and 1 8 
Thus if og we may wich fimall compare, 
he buſie a their different labours (ſhare. "W129 
Defire of profit e all degrees; FOWL 


PET PRs y experience. wiſe, . 


Attend che bomb, and adden e Sill 
And ſhape che waren fret Mork our with art: 
The young at night, neturning from their toilet, 


homerheir thighs clog'd 9 ge. 
vender, and 2 ed, | 
On bending 'Ofiers, and the balmy Reed, | 
From p Violets and the Tal- they beg 
1 jou we 3 N 9p the ſpring 
work vo. gas er reſt, 21 12 
WF" mor —— their labours paz 5 ; 
Then all ruſ our; their different tasks purſud,. 
Sit on the bloom, and ſuck the rip ning dew'3. 
Again ere em to their home, 
With weary wings, and heavy chighs they come, 8 
- re 3 e chink, and — a drowfic hug. 
to their. cells at length ch erer z 
There all the night their peacetl tacon „ 
3 p in ſilence, qnddiffoly'd in ſiecp. 
abroad When winds or ſtorms are nigh, 
Nor truſt cheir bodies to u flithleſs sk, 
But mate Imall journeys, within onteful wing, 
Aud fly to water at a neighbouring eee | 
And len their airy bodies ſhould be caſt 
5 reſtleſs whirls, the ſport of ev* 2 dag, | 
curry ſtones to poile em in thei 12 5 
| Arann leg Au ee or bark 
But of Tae chavades Bees n boat, 1 5 
= this may challenge . e trad 
t none will Hymen's ſofter joys 
r waſte their ſpirits in luxurious ee 
But all a long virginity maintain; Ky 
And bring forth young: without a ee 
= - and — 5 — — each Lp Perz. 
An om plants a uz rogeny 3 2 
From theſe they ehuſt out ſub ae, create 
A little meparch of the 'rifing ſtare; - e * 
Then build Whx-kingdems for the — #05 


*. 


And forts palaee for his tefidene : 
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pos rs "we: foal Ovcitmbin * 


o as they PEO 
D ts they tear their . 555 4 1 
Groy? g benearh their-flow't - ad die. eh 


hus love' of honey can an 1 fie: 3 S 1 
And in 22 A _ thoughts: "inipite.”” | N 
Let by cir d rt oe 4 3: aafeBoay, 


Tho? 3 rings R e their vital date; 4 
Their ancient ſtocks nl ee Es 
And in an endlels race che füldrens children eign. 
No proſtrate vaſſal of the tat can mWôÜãIr e 
Wich avi feat his haughry prince alere ?: 
His life unites em all; but When he dies R wwe ot; 
All in loud Gimiilts gd directions zie: 1 
They de Gap honey, ank cheit conibs 4 defice; | = 
wild confuſion reigns in ey Te” .- 
Him all a4mire; all the 725 A pac 5 Ro > _ 
And croud abour frischt ae thro 
Oft on their backs their W rince” they 73 
Oft in his caufe embattled 1 2160 *: 
Purſue a f dus death; in 'woilatls EY Shes 
Some ue jr as. theſẽ Have E * +1 oi 
6 The Bees: 23 A y my; tor they thought * 
cc The univerſe ahye; and thin A Wü Wer N 
« Diffusthtoughoi the” e 7 ti 4 
„ To-albthe val dts dhe, 1 1. ebe 
0 1 15 0 N © 
cc = Thar hr d Folk 14 1 $f 
cc: IN ow into AGRA Fer | Ie 5 3 
cc That nd © pinto Ws * 4 


cc But when a mounted 
« Dwelt in a ſtar, RR Te ot FR | 


When. e' er their Bal | 

d take the Ti, 8 100 Na Bees,” wean te | we,” | 3 Y 

re drauglrs öf e e ny n 

loathſom cloud o 8 D * T- ; Ed. 

Twice in eee e N *. WIH 

And twice they e a elt ut. Dy 25 5 

Once ben che lovely Plliaes itiſe, wot KAMA. 

l add a ag .. 
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1 * 
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And once when haft ning 88 Th 
= quit their Ration; e and forex Bn 
Bees are prone to rage, and 
for revenge, and dic upon the ound. 

Yn venom d ſting. produces aking pains, . 6 
And ſwells the fleſh, and ſhoots among che veins. 

When firſt a "poll hard winter's ftorms arrive, | 
| And threaten death or famine to their hive, 
Ik now their finking ſtate and low affairs 
Can move your pity, and. provoke. your. cares;” 
Freſh burning . before their cells e 5 
And cut their dry and W Wax away; 
For often Li ſcize-the luſcious ſpo: 
Or Drones that riot on Ae toils: 
Oſt breods of Moths infeſt the < LED 
And oft the furious. Waſp: their. hive. 1 
With "a er 872 — 5 9 arme; 672 5 
Or E Spider $0006 entrance e ..; 
e . 

tp 


When "Wap" 
| beds RES monk ze 198 | 


3 Ss ans bi 


| Ao 2 — bt 38 
new 5 5 i 5en> are a 
dlemnitie; gf If Fes; 91 by 


J 4 5. bn A . 


ad drop. ? ut the 7 
their 12 jan nas. unfol 5 22111 3 
_— up 12 | Hap: cok 1 . 


inſeQs._ grieve,. -- 

* 2 — — BRA en the hure, 
. us e winds char ſoftly, murmur:chro* the trees, ve 
LM up, rug ye retiring ſeas... 


Now 2 55 thein er rooms,, 
In troughs of dew re hilt frying guns 6 


f — Gain 
Mix juice o „ and Wine, t grow in time 
is in e W 


To 
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o theſe a 76 K 1 Tyme and Centry l 
And Raiſins ripen'd on © Pithies vine. : 
Beſides there, grows a flow! F in marſhy iba” 
rs. name  Amillss, cafy to be e found; 0 7 7 

wr works im is root, and cleaves 1177 } 
Ch oe oor ren 
7 it Selk . of x golden ue, 15 > _ 
52 Ne to 2 darker blue $02 neee "LP 
The leaves ſhoot thick about the flower, and * 05 2 
Into a buſh, and ſhade the turk below: Fo 
he plant in holy garlands often ewines | ©. be ; 
The altar's poſts, and beaurifies the ſhrines; PE. 
ies raſte is th E pad —Y | 
Where Mella's 1 in Watry mazes 1 res 
Take plenty of its roots, and boil. em wel ha " n 
In wine, and DE the cell. 171 
But if the Whole Rock fail, and dende, 
o raiſe new people, and recruit the hive,” nA. 
I' here the rear experiment declare, 5 
ſ par ſ * Arcadian ſhepherd's name 00 87. 
| from blood of ftaughter'd Bulls have fed,” | 
1 Fas amidſt che red corruption bred-. 1 " 
Ter where th Eyyprians year! — bodads iT 1 
Refreſſi d with , and fail 2 grounds, © "of 
here Perſia borders, and che rolli nn 
Drives ſwiftly down the ſwarthy 1 . TY 

Till into ſeven it multiplies its o 
And fattens Egypt with a fruitful ſlimen: de op 
In this laſt pra nes jus re yams. nen 17 

d long experience juſtifies their *pains 1 | 
Firſt then a cloſt ebntracted Fade ek 3 | 
ith ſtreighren'd walls and low. built r 
narrow ſhelving lighe is next aſſignu d- No 394 
o all the quarters; 2 every wind; 

Through theſe the glan cing rays obliquely pierce: 
Hither they lead a Bull that's young and fierce, - 
hen two- years growth of 3 he proudly 5 | 

nd ſhakes che comely terrours of his brows: 735 
wary and mouth, the avenues of breath, 

y muzzle up, and bear his limbs to death 5 


With 


902 With re to liſe and 


He flings and ſpurns r ore in wan, 
Loud heary . de, 


Tilt his bead bowels Pop within 5" 
When ge 
With Bran 
All this is 5 wh 


| And i it 1 : E are 13 
A year age ner chat o'r: the ce . 


No legs lege fe he inſect a w. 


2 ir moves its new. made 


Ry 


W. en tyya 12 5 . 
bo A oenk the, Bees. er. Qs 
While Ceſar, dow ring to 3 1 A 
The frig bred Re his thunder awd, abs AT 
And imd their homage, . 85 te 
I flouriſt'd b 114 
Retir'd and ſhelter din inglorious caſe: 1 0 
I who Far ls wg ene. om np A 
When gay and.young my rally | play's, 
5 Ns fer my Tityra:bencatly his ſhade. 
| Dt nies Wy Ste: 
| £41 <3 W424 8515 2 
FRY 14 A nien wh3 fre att e 
H bid a view ! il ee 
ted 10 ien ach lun 
deb 41-2688] a 9d ban . 


en ne $123 $ 
sone, For S Selbe 
nirghs 2 at \ 1 een SF 
— ele weir N = 4D 
N xl #it tt, 1 Ade WM. ; ti Men 7 iT ; Fe 
ZL IA. whoſe exalted” "YL wy we og 
With jo 2 wonder ill Beg, 4 
In chan rbling Seraphims. .. 1085 1 
Known Foe? 1 from the reſt... 1 bak : 
Attend, harmonious Saint, and fee .. - 
Thy vocal ſons of Harmony?zꝛ fs hd 
trend, harmonious Saint, and hear our 1 , 
| | Enliven all our y airs, tie bung 
1d, as thou ſing'ſt chy God, teach us es ee: 
Tune every ſtring and ev'ry tongue, | 


12 


n the Muſe and Saba e, : 
S #2 WP" * * ane 4 7 1 Hoc | 
1 1 719034 5 e te 15 2,03-$910t dei 
A Let all Gecifia's: hr gre Cola „ nf 
Employ the Rcho in her nam. 
Hark how the Flutes and T a -- 
At bright Cecilias name, their ass, bad 
The Organ labours in her $43. mur a - 


Cecilia's name does all our numbers grace. 
From ev'ry voice the tuneful acrents ff,. 
In ſoaring Trebles now it xiſes high, 

And now it ſinks, and wells upon the Baſes /- ar 
Cecilia s name through all the notes we linge 
The work of cy*ry-skilful rongue, - Sir 


The ſound of ew'ry trembling * 192A 1 . 
_ The eee ok 2.” 


III. e 5 Jr 1:34 
For eve ee ay \ 5.19 hoes Rod 
To Muſick and Cecilinn n 14H 
Muſick, . 


PE. | 
cg eee 1 l oor if 
18. 188 494 24 6 27 74 2 tuch 
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E can noble hints impart, 
ö ""Engender fury, kindle Toyey ;; —— 
Wich unſuſpected eloquence can Es . 
\| . And\mariage all che man with ſecret arr. 
When Orpheus ſtrikes the trembling Lyre, 
The ftreams ſtand fill; the ſtones — 
The lining ſavages advance, . 75 
The Wolf and Lamb around him ib 
The Bears in 8, ard menſures lep, 
| And Tigers mingle in the dance. 
The moving woods attended as he 41 5 
: Aud Rhodops was left without * ſha 
1 JC ͤĩ ͤ oortrartent , ons: 1+ 
E Muſick religious heats inſpires, © 2! 149) 
8 NN e - bro 
© © Add wings it with ſublime deßres, 


: 


And fits it to beſpeak the Deity: | | 1 0 
_ TkAlmichey liſtens to a tuneful conigue, - 
 And-ſcems'welbpleas'd/and*couned with: a FR 


Focſt moving ſounds and heav'nly airs  .- 
. force to ev ry word, and recommend our pray 's. 
F 331 1 10 
3 And all things/in-confufion hurFd, | 
bf Muc ſhall then exert its pow'r, A1 
6 —— — che world: * 
Then Saints ry Angels ſhall * At 15 4% 


Al heav'n hall — with their hymns ase, 
1 And God himſelf with pleaſure * 
a The whole creation in a chorus join. - 4:9] ae ber 
„ ö S,... 
Conſecrate the-place d s e 11 
| 2 2 — Ts lint ee 
1 no rough w ee ee Yen A 94 
1 12 5 rn hallow'd bounds, | e 
Io, Nor rudely ſhake the tuneful air, - 
Nor ſpoil the flecting ſounds. 2:14 
Nor ag nor groan be bend, * 
dwell on ey'ry tongue; 4 
Aubin all, with voice and firings: — 
— up the loud harmonious ſong, 
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PoETS. N * 


. Mr. 2 S. April 3. 1694 
INCE; dare Harry, you will needs 


That, down from Chaucer”s days to Dodews age? 
ave ſpent their noble rage in Britiſh mes; 5 
ithout more preface, writ in formal length, 5 
To ſpeak the undertaker's want of 
Ill try to make their ſev'ral beauties 66-008 EI 
nd ſhow their verſes worth, tho" not my own. © 
Long had our dull fore-fathers ſlepr fupine, - 7 
Nor felt the raptures of the tuneful A 
Till Changer firſt, a merry Bard, aroſe, tt 
ind many a ſtory told in rhime, and proſe. 45 

But age has ruſted what the Poet writ, a 
orn out his language, and obſcur'd his wir: 


4 


In ancient tales amus d a barb'rous age; 


An age that yet uncultivate and rud gl 


Where-c'er Þ pon s fancy led, purſes + | 
Thro' pathlefs fields; and mfr es , 9 
To dens of dragons, and enchanted woods. 


Can charm an underſtanding age no more; 

The long: ſpun allegories fulſom grow, & 
While te dull moraÞlyes too plain below. 
We view welkpleas'd' at diſtance all the fights - 
Of-arms and palfries, battels, fields and fighrs, - 
And damſels in diſtreſs, and: courteous knights. 


But when we look too near, the ſhades decay, 3 15 


And all the 2 TOS _ away. 


joy, E wo bre. at; 5 1 — 


', 


In Account if the e — | | 


3 4 
Þ A bort Actoiunt of all the Muſ⸗ RY i BY 


In vain he jeſts in his unpoliſh'd firain, © ' © 1 05 
\nd tries to make his readers laugh in ain. 
Old Spenſer next, warm'd with poetick rage 0 bY 


But now the myſtick tale, that plea&'d of yore, 


ay TRY os. 
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2 * mene then (a mighty 
 Ofer-run with wit, and. ww of might geo) 8 

His turns too cloſely on the reader preſs: 
e more had pleas d ur, had he plens'd us tefs; 

One glitter eee eee 
With ſilent e but new wonders riſe. 

Ass in the 2 a (lining white 

' Ofer-flows the heav'ns with one continu'd li ght; 
That nor 4 gle ſtar can ſhe w his rays, ü 
Whbilſt jointly, all promote the common blaze. 
Pardon, Steat Poet, that I dare to name 
Tbunnumber'd beauties of thy verſe with blame; 65 

Thy fault is,only wit in its eceſs, | 

But wit like thine: in any ſhape. will pleaſe. 

What Muſe but thine can equal hints inſpire, 
And fit the deep mouth d Pindar to thy * * 
Pindar, whom others in a labour'd * x 
And fore'd; expreſſion, . imitate in van? 100 
Well -pleas'd 2 1n:theei be. ſoars with new deli 
28 Plays in mote unbounded verſe, and cakes a nobler 
FE Bleſ man! * ſpotleſs life and charming la ys 

-  Employ'd:the;tuneful Prelate in thy praiſe: - ... © 
Bleſt man! Who now ſhalt be for; cver known, 

In $prar's ſucceſsful-labours. and thy own... 

But Ailton next, with high and haughty 4. 

Vnfetter d in-majeltick numbers walks; a 

No vulgar hero can his Mule. ingage; 

Nor earth's wide ſeenè confine his halloy 45 raj be. 
See! ſee, he upward ſprings, and tow 280 
Fpurns the du province of mortalit ye 

Shakes heav'ns eternal throne with dire ae, 
Ane ſets th Almighty thunderer in arms. | 
| Whar-c'er his pen deſcribes L more than ce, 


4 


FLY 


Whilſt er 'r verſe, array d inmajeſty; '!..1 . 1 
Bold, and ſublime, my-whole:atrenuon draws, , , , 
And ſeems above dhe critics nicer lawC s. 
How are you ſtruck with terror and delight, 

| When wo 8 nee een in 1 895 cl f 15 Wh 
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P oM ſeverds OCCASIONS. dl * al 
When Meſſiah's e eee Fl 98 
ow 3 chariot rattle in his lines! 88ͤ 
What ſounds f brazen wheels, NE KS 1, 
= fear my ſpirits and my blood reite, - - 1 

o ſee the Seraphs ſunk in clouds of fre; 252575 


But when, with eager ſteps, from IL riſe, „ > 
And view the int Ga gay e e 
What ton What wor ime: aan expreſs „„ 
rifiow. operate. of pleaſantneſs! nt M8 4; | 
Jh m2 the Poet neer- profan'd: his pen, - eee 
To varniſh o'er the guile of flichles wen; 1 54 
is other works might have defery'd dpplanfe? -- "0 
But now the language can't ſupport che cauſesʒ 
hile the clean current tho” ſerene and n 111 
Betrays a bottom odipus to che fight. £ 18 


Bur now, my Mule, a ſoftet ſtrain rehearſe, — 2 
Turn ev'ry line with art, and ſmooth thy 1 a +" 1 2 
The courtly Waller next commands thy lays s 2 


Muſe, tune thy verſe, with art, to Waller's praiſe. i” Ip 1 
While tender airs and lovely dames inſpire ol 
Soft melting uh hrs, and propagate defirez |. 89 _ 
So long ſhall Waller's trains out paſſion move, 1 
And rachriſe $ beauties. kindle love. 1 * 1 0008 
Thy verſe, harmonious Bard, and flart'ting * 1 

Can make the yanquiſh'd great, the coward. F., 2 * 
Thy verſe can ſhow e Crom well's innocence, © 
And complement the ſtorms that bore him hence. 2 
Oh had thy Muſe not come an age too ſoon ©0947 46 on 


H, 
g ti i 
* 


But ſeen great Naſſa# on the. Britiſb dhrone! ; 
How had his triumphs glitter'd in thy; Page, 1 4 

And warm'd thee to a more exalted rage! : 
What (cenes of death and horror had we , 

And how had Boy's, wide current reek'd in blood! HM 
Or if Marias charms thou wou'dſt rehrarſ e, 
In ſmoother numbers and à ſoſter verſe; . 1 
Thy pen had well deſcrib'd her gruceful ait: | 


And Gloriana wou'd have ſcem'd mare fair! 745 
Nor muſt Roſcommon paſs neglected by, 


a That N ev'n Wie a noble pes „ Dal 
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238 Pozns 4 ſeveral Occagions. 

E Rules whole deep ſenſe and heav'nly numbers ſhow: 
The beſt of criticks, and of poets too. 

1 Nor, Denham, muſt we eier forget thy ſtrains, 
1 While Cooper's Hill commands the neighb'ring FOR 
haut ſee where artful Dryden next appears | 
Grown old in rhime, bur charming ev'n in years. , 
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If Satire or heroick ſtrains ſhe writes, 

Her Heroe pleaſes; and her Satire bires. 
Pc From her no harſh unartful numbers fall, 
She wears all dreſſes, and ſhe charms in "all. | 
| How might we fear our Engliſh P 

That long has flouriſh'd, ſhou'd decay with chees 
Did not the Muſes other hope appear, | 
Harmonious, Congreve, and forbid our tear: 
=» Congreve| whoſe fancy's unexhauſted ſtore 
Has — my much, and promis'd more. 


780 till preſerve . fame alive, 
2 ec — s Muſe ſhall in his Friend ſurvive. 
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3 But juſtice ſtill demands one labour more: 
Ihe noble Montague remains unnam'd, - ' 
For wit, for humour, and for judgment fam d; * 
To Dorſet he directs his artful Muſe, | 
| In numbers ſuch as Dor/er's ſelf might uſe. 
2 How negligently graceful he unreines 
His ver 4 and —— in looſe familiar trains; | 
How Naſſau s godlike acts adorn his lines, 
5 And all the Heroe in full glory ſhines. 
1 We ſee his arm 2 ſec in juſt array, 
And Boy's ic 5 waves run purple to the ea; | 
Nor Simois choak'd with men, and arms, and blood; 
Nor rapid Xanthus celebrated flood, 
Shall longer be the Poer's higheſt themes, 1 
Tho' gods andheroesfoughtpromiſcuous in their ſtfeams. 
„ Bur now, to Naſſau's ſectet councils rais d, | 
Hels aids the Heroe, 88 before he prais d. 
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— troubled you e | 

or dare am more advent'rous {i 1185 n 1 

y humble verſe demands 4 ee 1 . 
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: j M.lilton'r Stile imitated, in a Tranſla- 
ius of aStory'out of the Third Eneid 
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Ox in che gloomy horror of the night 
1 We ſtruck upon the coaſt where Erna lies, 
Horrid and waſte, ir's entrails fraught with fire, 
38 That now caſts our dark fumes and pitchy clouds, 
. = Vaſt ſhowers of aſhes hoy'ring in the ſmoke; 
No belches molten ſtones and ruddy flame 
j | Incenſt, or teats up mountains by the roots, 

Or ſlings a broten rock aloft in air. . 

The bottom works with ſmother'd fire, involy'd 

In peſtilential vapours, ſtench and ſmoke. 
1 _ Tis ſaid, that thunder · ſtruck Enceladus, 
ö Sroveling beneath th' incumbent mountain's weight, 
* Lues ſtretch'd ſupine, ętei nal 4 ep dic flames 
1 And when he heaves againſt the burning load, 
EReluctant, to invert his broiling limbs, : 

A ſudden earthquake ſhoots through, all the Ifle, 
| And tna thunders dreadful under ground, 

* Y Then pours out ſmoke in wreathing curls convoly'd, 
20 And ſhades the Sun's bright orb, and blots out Day. 
By Here in the ſhelter 'of the woods we lodg'd, | 
383 And frighted heard ſtrange fourids and diſmal yells, 
TE Nor ſaw from whence they came; for all the night 

3 A murky ſtorm deep louring o'er our heads 
1 Hung imminent, that with impervious gloom 

TH | - Oppos'd it ſelf to Cynthia's filver ray, 
bl And ſhaded all beneath. But now the Sun 
TY Wich orient beams had chas'd the dewy night 


TH From earth and heav'n; all nature ſtood diſclos's : 

11 When looking on the neighb' ring woods we ſaw 
| The ghaſtly viſage of a man unknown, 

| An uncouth feature, meagre, pale, and wild; 

WT  Affiction's foul and terrible diſmay 

| ; IT eons & | Sate 
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ev eee „ 
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in his looks, his face impair ir'd and worn es 12y 
ith marks of famine, {peaking, ſore diſtreſs 3... _ "he 
His locks were tangled, and 5 ſhaggy beard 
Matted with filth; in all things elſe a_Greef. | : 3 
He firſt advanc d in haſte; ur, when he We” 2280 105 ' 4 
rojans and Trojan arms, in mid career . 4 
Stopt ſhort, he back el as One ſürpriz d: „ 
But ſoon 1 recovering ſpeed, he ran, he flew. ther i «1; 
Precipitant,” and thus with piteous cries at io 
Dur ears afſail'd : © By beav'ns,crernal fires,” 
© By cv'ry God that fits enthton'd on high, 
© By this good light, relieve a wret v one 
© And: bear me hence to any diſtant ore, 
© So I may ſhun this favage race aceurſt. 
is true I fought among the Greeks that late 
With ſword and fire o'erturn'd Nepruman 2. 
© And laid the labour of the Gods 1 duſt; £4 
© For which, if ſo the ſad offence deſerves, © - 
© Plung'd in the deep, for ever ſet me l 5e „ 
. Whcim'd under ſeas; if death muſt be” iy doom, pe 
© Let Man infli& it, and I die well-pleas'd. a 
He ended here, and now profule of tears 4 * 4 
n ſuppliant mood fell proſtrate at our feet: 4 
e bade him ſpeak from whence, and what he ee, : 
nd how by ſtreſs of fortuſte ſunk thus lo : gh, 
nchiſes too with friendly aſpect mild , UP. 
ave him his hand, ſure pledge of amity'; Wenn 
Vhen, thus encourag d, he began his tale. 
I'm one, ſays he, of poor deſcent, my name 
s Achemenides, my country Greece, toy FE 
Hes fad compeer, who whilſt he fel 
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The ra ing auge left me here behin eg 'T 
Diſconſolate, forlorn; within/the'cave OG. 


e left me, giant Polypheme's dark cave; 

dungeon wide and horrible, the walls „5 

Dn all ſides furr'd with mouldy damps, Lp og. 7 

ith clots of Spy gore, and human limbs 8 

is dire repaſt : himſelf of mighty fize, 855 | 

oarſe in his voice, and in his vilage Sint, 2s "+ ol 
SN: | 


\ 


Pome or nge e eee 


Qable, tha riots on the fle 


hd Wwe vie! blage: © 
. . horrid #10, £1 44 % 
1 | a 


Two 11 0 
1 70 1 hn fem ach fin 
.p den. ad. rote en 4 5 umi a Sig 
ent Wam in blöd, CE 
ys 0 Ger Wich brains. K e det, 
And chew'd the tender fleht Mil warm io ne, 
That ſwell'd 85 it (elf aniidit fir teck 
A ſenſible of pain. .. Nor. lels mean while 
Our chief inte ba, 15 cee of rey 
2 ths delktucpon en he chus effeck⸗ | 
iant, Borg fleſh, and wine, and N 
retcht it 1 in 2 den, 
hing ra g6bbers from” b may, Gel- char oy 
E. purple 1455 and cruddledf g. ore confufed. 
We Saher d round, and 7 585 nple eye, 
| The ſingle che tir 1 in his FM 
like a -of a 5 bal . dae, 
A torky tal we dexrroufly apply d, 
Which, in the ſpacious ſocker turning ame: 
2 2X out che big round gelly from iy orb. 


t me Up" thus . x ne 
E mortals, f eteſt es; 


A hundred of 10 ſame ſtupendous ſize, 

A hundred Cyclops live among the kills, 5 
Sigantick brotherhood, that ſtall 7 | l 
Wich horrid ſtrides o'er the hi e * 
Enormous in thar gait; I oſt have heard 

Their voice and tread, oft ſeen em as they paſt, 
Sculking and icowring down, half dead with fear. 
Thrice the Moon walh'd' all her orb-in light, 
Thrice travell'd o'er, in Ker obſcure fojourn;- 
The realms of Night inglorious, ſince I've d 
Amidſt theſe woo gleaning” from org ET us 
A wretched ſuſtenance. As thus he ſp 
We ſaw deſcending from a neighb'ring 
Blind Polypheme ; by weary ſteps and flow 


The e wth 4 * 6f Pltie . 


Explor'd 


| < Dy V7 4 e 
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POEMS en ſeveral Occasions. 45 #3 
Explor'd his. way; around, his woolly flocks... 3 
Attended. grazing ; to the well-known hare. ͤ 
s bent his courſe, and on the margin ſtood, Y 
hideous monſter, terrible, deform d; . > 
ull in the midſt of his high front there C 
The ſpacious hollow where his eye - ball roll'd, J 
halt orifice: he rins d the wound, F 
nd wath'd away the ſtrings and ee Hood 1 
hat cak'd within; then ſtalking through the r 1 
e fords the ocean, while the ropmoſt wave 
Scarce reaches up his middle ſide; we ſtood OE. "2 
Amar d be ſure, a ſudden horror chill © 
an through each nerve, and thrill'd in ey ry vein, 

ill uſing all the force of winds and cars 

e ſped. away 3 he heard us in our courſe; oe 
nd with his out · ſtretch d arms around him grop'd, —_— 
Bur finding nought within his reach, he rais'd + 
Such hideous ſhouts that all the Ocean ſhook. * | 8 . | 
bv'n Italy, tho" many a league remote, | 7% 
n diſtant echo's anſwer d; ina toar'd,.. n 
Through all its inmoſt winding caverns roat'd. | 1 
Rous d with the ſound, the mighty family — 
Df 2 'd boi haſten to - ny you Wi . A 
n er round the bellowing Polypheme, | 
dre afſembly: we with ca ge haſte - AE LON 
ork cv'ry one, and from x * | Ed > 
hoſt of giants covering all the ſhore.” _ Re 

So ſtands a ore tall of mountain aks 

\dvanc'd to mighty growth : the traveller 

ears from 5 le valley where he rides ; 

he hollow murmurs of the lads that blow p . 
midſt the boughs, and at the diſtance ſees © 3 
ie ſhady tops of trees unnumber'd riſee. 
N e ae in the clouds. „ 
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0 vxrof MARLBOROUGH. 


-— Rheni. m Ari. 
omnis in hoc Uno uariis diſcordia ceffit _ 
Ordinibus ; latatur Eques, eg Senator, 
latest Pan. certanut: P beia favort. 
{+ aliquam in Poder ray 
terris gentem a impen &, 0 | 
beve ac perienls falls gueas yrs tbe ate aliorum. Nec. - 
hoc fnitimis, aut propingque vicinitatis hominibus, aut 
terris continents junttis Praſter. Maria trajiciat : ne 
uod tato 6 hs pn I imperium ſit, et * 
que Jus Fm 7 e 
. v. Hiſt, lb. . 
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HI LE ere kd 
Proud in their number to-enroll; zour name L 
hile yr eye to you commit their aufen 
nd 4 AN praiſes crown the vaſt'ap 155 * 
cept, great leader, What the 5 teches, 4 
hat in aaa verſe attempts you e 
Fir'd and tramiported witch a i . 9 * 55 
en thouſand Wonders op'ning to my Hm 
Shine forth at onde; ſieges and ſtorms dapper, 
ad wars and conqueſts fill th? imp 5rmnt To” 


His ancient unde cnlarg'd on ev'ry fide, 4 
Pirene's lofty: barriers were ſubdu'd, s 344; 11h 1 

nd in the midſt of his wide empire ſtood) *' 52 
uſonia's ſtates, the victor to reſtran, 18 


1 C4 


Dppos'd their Alps and Eren in Vain, 


en a everlaſting hills ſecur'd ; 
er Danube its long race begin, 
ad half its che through che new ny 
ar: z'd and anxious for her they -þ s fares, '- 
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ie e 10. 
ns proclaim, 


Rivers of blood 1 1 ede eke N "ME i * 
Liad riſing out 0 One campaiga. * 1 
The haughty Ga beheld, wick tow'ring eee, 


or found them elves; wirh ſtrength MY are % | 
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| | The mighty ſcheme of all his labours caſt, 


e Ports ev Oer. 
. Great 1 „ NDL4 , 
He gaz'd around, bur faw no ſuccour near; 


His hopes on heav'n, and confidence in pray'r, | 
+ .. To Britain's Queen the! Nations turn their eyes, 
On her refolves the weſtern world relies, 


Cogä ding l, ana its dire alarms, * , _ - 
ANN uncils; and in CU AHK HII Is Arm 


T0 fit the guardian of the continent! 


On che firm baſis of deſert they riſe, 
© From.longry'd faith, and friendſhip's holy tyes: 


| * nation -thanks them with a publick voice, 


And factions ſtrive. who ſhall applaud 


Each vineyard doubtful of its maſter grows, 
And to the victor's bow] each vintage flows. 
* The diſcontented ſbades of ſlaughter d hoſts, 1 
That wander'd on her banks, her. heroes ghoſts - | 

Hope'd, when they law Britannia 's arms appear, 


himſelf was ſeiz d wich fear „ 


. - capgy 


2 d, and half abandon'd=ro deſpair © 


hrice happy Britain, from the kingdoms rent, 
Thar ſees her braveſt ſon advanc'd ſo high, 
And tigurifhing ſo near her Pringe's eye; 
Thy rtune s er 4 
Oo t A. 


by Set grow nod up by © 


.A.court; 


Their Sovereign's well-diſtinguiſh'd ſmiles they ſhare, 


* 


Her ornaments in peace, her ſtrength in war; 


y ſhow'rs. of bleſſings heaven approves: their choice; 
Envy it ſelf is dumb, in wonder loſ tt. 
Soon as ſoft vernal breezes warm the sky, 
Britanma's colours in the zephyrs fly; ;; 
Her Chief already has his march begun, 
Croſſing the provinces himſelf had won. 
Till the Moſelle, appearing from afar, en! 
Delightful ſtrcam, had Nature bid ber fal! 
In diſtant climes, fat from the perjur d Gaul; 
But now a purchaſe to the {word ſhe lyes, 
Her harveſts for uncertain owners riſe 


The vengeance: due to their great deaths was near. 
Our god-like leader, ere the ſtream. he paſt, 


- 


Forming 


Poris on ſt era Occagrons. 10 | 
che wond'rous year within his thought; RT 
r Wi with battles yet unfoughlt. 9 
> han CO a {oy 10000 NS — 
d joins che diſtant Danube to the Mae/e,\ or 1 -- 
3erween whoſe floods ſuch: pathleis foreſts grows) þ 
uch mountains riſe, ſo; many rivers flo 1 
he toil looks lovely in the heroes eyes,, 
and danger ſerves but to enhance the prize, |, i 
Big with the fate of Europe, he renew ox # 4 
readful courſe, and: the proud foe purſues: | — 
nfected by the burning Scorpions heat, 9 
he ſultry gales round his chat: temples be. 
ill on che borders of the Maine he nds py 
defenſive ſhado ws, and refreſhing winds. : * 1 
Dur Britiſh youth, with in- born freedom bell. 
nnumber'd ſcenes of ſervitude behold, .- 
ations of ſlaves, with tyranny debas d, 
Their maker's image more than half 2 
ourly inſtructed, as they urge their toil, 
o prize their Queen, and love their native 
Still to che riſing Sun they take their wax 
hrough clouds of duſt, and gain upon the . ö | 
hen now the Nectar on its y. coaſt. , Fr: 7 
ith cooling ſtreams revives the fainting hot, 39 
hat chearfully its labaurs paſt forgets 
ze midnight 127 ney the noon-day hears. 
O'er proſtrate towns and palaces, they. pad, 5 
Now cover'd o'er with weeds, and hid in ly -N 
reathing revenge 3 whilſt anger and diſdain m 
ire cv'ty. breaſt, and boil in ev'ry vein: r 
ere ſhatte r d walls, like hrakes rocks, from 8 25 
Liſe up in hitleous Views, t e guilt of war, 
Whilſt here the Vine o'er hills of ruine climbs, 
nduſtrious to. conceal great Baurbon's crimes. 
At length the fame of England's heroc drew 
ugenio to the glorious interview. „ e 
reat ſouls hy inſtinct to each other turn, 71 
Demand alliance, and in friendſhip burn; 1 
ſudden friendſhip, while with ftrerch'd-our rays, 
Py meet each . er blaze wich Tel 
Poli d 


- U . 
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; Saban Hate rardhartin' in e hath Halen 0 
Renown d cοννq)ůeſt, andi cαν,ẽ i il ,, 
| Eo gia + . ay 


Whilſt che high hills an dl rivers alb ar“ di 


Like hills th) aſpi mparts riſe on high,” 
Ly port fp wry ogg nies 


| Bart'rjes on bat res guard bach tal Pale: 
Three ning deſtruction; rows of h. w braſs, 4 
Tube behind tube, the dreadful entrance ke 


Thick ning their ranks,-and wedg/diin Lan aer, 


mounting ſpisito, and fermeating blood et id 
dg'd inetht fou, walt virtue overvaBdy's : 9 


Inflam'd by reaſon, and by-reatenccooPd;-! e 


In hours. content to be unknowny”. 
And only in che field vf hartel-ſh¹lTuuvn :: 


4 


To ſouls like Wolz, — . 8 


Heaven dates entruſt. che cauſe oi humam kinds: 


Britannia's graoeful ſons appear in ara e 
Her harrae' d cps che her os preſence arms, Ml 


With thund'riag peals of Brriſii ſhouts i 


Doubling cheir ſpeed they march with Dr 
Eager for glory, and: require the 
Fo the ſtanch Hound the trembling Wer purſues, | 


And ſmellþ his foorſteps-in che tainpgd de we, 
The tedipus track unrav ling by degrees: FRA N 
But when the ſeent comes warm in cry breeze, 
Fir'd at the near approach, le ſhoots W 7 


On his full ſtreteh, and bears upon his prey. 


The march concludes, che various realas are pal 
Th' immortal Schellaubeng appears at laſte 


J 


Whilſt in their worhs ten thouſand — Drop | 


GON = 211 1 ee charm withthe gloriow 
20 His == - HSE a ſuch a pro's age. 


The weſtern Sun now ſhot a 


And faintly" fcatter d che remains of has 
Ev'ning approach'd; butioh-what- Polke . ors 


Were never tb behold that cy/ning cloſe l! 


Ther cloſè compacted Brizons win their: w 2525 
we'd" 


In vain the-candon their throng'd war 


8 of death, and laid battel waſte; . Still 


i 


PoE Ms on fe vera OCCASIONS. 52 | 
till preſſing forward to the fight, they broke : 
hrongh "Fam of ſulphur, and a night of ſmoke, . 

ill ſlaughter d legions fill'd the trench below; 

id bore their fierce avengers te the foe. n 

High on the works the mingling hoſts engage; 7 
he barrel kindled into tenfold rage | | 
Vith ſhow'rs of bullets and with ſtorms of fire _ 
burns in full fury; heaps on heaps expire, 
ations with nations mix'd confus'dly die, 
nd loſt in one promiſcuous carnage lye. 

How. many gen'rous Britons meet their doom, 

ew to the field, and heroes in the bloom! 
hilluſtrious youths, that left their native ſhore : 
o march where Britons never march'd before, 
O fatal love of fame! O glorious heat | 

Dnly deſtructive to the brave and great!) 

fter ſuch toils o ercome, ſuch dangers paſt, 

tretch d on Bavarian ramparts breathe their laſt. 

ut hold, my Muſe, may no complaints appear, 

or blot the day with an ungrateful rear: 

hile MAR L II s lives, Britaunia's ſtars diſpenſe = 

friendly light, and ſhine in innocence. He 
lunging thro? ſeas of blood his fiery ſtecd - 
here- e er his friends retire, or foes ſucceed ; 
hoſe he ſupports, theſe drives to ſudden fight, 
nd turns the various fortune of the fight. 4 des 

Forbear, great man, renown'd in arms, forbear 
o brave the thickeſt terrors of the war, > (Fo 
ſor hazard thus, confus'd in crouds of foes, 
ritannia's ſafety, and the world's repoſe; 

t nations anxious for thy life abate | 

his ſcorn of danger, and contempt of fate: N 
ou liv'ſt not for thy ſelf; thy Queen demands 
onqueſt and peace from thy victorious hands 
be and empires in thy fortune join, Ny 
Europe's deſtiny depends on thine. 5 
At length the . bene exe paſs they gain, 

crouded armies a in vain 8 
e war breaks in, the fierce Bavarians yield, 

d ſee their camp with Britiſh legions fill'd. 
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So Belgian mounds bear on their ſhatter'd ſides 


The ſea's whole weight encreas'd with ſwelling tide 


But if the ruſhing Wave a paſſage finds, | 
Enrage'd by wat'ry moons, and warring winds, 
The trembling Peaſant ſees his country round 
Covyer'd with tempeſts, and in oceans drown'd. 
The few ſurviving foes diſperſt in flight, 
(Refuſe of ſwords, and gleanings of a fight) 
In ev'ry ruſling wind the victor hear, 
And MaxLrBx0's form in ey'ry ſhadow fear, 
Till the dark cope of night with kind embrace 
| Befriends the rout, and covers their diſgrace. 


© To: Donawert, with unteſiſted force, 


— 


The gay victorious army bends its courſe. 
The growth of meadows, and the pride of fields, 

Whatever ſpoils Bavaria's ſummer yields, 

(The Danube's great increaſe) Britannia ſhares, ' 

The food' of armies, and en of wars: 

With magazines of death, deſtructive balls, 

And cannons doom'd to batter Landaus walls, 
The victor finds each hidden cavern ſtor'd, 

And turns their fury on their guilty Lord. 

Deluded Prince! how is thy greatneſs croſt, 

And all the gawdy dream of empire loſt, 

© That proudly ſet thee on a fancy'd throne, 
And made imaginary realms thy own! 

Thy troops, that now behind the Danube join, 
Shall ſhortly ſeek for ſhelter from the Rhine, 
Nor find it there: Surrounded with alarms, 
Thou hop'ſt th' aſſiſtance of the Gallic arms; 
The Gallic arms in ſafety ſhall advance, - 

And croud thy ſtandards with the power of Franc, 
While to exalt thy doom, th' aſpiring Gaul 
Shares thy deſtruction, and adorns thy fall. 

Unbounded courage and compaſlion join'd, 

Temp'ring each other in the victor's mind, 
Alternately proclaim him good and great, 

And make the Hero and the Man compleat. 
Long did he ſtrive th' obdurate foe to gain 
By proffer'd. grace, but long he ſtrove 1n vain; 
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Till fir'd at length he thinks ir vain to ſpare 
His rifing wrath, and gives a looſe to war. 

In vengeance rous'd the ſoldier fills his hand 

With ſword and fire, and ravages the land, 3 
A thouſand villages to afhes turns, | 
In crackling flames a thouſand harveſts burns. 1 
To the thick woods the woolly flocks retreat, -: on 
And mixt with bellowing herds confus'dly bleat ; —— 
Their rrembling lords the common ſhade partake,. _. 
And cries of infants ſound in ev'ry brake: _ 
The liſt'ning ſoldier fixt in ſorrow ſtands, 

Loth to obey' his leader's juſt commands; 
The leader grieves, by gen'rous pity ſway'd, 

To ſee his juſt commands ſo well obey'd. 

But now the trumpet terrible from far 

In ſhriller clangors animates the war, 
Confed'rate drums in tuller conſort beat, 
And echoing hills the loud alarm repeat: 
Gallia's. proud ſtandards, to Bavaria's join'd, 
Unfurl their gilded Lilies in the wind; 

The daring Prince his blaſted hopes renews, 

nd while the thick embattled hoſt he views 
Stretcht out in deep array, and dreadful length, 
His heart dilates, and glories in his ſtrength. © 1 

The fatal day its mighty courſe began, 285 13 
hat the grievd world had long defir'd in vain: _ 
States that their new captivity bemoan d. 

Armies of martyrs that in exile groan'd, p 

dighs from the depth of gloomy dungeons heard, 

And prayers in bitterneſs of ſoul prefer'd, 3 
urope's loud cries, that Providence aſſail' d. = 
ind ANNA's ardent vows, at length prevail'd ; 
The day was come when Heaven deſign'd to ſhow 
is care and conduct of the world below, Shs 
behold in awful march and dread array 

WW he long-extended ſquadrons ſhape their way ! 

Death, in approaching terrible, imparts i 
An anxious horrour to the braveſt hearts; 
et do their beating breaſts demand the ſtrife 
\nd thirſt of glory quells the love of life. 
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No vulgar fears can Britiſh-minds controul : | 


Tho' fens and floods poſſeſt the middle ſpace, 


- Amidſt confuſion, horror, 
Examin'd all the dreadful ſcenes of war; 


- Inſpir'd repuls'd battalions to engage, 


And with a Gen'ral's love of conqueſt glows; 


The meaneſt Briton ſcorns the higheſt ſlave; 
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Heat of revenge, and noble pride of ſoul 
O'er- look the foe, advantag'd by his poſt, 
Leflen his numbers, and contract his hoſt : 


That unprovok'd they would have fear'd to paſs; 
Nor fens nor floods can ſtop Britannia's bands, 
When her proud foe rang'd on their borders ſtands, 
But O, my Muſe, what numbers wilt thou find 
To fing the furious troops in battle join d! 
Methinks I hear the drum's tumultuous ſound 
The victor's ſhouts and dying groans confound, 
The dreadful burſt of cannon rend the skies, 
And all the thunder of the battle riſe. | ä 
*T was then great MART ERG&'s mighty ſoul was proy d 
That, in the ſhock of, charging hoſts unmov'd, 
£4, deſpair, | 


In peaceful thought the field of death ſurvey'd, 
To fainting ſquadrons ſent the timely aid, 


And taught the doubtful battle where to rage. 
So when an Angel by divine command 

With riſing tempeſts ſhakes a guilty land, 
Such as of” late o'er pale Britannia paſt, 
Calm and ſerene he drives the furious blaſt ; 
And, pleas'd th'Almighty's orders to perform, 
Rides in the whirl- wind, and directs the ſtorm. © 
But ſee the haughty houſhold- troops advance l. 
The dread of Europe, and the pride of France. 
The war's whole art each private ſoldier knows, 


Proudly he marches on, and void of fear- 
Laughs at the ng of the Britih ſpear: 
Vain inſolence / with native freedom brave 


Contempr and fury fire their ſouls by turns, 
Each nation's glory in each warrior burns, 
Each fights, as in his arm th' important day | 
And all the fate of his great monarch lay: 


A 


Pozus on ſeveral Occa 
A thouſand glorious actions, that might claim 
riumphant laurels, and immortal fame, 
onfus d in crouds of glorious actions lye, 
nd troops of heroes undiſtinguiſh'd dye. 
D Dormer, how can I behold thy fate, 
nd not the wanders of thy youth relate! 
ow can I ſee the gay, the brave, the young, 
all in the cloud of war, and lye unſung! 
n joys of conquelt he reſigns his breath, 
nd, fill'd with England's glory, ſmiles in death. 
The tout begins, the Gallick ſquadrons run, 
ompell'd in crouds to meet the fate they ſhun; 
Thouſands of fiery ſteeds with wounds transfix' d 


dſt heaps of ſpears and ſtandards driv'n around, 
ie in the Danube's bloody whirl-pools drown'd. - 
Troops of bold youths, born on the diſtant Saane, 
Or ſounding borders of the rapid Rhone, 

Or where the Seine her flow'ry fields divides, 


n heaps the rolling billows {weep away, 
nd into Scythian ſeas their bloated corps convey. 


Bcholds the various havock of the fight; | 

is waving banners, that ſo oft had ſtood 

WP lanted in fields of death, and ſtreams of blood, 

do wont the guarded enemy to reach, 

Ind riſe triumphant in the fatal breach, 

Dr pierce the broken foe's remoteſt lines, 

The hardy veteran with tears reſi | 

Unfortunate Tallard / Oh who can name 

he pangs of rage, of ſorrow, and of ſhame, - 

hat with mixt tumult in thy boſom ſwell'd! 

hen, firſt thou ſaw'ſt thy braveſt troops repelb'd, 

hine only ſon pierc'd with a deadly wound, 

hoak'd in his. blood, and gaſping on the ground, 

hy ſelf in bondage by the victor kept! 

The Chief, the Father, and the Captive. wept. 

n Engliſh Muſe is touch'd with gemrous woe, 

ad in th'unhappy man forgets the foe. _ 
1 Greatly 


loating in gore, with their dead maſters mixt, 


Or where the Loire through winding vineyards glides; 


= 
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rom Blenheimꝭs towers the Gaul, with wild affright, | 
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Only the ſecond honours of the day. 
The marſhes ſtagnate, and the rivers ſwell. < 
Or *midſt the roarings of the Danube drown'd ; 


In painful bondage, and inglorious chains; 


Ihe reſcu'd ſtates his great protection claim; 


And longs to open her obſequious gates. 
The fate of Europe turns on its event. 


Enlarg'd or ſtraiten'd as the river flows, 


2 


7 
* » 
- 


Greatly diſtreſtl thy loud complaints forhear, 
Blame not the turns ot fate, and chance of war; 
Give thy brave foes their due, nor bluſh to own 
The fatal field by ſuch great leaders won, 
The field whence fam'd Eugenio bore away 


With floods of gore that from the vanquiſht fell 
Mountains of ſlain lye heap'd upon the ground, 
Whole captive hoſts the conqueror derains _ 


Ev'n thoſe who ſcape the ferters and the ſword, 

Nor ſeek the fortunes of a happier lord, 

Their raging. King diſhonours, to compleat 

MaRrLlBRkoO's great work, and finjſh the defeat. 

From S's high domes, and Ausburgh's 

| | Wa 2 : N 

The diſtant battel drives th inſulting Gauls, 

Free'd by the terror of the victor's name 


Whilſt Ulme th'approach of her deliverer waits, 


The hero's breaſt ſtill ſwells with great deſigns, 
In ev'ry thought the tow'ring genius ſhines : 
If to the foe his dreadful courſe he bends, 
O'er the wide continent his march extends; 
If ſieges in his lab'ring thoughts are form'd, 
Camps are aſſaulted, and an army ſtorm'd; 
If to the fight his active ſoul is bent. 


What diſtant land, what region can afford 

An action worthy his victorious ſword: 

Where will he next the flying Gaul defeat, 

To make the ſeries of his toils complet? 
Where the ſwoln Rhine ruſhing with all its force 

Divides the hoſtile nations in his courſe, | 

While each contracts its bounds, or wider grows, 


9 


Jn Gallia's fide a mighty bulwatk ſtands, © © 
at all the wide extended plain commands; 
vice, ſince the war was kindled, has it try'd 


oft whole armies, with the prize o'erjoy'd, 
ue the long ſummer on its walls employ'd. 
ther our mighty Chief his arms directs, 
ence future triumphs from the war expects; 
Ind, tho' the dog-ſtar had its courſe begun, 
tries his arms ſtill nearer to rhe Sun: | 
xt on the glorious action, he forgets 

he change of ſeaſons, and increaſe of heats: - 

io toils are painful that can danger ſhow, 

o climes unlovely, that contain a fo. 

The roving Gaul, to his own bounds reſtrain'd, 
earns to encamp within his native land, 
ut ſoon as the victorious hoſt he ſpies, - 

rom hill to hill, from ſtream to ſtream he flies: 
uch dire impreſſions in his heart remain | 
Vf MarxtBRO's ſword, and Hockſtet's fatal plain 
yain Brizanna's mighty Chief beſets 
heir ſhady coverts, and obſcure retreats; 
hey fly the conqueror's approaching fame, 
hat bears the force of armies in his name. 
Auſtria's young monarch, whoſe imperial ſway 
ceptres iT thieves are deſtin'd to obey, 


hat in the pagan gods his lineage ends, 

omes from a-far, in gratitude to own 

he great ſupporter of his father's throne: 

hat tides of glory to his boſom ran, 

laſp'd in thèembraces of the god-like man! 

ow were his eyes with pleaſing wonder fixt 
lo ſee ſuch fire with ſo much ſweetneſs mixt, 
uch eaſis greatneſs, ſuch a graceful port, | 
o turn'd and finiſh'd for the camp or court! 
Achilles thus was form'd with every grace, 
nd Nireus ſhone but in the ſecond place; 
us the great father of Almighty Rome 
Divinely fluſht with an immortal bloom 
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he victor's rage, and twice has chang'd its fide; 
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hoſe boaſted anceſtry ſo high extends 3 


D 4 That 
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£Z : * 7 wy gy 3 on + fevers? O — 
0 's fragrant breath beſtow'd) eee 
In all e charms of his bright mother low d. | I» 
22 TherayalyouhbyMani an” s pr Coders 
Taught by his counſels, by his actions warm * X. 


On Landau with redoubled fury r W 
ot Diſcharges all his thunder on its walls, 1 Ci. 
= Ofer mines and. caves of death provokes the fight, | Ge 
And learns to conquer in the Hero's fight, . _ | WAY 
4 The Britiſh Chiet, for mighty toils — Fit 
Il.gncreas d in titles, and with conqueſts: crown'd, Ar 
=”  , To Belgian coaſts his tedious march renews, - 1 
And the lon meanings of the Rhine * Ar 
1 rr its borders from uſurping foes, R 

And bleſt by reſcu'd nations as he goes A. 


- Treves fears no more, free d from. its 5 3 
And Traerbach feels the terror of his arms, 
_» Seated on rocks her proud foundations ſhake, 
While Maxi BMG Preſſes to the bold — 
Plants all- his batt'rics, bids his cannon xoar, 
And ſhows how Landau might have fall'n before. 
L 3 Sc)erar d at his near approach, great Louis * 
Vengeance reſery'd for his declining years, 
For Ns his thirſt of univerſal Way, 
ſcarce can teach his ſubjects to ay 
His arms he finds on vain attempts 
Th'ambirious. projects for his race eee Fas 
The work of ages ſunk in campaign, 14 
And lives of millions facrike'd in vain. - OLE Oo 
Such arc WONT LUN.» s royal cares; TE 
By her, Britannia, great in toreign wars, 11 
Veen through nations, Whereſoe er disjoin'd, * 
1 Wirhout the wonted aid of ſea and OW: 59 
VB By her th unfetter d Jfer's ſtates are free, 3 | 
And taſte the ſweets of Engliſh liberty: 4 


But who can tell the joys of thoſe that he 
Beneath the conſtant e of her eye! T9” 
_ TR. ' Whilſt in diffuſive ſhow'rs her bounties * 


Like heav'ns indulgence, and deſcend 8 
Secure the happy, ſuccour the diſtreſt, 


= Make er'ry fubjeR glad, and a whole rer adh 
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Thus wou'd I fain Brisannic's wars rehearſe, Oe 

n the r 4 records of a faithful verſqqmqmqm; 
That, if ſuc numbers can o'er time prevail, 33 
May tell poſterity the wond'rous tale. OR 0 


When: ations, unadorn'd, are faint and weak; 
Cities and Countries muſt be taught to — 


Gods may deſcend in factions. from the skies, „ 
And rivers from their oozy beds ariſe; ' — _ 
Fiction ma deck the truth with ſpurious rays, 12 1 
And round the Hero caſt a borrow'd blaze. 
MART II exploits appear divinely. bright, - 4 


And Wo 4 or 1a in _ own native lige; + 4 
Rais'd. © ves, genuine charms they b 45 2 
And thoſe who paint "em rrueſ praiſe en molt... — IJ 
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” Tor in ſuch Charms the 


Fin words ſo ſweet netiu grace tba ee receive, — ae; eb 
And Muſick borrows helps, ſhe u5*d to give, - 
Thy flile hath matched what ancient Romans knew, -N 

Thy flowing numbers far excell my” I ae 
Their cadence in ſuch eaſie ſound tonvey* „ 


That height of thought may m4 fem . city 


That needleſs ſeem the ſweets of ee ſound. 

5 oh s how gay the grotto . 4 

_ 2 Which A era, und laviſii fancy builds - 
What aft un krace the wiſcenary ena, -. + 

' The flow*fry groves, and everlaſting greens, - 

The babling ſounds that mimick Echo plays, 

__The fairy ſhade, and its eternal maze, 

Nature and art in all their charms combin'd, 

2 ef to one _ = "a ! 

No foert imaginalios roa 7 

l Vanbrook fram®d, and Nlarlbro' raid be, 
Ten thouſand pangs my anxious boſom tear, 

Men droum d in tears 1 ſee th*imploring fair : _ 

' When bards le(s 5 ſoft the moving ms * 8 

A ſeeming juſtice domi the Nymph vo | 

But here ſhe begs, nor can ſhe beg in vain, 

(Un dirges thus expiring 
Each verſe ſo ſwells, expreſſive. of her ws. 
And cvery tear in lines fo mournful $ 
5 me, dite of fame, her fate reuerted = 8 

05 her crimes, and think ſhe jon to lives 

2 joy tranſport fair Roſamonda*s ſpade, xt 
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What ſcenes 
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And ae, riſe: | 


With wild variety „ 
* As der the hollow vaults we- 
A 1 echo s round u. 
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With hope engage, 


"on languifh for ber Lord's return. Ng 
8 happy manſion; how - 
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* e. There gentle Roſamond immur eln 
Lives em the World and you ſechr en. 
: Queen. CRT the mie] 1 faint, 1:66 | 
4 With ſecret pangs of jealbuſie.— | N * i [Afi 


Veen. Death and confuſion! I'm too flew Lale. 


Page. Great Henry there N e 
een. Trifler, no more l-. 
Page. Great Henry there 8 
wil ſoon forget the toils of war. 
Veen. No more! the oy manſion ow 
That holds this lovely 
My wrath, like Os « o =o. Gu (ball rife, | 
. her i ” _ Paradiſe. 3 
Be on yonder riſing gr : 
r th a.... 


VNV Glades 86:47 "WO . 
3 Shades in ſhades, - 7 e 

. Foy TY * 

- Queen. In uch an endleſs maze „ 1 | 


My breaſt with hoarded , burns 3 
While fear and rage 1 


And rule my wav'ring foul by rh. ” ©" SITS 
: Page. The val yon verdant field divides, _ 110 
_ Which to the ſoft confinement En K. Lig TOIONH 
geen. Eleonora, think betimes, I Ok 
What are thy hated rival's mes! F 
Whither, ah whither doſt thou go! - | 
What has ſhe done to move thee fol! 
Does ſhe not warm with n 
The faithleſs Lord of my deres? 
Hare not her fatal arts remoy'd il! 
TION Henry from 25 . ny 
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As ber erime to be lo- B 
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Let us fly, let us 

She ſhall die; the- dies » 55 

fr, 1 frel miy Leart hm,, wp 2510 1278 

ow could the fair be innocent. > "ad dC 
"To 4 monarch like M on. 

_ ' Who would not reſin! \ 199 
One ſo great and ſo brave © 
All hearts muſt enſlave. 

Page. Hark, hark! whar ſound invades my 9 
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He comes, victorious H 'y comes! 
Hautboys, Trumpets, Fifes and Ty 
In dreadful concert join d 
2 afar ' MSL nn 
A ſound of war, 
od fl A hortor cui, 


Que. bury returns, . from 3 free ' 
returns !------.-but_ not to me. TR 


ind lay his laitels at her feer, © 


is VOWS to Eleonora due. . N ? 
ere {ball the ha | 
While of Aae abſence I complain) 1 0 8 
Hid in , wanton bower, _ 18 Fr i - 
N a yo » bi my con eror. ada 12 

No, nog "tis deere . ee es 
The Traitreſs ſbull bud 3, ay. e 
15 5 25 alarm, oe 1 N 
No pity diſarm; as bat CI ES 
In . rage ſpall be en ON * 
1 Ae 3 of. a LM | : 


Sir rararr, Kaigh of the Bower, lun | 
"the #7 27.5 1 | 
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Is her ctime to have charms. TE 
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| * his Roſamond to Forth . 5 2 . 
is vows impatient to denen, Bok a 9 5 7 8 
"Nymph FEW . 


a . * 

Mc. 2 2 | ran 1 

. '4 * ” . *y * * z 
4 . Fn * 8 
— . 6 
«i — 
* 1 
. * "I 2 1. © : = 
: : 


9 


r — * N + 4 * 4 N * 
44; nit * R A 
_ +; 
* FR” : þ 
} A * 
5 ff 
jd - 
1 1 . 2 a i „ 


For of us protty fellows 1 
Our ive; are ſo jeans, 5 X Tot F $i 5 85 95 


to quiver, - _ 

Tete, 1 burn, 1 free, Mt bs hut * N 

= Whence riſes this convullive ſtrife? . N. an. 
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1 | My fears are true, | ak e 
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. SCENE In. . 
| 'GRIDELINE and Sir TRVSTY. 
Grid. Faithleſs vatlet, art thou there? 
Sir T. My love, . dove, my charming fair! F 
1 _ Grid. Monſter, wheodhng tricks I know. - 
Sir T. Why wilt 1 * call chy turtle ſo? - l 
os - Grid.. Chear not me with falſe careſſes.,, I 
1 Sir T. Let me ſtop thy mouth with . 
SGS Grid. Thoſe to fair Roſamond are „ 
Sir T. She is not half ſo fair as u. 
= Grid. She views thee with a lover's eye. 
= | ray T. I'll ſtill be TOS. . let her E 
nd. No, 1 "is frauds 1 rb 
Traitor to thy Thug. me!. l 7 1 Nl 
. o elde! raps Sag 10. 2 "x 5 


= Behold that bn bewit „ 


hi ty © »* 


__, = Cont I call Sir Truſty mine! is E 1 : 
pia he not cover amorous ibis PP 
ni ſoft, but ah! decavi ing ſmiler+ 2464 5 | 5 
ni ſhould I rewl i» delight, Z 
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Sir T. At 1 the tormbegins to ceaſe, 4 
I've ſooth'd and flatter d her to Ss, A 8 4 
'Tis now my turn to tyrannize: 1e t4 4 J 
I feel, I feel my MEN, x os a wif ot 2170 4 


Tigre 22 OM l encofiibs a 1 l 
- Gri love thee ſo % c Eo CS 


Sir T. Fly from ary pals; Pikinine: :: 
| Grid. Why fo unkind, Sir Truſty, why ? — 
Sir T. Thou'rt the ad of — e 
Grid. 2 a On AO er Do 
Sir T. Let us part, JI A cs 1 
Let us part. * 
Om Will ou Pau my poor heart?, . 
you break my poor heart? 
rg” es We BEL; ws 
Grid. O barbarous man! „ 
From whence doth -_ this paſſion | flow? CIs 
Sir T. Thou art ug and old, * 5 5 1 
And a villainous 4 * Pe 
' Grid. Ths ar fic to 4 e 1 
I'm not ugly nor old, . . : . TING: » 
Nor @ villainous ſcold, . | ba, Ln LL 
Bur thou art a ruſtick to 7 TY e As 
Thou, Traitor, adiew! _ 32 0 ef 
Sir T. Farewel, thou due 1 | 
/ Lit i BS 
Sr INI... i 
Both. Adien! adieu! - © * | 3 
| Sir Tu, ſolas.. V 
How hard is our fate, a 
Who ſerve i t 8 
And ſhould lay dut our gares . e 
On publick affairs; „„ 5; 160 , 
When conjugal toils, | tb W 
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And family-broils | OS On 
n alt our. ar bounty! 5 
Ye this is the | a 
Of him tho bs go. . —A 108 
Fair Roſamond s — 3  e DH N 
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But ſee, s ve fair draws. near: ROTO 
_Tlata diſtance ſtand. and bear. 555 55 185 
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25 ee and TRUST. 
I . From walk to walk, from ſhade to ſhade, 
| From ſtream to purling ſtream conyey d, ad ns 
Through all the mazes of the grove, —-_ 
Through all che * * I LCN 1 
- Turning, | 
CRE... our ner 


> 1 FRB | Rr vo 

5 Full of gef Fly b lobe: © i e e 
atient for my Lord's retui n 
If h, I pine, 3 FFC 


Was ever paſſion crof#d like nine? „ | 
J Ce A coon 

| f 0 ITS ORD, + 3 
: A thouſand thouſand 1 ius Alias” F | 


Abſence wounds me, 7 e 
Treat ſurrounds ne, e ee e 


3 Guilt confounds m. ] 
1 "Was _ croſs'd like mines 
1 1 3 ws th What heart of ſtone | „ be 
EE Can hear her 'moan © | 
 --.- "And not in dumps ſo doleful join! A Le, 
1 - >, Roſa. How does my conſtant gricfdefice 1 ba 
The 8 of this 7 „„ ee $650%;” 
In vain the f. ſes greets 5 92 N 
In all her co ik her f 8 
| 'To me the Roſe. ts, Ti bene IEP = P 
No Jonger glows, ©! PPT 


4 
"Us \ 
1 , — a 
* 4 — x 4 * * , ; 
4 . 7 * % * % * — 
8 . % % \ \ * . » 4 
4 * > . % — * 
# ” * 
* +7 4 1 * 5 
3 % 
2 A — — 
* 15 &\ a 
\ * 2 * ** b 4 * + 
Pc * 1 * 8 "" , 4 | l * 


Irt 


re *. * 5 * 1 q pt Fe. 
lt irs: A 
The * blooms —— A nd; Mot Sn A 


The bloſſoms freſh with morning dew, 2 FAR a 


The breeze, that e theſe eee ; 
Fill'd with the b eee 9985 og 
Purple ſcenes, | n . 1 
ans, greens, Sar © e tobt 
- Glooms inviting, | 
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(Nature s ſofteſt, Iweeteſt ſore) 5. By 
Charm my tortur'd ſoul no more. DUES 
Te powers, I rave, I'faint, I die; | 
Why ſo. 852 great Henry, why 
From death and alarms. | 
Fly, fiy e my arms, 


Fly.to my arms, my Monarch, fly ! "RR IRE el! 


Sir T. How much more bleſs would lovers be, 
Did all the whining fools agree . 
To live like Grideline and me |! | (part. 5 

Roſa. O Roſamond, behold too W 
And tremble at thy future fate! . 
Curſe this unhappy, guilty face, e 
Every charm, and every grace. 


That to thy ruin made their Way, „ 


ada. 


And led thine-innocence aſtray: 
At home thou ſeeſt thy Queen enraged, 


In wars, that may our loy 
And end at once his life and mine. 4 
Sir T. Such cold complaints beſit a Nun: 


Abroad thy abſent Lord en ngaged + 15 Rs ab 
es disjoin, EE Tal 


If ſhe turns honeſt, I'm 'undone ! 9 4 | bert. 15 


Roſa. Beneath ſore hoary mountain 
Til lay me down and weep, | 


Or near ſome warbling fountam e 


Bewail my jelf afleed; : IIS Ni 


Where feather'd choirs combining W 0h NE 


With- gentle murmr'ing ſireams, 
And winds in conſort joining, - 


9 5 Jadly Pleaſing dreams. © (Budo. 
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2 1 ſolus. Ly: "3 % 
tiger would not pity 5 i | 
A damſel ſo diftrefs'd and pretty l. eee 
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And echo's thr 
. ?Tis e bee 4 | the rune ff | 
Dang Ie muſt be lo. bi 
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A MESSENGER and Sir TRUSTY. 
Meſ. Great Henry comes! with love 1 W | 


Prepare to lodge the royal gueſt. | 


From purple fields with ſlaughter ſpread, 


From rivers choak'd with heaps of dead, » 
From glorious and immortal toils, 

Loaden with honour, rich with ſpoils, © 

Great Henry comes! Prepare thy N . 


To lodge. the mighty conquer6ur. 2 
Sir 7. The bower and Lady both are N 35 
And ready to receive their gueſt. 7 
 Meſ. Hither the victor flies; (his Queen | 3 je 1 


And royal progeny unſeen; ) N 2 15 2 
Soon as the Britiſh ſhores he reached, mk 
Hither his foaming courſer ſtreiched : 2 $1 


- And fe! his cage ſteps —_ 7 
The meſſage that himſelf ath Fear! e 
Sir T. Here will I ſtand” atten ee af 


Obſequiouſly to cet,” oh rent 
And muſt endeavour r 
At behariou r, n „„ 
Tia, fable to greet him. e 
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1 ENE vi. boner Ol 
Enter King Henry after 4 Jourih of 8 y 


Trumpets. _.. 9 

King. Where is my love! my wenne . : 5 | I 
Sir T. Firſt, as in ſtricteſt duty bound, e 

I kiſs your royal | | | * _ 
King. Where is my life! my Eoin co 
Sir T. Next with ſubmiſſion moſt profound, e ee 


I welcome you to land. | 

King. Whe ere is the tender, charming fair ee WIR. 

Sir T. Let me appear, great Sir, Ipray,' 
Methodical in what 1 ſay. K ORR, pee 
King. Where is my lone, O tell me where! e ORANY. 
Sir T. For when we have a Princes ear, 1 0 

- We ſhould have wit, 20 2 

To know what's fit 
For us to ſpeak, and him to hear. 
King. Theſe dull delays I cannot — 


Where is 2 love, O tell _ en,, 1 
Sir T. I ſpeak, great Sir, wi W 02207 85 3 
he raves, alas! Ihe faints, ſhe dies. 


King. What doſt thou ſay? I ſhake with fear. 
Sir T. . Nay, good my Liege, with patience hear. 
She raves, and faints, and dies, tis true; | 
Bur raves, and faints, and dies for you. 
King. Was ever Nymph like . 
0 fair 0 faithful, and @ ſond, 
lun wich ev'ry charm and grace? 
m all deſire! 
My heart's on fire, | 
nd leaps — ſprings to her embrace. 
No T. At the fight of her lover 


he'll quickly recover. - 2 
e What place will you chuſe At 
E : "To firſt interviews? Bet 
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2 "ROSAMOND. 
© © King, Full in the center of the rs 
In yon pavilion made for loye, -- 
Where Woodbines, Roſes, r 
Amaränths, and Eglantines 
Wich intermingling ſweets have wore 1 
The- particolour d — ene 
Sir T. Your Highneſs, Sir, as I preſume, 
Has choſe the a. convenient _” 
There's not a ſpot in all the park © 
Has trees ſq thick, and ſhades ſo. dark. 
King. Mean while with due attention wait 
| To guard the bower, and watch the m_ 3 
Let neither envy, grief, nor fear, 
4s Nor love-fick jealouſie appear; 
MNMNTor ſenfelels pomp, nor noiſe intrude 
: On this delicious ſolitude; | 
But pleaſure reign throu ar all the grove, 


And all 1 peace, 125 in love. 
_ ©, O'the pleaſing, pleaſing anguiſh, | 
When 85 Ius, and when we langoih "3.0 
| wiſhes riſing! e: 
« Thought ſurprizing.! / SO bs 


© © Pleqſure'courting! g 33 
- , Charms tranſporting! _ 


Fancy viewing 


8 1 ; Joys enſuing! - 
© the eule L "s en, 4 Nd cha 
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KINGandROSAMOND. 


nxious pleaſures of the great, 

nd gilded cares of life. : 

Roſs. Thus let me loſe, in riſing joys, 
Fierce impatience, fond deſires, 

bſence that flatt'ring hope deſtroys, 

And life-conſuming fire. i 
King. Not the loud Britiſh ſhout that warms 

he warrior's heart, nor claſhing arms, 
vr fields with hoſtile banners ftrow'd, - 
or life on proſtrate Gauls beſtow'd, . 
ve half the joys that fill my breaſt, 15 
hile with my Roſamond I'm bleſt. 
u. Roſa. My Henry is my ſoul's ba Sha . 
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y wiſh by day, my dream by night. 
is not in language to impart } 
e ſecret meltings of my heart, N 
hile I my conqueror ſurvey, 1 755 Sl 
d look my very foul away. | 
ing. O may the preſent bliſs endure, 
dm fortune, time, and-death ſecure! 
Both. O may the preſent bliſs endure ! = 
ing. My eye cou'd ever gaze, my ear 1 
oſe Fentle ſounds cou'd ever her: 
t oh! with noon-day heats oppreſt, ”  _ © 
aking temples call for reſt! 1 
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H Us let my weary ſoul forget, 
1 Reſtleſs glory, martial firife, ,... 
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2 cool grotto's artful night 
| efrelbing flumbers n 
Then ſeek again my abſent fair, 
With all the love a heart can bear. {Emat King 
| Roja. ſola. From whence this ſad Prei aging fear, 
This ſudden figh, this falling tear? 
Oft in my fi lent dreams by night  _ 
Wich fuch a look I've ſeen him fy, oY 
WMWaſted by angels to the sky, 
And loſt in endleſs tracks of light; 
While I, abandon'd and forlorn, _ 
To dark and diſmal deſarts born, | 
| Through lonely wilds have ſeem'd to ſtray,” 
A long, uncomfortable way. 
* They're fantonrs all; Tll thin no more: 
| My life has endleſs joys in ſtore. | 
Frͤareuel ſorrow, farewel fear, 1 
T ad re N all! my TT s 55 S 
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SCENE 1. 


4 Poſtern Cate of the Bower,” 
| _GRIDELT NE and PAGE. 


5 My ſtomach ſwells. with ſecrer ſight, 
* To ſee my fickle, faichleſs Knight, 
0 With upright geſture, goodly mien, 
Face of olive, coat of green, 
That charm'd the Ladies Jong ago, 
So little his own worth to kfiow, 
On a meer girl his thoughts to place, 
With dimpled checks, and baby face; 
A child! a chit! chat was not born, | 
When I did rown and court adorn. 
Page. Can any man prefer fiftcen 
2 0 venerable . 


ROSAMOND. | 
Grid. He does, my child ; or tell mic why _ 


ith weeping eyes ſo oft I ſp 

His whiskers curPd, and ſhoe- ing ty'd, 

A new Toledo by bis fide, 

In ſhoulder-belr ſo trimly plac'd, | 2 

With band ſo nicely Foooch's and lacs. © 
Page. If Roſamond his garb has view'd, . 

The Knight is falſe, the Nymph ſubdu d. 

Grid. My anxious bading heart divines 

is falſhood by -a thouſand ſign: 

Oft o'er the lonely rocks he Walks, 

And to the fooliſh Echo talks; ee 

Oft in the glaſs he rolls his eye, 

But turns and frowns if Lam by; 

Then my fond eaſie heart beguiles, 

And thinks of Roſamond, and ſmiles. 


Page. Well may you feel theſe ſoft alarms, 


She has a heart - 
Grid. And he has charms. 
Page. Your fears are too juſt 
Grid, ------Too plainly L've prov'd 
Both. He loves and is lov'd.  _ 
Grid. O mercileſs fate 


Page. Deplorable fate! 


Grid. To die 
Page. *-----To be fam 
Grid. By a barbarous ſwain, | 
Both. That laughs at your pain. 


Grid. How ſhow'd I act? canſt thou ni 2 


Page. Open the gate, if you are wiſe; 
I, in an unſoſpe@ted hour, 
May catch *em dallying in the bower, 
Pork their looſe amours prong: 
And keep Sir Truſty innocent. 

Grid. Thou art in truth 

A forward youth, 
Of wit and parts above th Ta bh „ 
Thou know 'ſt our ſex. Thou art 4 Page. 
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2 Foũntains playing through the . 5 


dt te? 


An opening Scene diſcovers another” view of the Bower 


ROSAMOND. 


Page. I'll do what I can nb 
To ſurprize the falſe man. 
Grid. Of ſuch a faithful ſpy. I've ol; * 

Go in, and if thy plor ſucceed, 

Fair youth, thou may'ſt depend on . 

I'll 1 thy ſervice 85 a kiſs. ¶ Exit ee. 
Grid. ſola. Prithee Cupid no more © | 
Hurl thy darts at threeſcore, _ + 
To thy girls and thy boys _ 
Give thy pains and thy Joys, : 
Tet Sir Truſty and me pion 
From thy fle, be A . bat Geil 


| nk WY 


SCENE II. 


Wo en. ſelus. e 
O the ſoft delicious view, © 
| Ever charming, ever-new ! 
Greens of various ſhades ariſe, 
Deck'd with flow'rs of various dies: F 
Paths by meeting paths are croſt, + 8 
Alleys in winding alleys loſt; 5 IT 


— 


— 


Give coolneſs to the paſſing breeze. 
| A thouſand fairy ſcenes appear, 
Here a grove, a grotto ere, 
Here a rock, and here a Fream,, 33 
Sꝛueet Zeluſion, „ 

Gay confuſion, 8 
Al a vii ſon, all a dream | 2 


=. 


"SCENE Iv. phe 
„ QUEENjand PAGE 4 


| Queen. At length the bow'ry vaults. e 5 
My boſom heaves, and pants Vich fed | 

A thouſand checks my heart controul, © 
A thouſand terrors ſhake my foul. — Page. 


— 


— 


1 1 1 
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Page. Behold the brazen gate unbarr'd!-. 8 | 

She's fix'd in thought, I am not h oh LA. 
Queen. I ſee, I fee my hands emb * 

n purple ſtreams of reeking blood: 

ſce the victim gaſp for bre, 1 * 

nd ſtart in . of death: 5 

ſee m Faging "69 Lord, 83 

nd of e my ſel abhorr'd! : | 
Page. My eyes o'erflow, my heart is rent 

o hear Britannia's Queen lament.  - [46 mtg 
Queen. What ſhall my trembling ſoul purſued © 


Page. Behold, great Queen, the place in view! 5 N 
Veen. Ye powers, inſtruct me what to Al N 
Page. That Bow'r will ox 14 
The guilty: foe,- 1 


Veen. It is decreed-it ſhall. be fo; ; Laue da. 
cannot ſee my Lord rebine 
0 that I cou d call him mine) 755 
by have not they moſt charms to move, © 
hoſe boſoms burn with puroſt love. — =: 
Page. Her heart with rage and fondneſs ds glows: 8 
 jealouſie! thou hell of woes! [4ſe de. 
hat conſcious ſcene of love contains 
he fatal cauſe of all your pains: . i: 
yonder flow'ry Vale ſhe lies.. 
here thoſe fair-blofſom'd 'arbours riſe. | 18 8 
Veen. Let us. haſte to 1 * R 
os Her guilt and her joy. jt TIT 
Mild and frantick i; my Er „„ 1 
Fury driving, Wy e 
Mercy friving | 
Heaven in pity ſend relief! e 
The pangs of love e 
0 Te pow'rs remove, D 
/ Or dart your thunder at my hind: e 
Love and*deſpair, _ 5 
What heart can bear t V 
* * fol, or Ririke- me dead!" 5 | | 
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Fd 
8 
bod 


„ 


* L 


ee E VE V. 
The Scene change #0 the Pavilion as before 


ROSAMOND fols. . 


Tranſdorting pleaſure! who can soll it | 
Mien our longing oyes diſcover 
The kind, the dear, ee lover, 

Who can utter, or e it! 
A ſudden motion ſhakes the grove * 
I hear the ſteps of him I love; 
Prepare, my foul, to meet thy bli&! - 
---Death to my eyes; What fight is this! 
The Queen, th'offended Queen I fee > | 
Ps O n an ſwallo w arr 32 


* a Hs | 1 = 
SCENE Vi. 


| Enter to ber the Queen with # Bowl in ove hand, on 
4 4 Dagger in the other.» 


-* Queen. Thus arm'd with double death 1 10 dome: : 
Behold, vain wretch, behold thy doom! 
Thy crimes to their full eriod tend, 
And ſoon by This, o ſhall end. | 
- Rof. What ſhall I 1 or how reply 
To threats of injur'd Majeſty? 
Queen. Tis guilr that d 5 thy tongue comtrol. 
Or quickly drain the fatal 
And is * hand performs its Nd, _ 
And plants a Dagger in 
0.4 Can Britain's: 88 give fuck — 
. in blood thoſe facred hands? 
Z 2 . ſhall ſuch revenge be ſeen ? | 
Far be that from Britains Queen? | © 
| 9 ö 1 5 N | Queen 


* | * 8 
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jen. How black does my dcfgn 1 STE | 
1 ever mercy ſo ſeyere! [4 * 
Roſ. When tides of youthful blood run high, © 
nd ſcenes of promis'd joys are 9 
Health preſuming, 
Beauty blooming, öM? 
Oh how dreadful "tis to. die! oy 
Queen. To thoſe whom foul FE ban, 
ite it (elf ſhould be a pain. 
Roſ. Who could refiſt great Henry's charms, 
d drive the Hero from her arms? | 
Think on the ſoft, the tander fires, 
Melting thoughts, and gay deſires, 
That in your own warm boſom. riſe, 
When languiſbing with love: ſick eyes 
That great, that charming man you ſee-: 


Think on your ſelf, and pit 
Queen. And And doſt thou x gr - 


[Offer 
preſumptuous woman! plead no more! 

Roſ. O Queen, Four liked 17 2 e 
Behold theſe tears! 

Queen. ſri N flow in vain. 5 
Roſ. Look with compaſſion on my fate! 
0 hear my ſighs l — | „„ 

Veen. They riſe too late. 1 
Hope not a day's, an hour's: reprieve. : wg 
Roſ. Tho? I live wretched, let me live. | 
n ſome deep dungeon let me lye, 88 
over'd from ev'ry human eye, | | 
Baniſh'd the day, debarr'd the light; 

Where ſhades of everlaſting night _ | 
May this unhappy face diſarm 3 
And caſt a veil o'er ev'ry charm: 5 

Offended heav'n I'll there adore, 

Nor ſee the Sun, nor Henry more. 

Queen. Moving language, ſhining tears, | 
Glowing guilt, and graceful fears, Clay 
Kmdling pity, kindling rage. {| BL 
At once provoke ue, and aſſwage.. | b de. | 


" 
* 


ilt deglare! 5 
2 ( to her N 
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0 What hall I dot to 13 6.5 a 
Your kindled vengeance> , 
Veen. Thou ſhalt die. (0) Bb Lin 
| Roſ. Give me but one ſhort e ſtay. | = 
— Henry, why ſo far away? [Aſide 
- MO. Prepare to welter in a flood , 
reaming gore. [Offering the dagger, 
Ro. O ſpare my blood, 9 wt 1 
And let me graſp the. deadly LA 3 


[Takes the bowl in ＋ * 1 
Queen. Ye pow'rs, how pity rendsm foul! [Afide. 
' Re/. Thus proſtrate at your feet I fa fall 
O ler me ſtill for mercy call! [Fallingon ber knee, 
Accept, great Queen, like injur d heav n, 
The ſoul that begs to be forgiven: © © 
in the lateſt gaſp of breath, wy n 
Fin the dreadful pains of death, 
' When the cold damp bedews your " brow, 
Yow hope for mercy, ſhow it now. 
Queen, Mercy to lighter crimes is due, 
Horrors and death ſhall thine purſue.[Offering the Auger. 
Ro. Thus I prevent the fatal blow. print. 
. - Wbither, ah! whither ſhall I go!! 
een. Where thy paſt life thou ſhalt lamene,”- 
And wiſh thou hadſt been innocent. + ot 
Roſ. Tyrant! to aggravate the 1 - ops 
And wound a heart, already broke! | 
My dying ſoul with fury burns 
And 11775 grief to madneſs turns. 
I Think not, thou author f my ub, 
That Roſamond will leave thee ſoc” 
At dead of mght, © | As 
PEE ooo V 
= With hideous ſcreams, __ {Ot s fp 
Fl haunt thy dreams, © 1 4 
And when the painful night withdraws, 
My Henry ſhall revenge my cauſe. | 5 | 
O whither does my frenzy drive! 
ah my rage, your AR: forgive. 
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y yeins are ny haart my blood. grows chill; 155 9 
he weary ſprings of life ſtand ſtill; 33 
he ſleep of death benumbs all o'er | .. 
ſy fainting limbs, and Im no more. [Fallgon the couch" -- "ol 


er, 


de, Queen. Hear, and obſerve your Queen's commands. 
[To her attendants. | af 
rer eneath thoſe hills a Convent ſtands, | 5 


here the famꝰd ſtreams of Iſis ſtra ;: N 

hither the breathleſs coarſe convey, - "4 

nd bid the cloiſter'd maids with care | 1 8 
he due ſolemnities prepare. [Exeunt- 4 ee B 
hen vanquiſhd foes beneath us ye, 7 
ow great it is #0 bid them Die? „„ 
ut how much greater to forgive. « 2 
nd bid a e e to Level. - -Þ 0 9 
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SCENE vi 3 
er. | as TRUSTY in 1 e Re 4 
1 breathleſs corps! what have I ſeen! „ 
d follow'd Pas jealous Queen! 3 
muſt be ſhe! are true: 1 
he bowl of pois' 7 juice I vie p. 15 | 
ow can the fam'd Sir Truſty livre . 
o hear his Maſter chide and grieve? e 
ol tho' I hate ſuch bitter beer. 
r Reſamond, 15 pledge thee here. "[ Drinks. 
| The King this do le Re Salk rea; 4 320 
In lines of my inditing : . 
Great Sir, 4 2 bn + 
«© Your Roſamond i is Jo; OP 
« As I am at this preſent w >. 4 4 
be bower turns round, my 2 s 3 „„ 
bo 2 grows more conſis d, 5 „ 
by dance. I firetth, I n. 
has tripp d up my heels-----——-I'm gan-. : 
. _ 4 ber 24 falls. SIVA 
2 SCE N 2 5 
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The conflict of my mind is oer, P 
And Roſamond ſhall charm no more. | 
Fah e ſeeret damps of care, . 
Fierce diſdain, and cold deſpair, 855 
- Hence ye fears and doubts remove; 
Hence grief and hate! 
Ye pains that wait 
On jealo e, the rage of love. 
6 Henry ſhall be mine alone, 
The Hero ſhall be all ny own; 
| Nobler joys poſſeſs my hears 


Than crowns 1 apure can impart. 
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ACT III. SCENE 1. * 


SCENE a Grotto, HENRY W 
a cloud deſcends, in it two Angels 
fuppos'd to be the Guardian & ſpirits 
KS Britiſh Kings in Mar and i in 
eace. 8 


4E. 


3EHOLD th'unhappy Monarch chere, 
z That claims our tutelazy care! 
2 Angel. In fields of death 3 his head 
ſhield of Adamant I ſpread. 
1 Angel. In hours of peace, unſeen, unknown; 
I hover o'er the Briziſh throne: 
2 Angel. When hoſts of foes with foes engage, 
nd round th* anointed Heroe rage. 
he cleaving fauchion I miſguide, _ 
d turn the feather'd ſhaft aſide. 
1 Angel. When dark 
d prompt th”. ambitious to r 
\ thouſand terrors I impart, Wo 
Ind damp the furious traitor's. 
Both. But O what influence can remove 
He pangs of grief, and rage of love! 
2 Angel. I fre his ſoul with mighty themes. 
1 Love before Ambition fly. 
ngel. F'll ſooth his cares in . 
| "Til Wy in joyfal raptures 
el. — glorious and renown'd 
Is "Brit annals can be fund; 


Whatever actions ſhall adorn 
'Brirannia” s * yet e 


ee fue, . 
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2 ROSAMOND: 
. In dreadful viſions ſhall ſucceed ; 
On fancy'd fields the Gaul ſhall bleed, 
Creſſy ſhall ſtand before his eyes, 
And Agincour and Blenheim riſe. 0 
I Angel. See, * — amidſt his trance; : 
And ſhakes a viſionar _y 25 
His brain is fill'd wit jun? alarms "46 
.  Shouting armies, claſhing arms, ff 
The ſofter prints of love deface; 3, 
And rb ſound in ev'ry trace. 7 85 
125 Both. Glory ſtrives, 4-444 0s 
5 Ihe field is won, 5 
| Fame revives, : | Re HA: 
And love is gone. 
gu Angel. To calm thy grief; and lull thy cares; 
6. Look up and ſee | | 
© What, after long revolving years, 
1 $I Thy Bower ſhall be! 
. When time its beauties ſhall deface, | 
And only with its ruines grace - 
| The future proſpect of the place. 
Behold the glerious pile aſcending! * * 5 
Columns ſwelling, arches bending, 
Domes in awful pomp arifing, 
Art in curious ſtrokes ſurprizing, 
= _ _Focs in figur'd fights contending, 
L #7 - Behold the glorious pile _— 
I ad. He ſees, . a 
For Anna's mighty Chief prepar | 
His growing joys no meaſure keep, gn Ge. 
Too wh pa and fierce ey ſleep. ' $5 unto 
I Angel. Let grief and 6 ar once eng 7 
His e all r wad | *. 87 
Love may plead : 1 : N 
2 Q Angel. — And grief may rage e 
Both. But both ſhall plead and rage in vain. 
| DO aſcend, 8 the views za 


# Gene & change to the Plan of Brake aft i 


, 
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There have my raviſh'd ſenſes. been! 
hat joys, what: wondess, have I ſeen! . 

The ſcene yet ſtands before my eye, 

\ thouſand glorious deeds that lye 


* 


Fights and triumphs immature, 


reak forth, and, to the day diſplayd, TAY 
y ſoft inglorious hours upbraid. 

Tranſported with fo bright a ſcheme, 
y waking life appears a dream. _—- _. 


- 


Wreaths of myrtle, beds of flowers,. 
1171717 
Silver lales,, + 
To love and you: - | 
A long adieu/! 
) Roſamond?! O ring wo. 
hy do my weeping eyes 0 low: i 
) Roſamond ! O fair al 
low ſhall my heart, with grief oppreſ'd,. 
ts unrelenting purpoſe tell 
nd take the long, the laſt farewel.! 


Riſe, Glory, riſe in all thy charms, 
Thy waving creſt, and burniſh'd . 


_— 


4 F 
& 


Spread thy gilded banners round, e 


Make thy thundering courſer bound, 
Bid the drum and trumpet join, 
Warm my ſoul with rage divine; 
All thao pomps around thee call: 

To conquer Love: will — * al. 


in deep futurity obſcure, ec 


eroesimmers d i in time's. des, L | # «Its 
Kipening for mi Fay y years to come 


Adieu, ye wanton ſhades and beers. 9 naw; 
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SCENE U. 


3 be Scene changes to that part of the 
Boer where Sir Truſty lier u 
be ground, with the Bowl and ag- 
ger on the table. W > 10201 Bel 


Enter Q UEE N. 
” ſtar, and eve wr, 
Look down on re} Ach hour:” 
Lend your protection and defence - 
Every guard of innocence! | . 
Help me my Henry to aſſwage, A 
To gain his love, or bear his rag 
Myſterious love, uncertain treaſur 
Ha ſt thou more of pain or aar, 
Chill d with tears, Ft” 
KilPd with fears, © 
Endleſs torments diuell about vir 
Yet who would live, and live winden thee! 
Bur oh the fight my foul alarms: 
My Look * I'm all on fire! 
Why am 1 baniſh'd from his arms? | 
My heart's wo 1 mult retire. 
| [Retire tothe ond of fu. 
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SCENE W. a 


1 os KING avd QUEEN. |_| 


CE King. Some dreadful birth of fate is near: 
d Why, wy foul, "I to __ | . 
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vich 97 horror doſt thou Hake 7 

in Dreams ſuch dire impreſſions er wig 

hat means this ſolemn, filent ſhow ? n 

his pomp of death, this ſcene of woe! 

Support me, heaven! what's chis I read & „ 

ib, ag th 5 Roſamond 1s dead. 855 8 

ſhall I ſay, or whither turn? 

ry grief, an e, and love, I burn: 

rom thought bo thought my foul is toſt, _ 

nd in the whirle of paſſion loſt, _ Wb 

hy did I not in batte . ĩð OO 

mib d by the thunder of che Gl 91 

hy did the ſpear my boſom mifs? 

Je pow'rs, was I reſerv'd for this? _ 

_ Diftrafted with woe 

Ill raſh on the foe” | 

| Camo Tooth. 

The ſword or the dart DT 2 2 

Shall pierce my ſad heart, e 
And finiſh my grief / 


* 


ind give his tortur'd boſom, eaſe. 

King. But fee! the cauſe of all my f 

ne ſource of all my grief appears? 1 

o unexpected gueſt is here; . : 2 
The fatal bowl F 
Inform'd my, ſoul e 

leonora was too near. | Rb: 

Queen. Why do I here my Dit receive? 


King. Is this the welcome that you give? _ | 12 9 


Veen. Thus ſhou'd diyided lovers — 445 5 
Both. And is it thus, ab! thus we greet! . 
Veen. What in theſe guilty ſhades FR you, 
nglorious conquerout, purſue ? 

King. Cruel woman, what cou'd 

Queen. Degenerate thoughts have rd 1 ab, 
King. The thirſt of blood has yours polfele'd.... 


Queen A heart ſo unreptnting, _. | 72 


TOs A rage ſo Knrelenting, 3 


Queen. Fain won'd my tongue i nag 
85 2 15 
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Both. "Wil . ever 
Will for ever break our ref. 5 3 
Eing. Floods of ſorrow will I ed ai 2h 

To mourn the lovely hade! 5 oY 

My Roſamond, alas, is dead, A 
And where, O where 3 9: 

So bright a bloom, ſo ſoft VV 

PP % 2 or 

e xt e e 
Nor half ſo ſweet the roſe... 

Queen. How is his heart wich anuiſ torn! cu. 45 
Ny Lord, I cannot ſee you mourn;ʒ 
The Living you lament: While J. 

7% be ole e ſo, Leg Pee, 825 | 1 9 5 
. e living ! ſpeak, o peak again 

why © will you dally with my 2 
Nen. Were your loy'd No amond alive, - 

Won not my former wrongs revive? 
King. Oh no; by Viſions from above. 

Prepar d for. grief, and freed" from- „„ 
I came to rake my laſt adien. ; PIP 9 
Veen. How am I bleſs d if this be true IR pr de. 
King. And leave th” unhappy nymph for TOs; | 
But Oh!. _ 
' Queen. Forbear, my Lord, to grie ve, r 
And know your Roſamond does Ne... 
If *tis joy to wound a lover, „ 
How much more tf give him Ws 1 

When his paſſion r 

Oh how pleaſing tis to Pleaſe 2. 1 „ 


1 


4 


The bliſs returns, and we receive : 
Tn 85 than he 1 | | 
© King. O quickly re 
This riddle of Eire ! : 
MIy impatience forgive, 
Does Roſamond live? = 1 
| Queen. The bowl, with drowſie juices f 


From cold E prian-drup diſtill d.,. 15 705 
R cath has c los'd her N „ I 
N 


Re ( TY 4 71% ND. 4 — 3 
Bur ſoon the waking nymph ſhall riſe, 17ͤ·Ä— - 
And, in a convent placd, adm ire 
The cloiſter d walls and virgin re Wi 7 . 
Wich them in ſongs and hymns divine 
The beauteous penitent ſhall join, SE — 
* bid the guilty world adieu, , 2 
ee e e eee „ i 

. Atoning for her ſelf and yuv. J 

King. I ask no more! ſecure the faire 
In life and wa L ask not . 

or ever from W e 
May the whole world believe her dead, 5 
That no foul miniſter of vice 
Again my ſinking ſoul intice _ 
Its broken paſſion to rene, 
But let me live and die with you... ©: © 
Queen, How does my heart for ſuch a 80 
he vain cenſorious world deſpiſel 
Tho' diſtant ages, yet unborn, | Het 
For Roſamond ſhall falfly mourn;, 
nd with the preſent times' agree, 
To brand my name with erueſty; 

ow does my heart for ſuch a prize 
The vain cenſorious world deſpiſe! 
But ſee your Slave, while yet I . o 
rom his dull trance unfetter'd break! _ | 
\s he the Potion ſhall ſurvive. + + 
delieve your Roſamond. Alive. 
King. O happy day! O. PSI. halt” 
y Queen forgiyes------ _ 
Veen. - My Lord is true. 
King. No more Tl change, 
Queen. No more Til grieve : 
Both. But ever thus. united live. 
Sir Truſty awaking  _ 
In which world am 1! all I fee, ng 15 2 
ry thicker, buſh and tre, r 
o like the place from whence 1 came, 
hat one Wou'd ſwear it were the ſame. 2 
10 former Legs too, by their pace! 
nd by the Whi ers, 'is my face 


le. 


1 


ut 


* ROSAMOND. 


|. The ſelf fame habit, garb and mien! 

They neer wou'd | Bury me in Green, 

q N Ages Ei: 1 . 
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1 ny 0 0 7 
3 SCENE Iv: 1 tink} 


=, GRIDBLI NE and Sr TRUS TY. 


n Etats hour, 
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And took thee in the very Bow'r? 
Sir T. Widow Truſty, why ſo fine? 
Wp doſt thou thus in Colours ſhine? 
| - © Thou ſhou'd'ſt thy husband's death bewail 
In fable veſture, Peak and Veil. 
3 Grid. Forbear theſe fooliſh freaks, and ſec 


How our good King and Queen agree. 
Why ſhou'd not we their ſteps mes . 
And do as our ſuperiors do? FRED ; 
Sir T. Am I bewitch'd, or do I' 
I 1 know got who, or where I am, 
Or what I hear, or What 1 fee, 
Baut this I'm ſure, howeer it de, 
| It ſuits a perſon in-my ſtation 
Tobſerye the mode and be in Selben. | 
I ̃)hben let not Grideline the chaſte. 1 8 . 
1 Offended be for what is paſt, . 
And hence anew my vows 1 plight „ wy ol 
To be a faithful courteous Knight, | 
Grid. I'll too my plighted vows rene, 8 
Since tis ſo courtly to be trum. 
Since conjugal paſſion "OE: 
F come into faſhion, \ © 
3 And marriage ſo bleſt on the l 0 


- 


Tilke a Venus Til ſhine, Firs . hs 53 
Be fond and be fim, | _ 1 3 0 
And Sir Truſty ſhall be my 97 Ib 35 


Sir T. And Sir . * be OY Adonis... | 
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King. Who to forbidden joys wou'd rove,  - 
That knows the ſweets of virtuous love? es 
Hymen, thou ſource of chaſte delights, 
Chearful days, and blifsful.nights, , tg: 
Thou doſt untainted joys diſpence, ' Eg 
And pleaſure join with innocence: 1 
Thy raptures laſt, and are ſincere 
From future grief and preſent fear 
Both. Who to forbidden joys wou'd our. 
That knows the ſweets of virtuous lou 
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Prologuets the Tex DER Hus3AND 9 


* by Mr. WILKS. 
MES © the firſt riſe at infancy bf Yates; 
2 1 WhenFools were many, and when Plays were ſeatce, 
? The raw unpraQtis'd authors could, with caſe, 
A A young and unexperienc'd abdicace pleaſe: * > 
No ſingle Character had e er been ſhown, © 
1 But the whole herd of Fops was all their own; 
BF Rich in Originals, they ſer to vip, 
In ev'ry piece, a Coxcomb that was new. . - 
| Lp Bur now our Britiþ Theatre can boaſt  - 
Dtroles of all kinds, a vaſt Unthinking hoſt! . 
—  - Fruirful of folly and of vice, it ſhows | 
E - Cuckolds,and Cites, and Bawds, and Pimps, and Bea 
1 Rough-country Knights arc found of ev'ry ſhire; 
Of ery falhion gentle fops appear; . 
And Punks of ie rent characters we meet, 
- As frequent on the Stage as in the Pit. 
Our modern Wits are forc'd to pick and cull, 
And here and there by chance glean up a Fool: 
L. .0ong ere 5 the neceſſary S 
Ĩ)hbey ſearch the Town, and — about the Park: 
Io all his moſt frequented haunrs reſort, - | 
Ot dog him to the Ring, and oft to Court; 3. 
E As love of pleaſure, or of place invites: 
And ſometimes catch him raking Sguff at White's. 
i - Howe'er, to do you right, * preſent age 
Breeds very b Monſters for the ſtage; 5 
That ſcorn the paths their dull forefathers trod, 
And wo'n't be blockheads in the Commòn x d. 
Do but ſurvey this crowded houſe to- night: 
Here's ſtill encouragement for thoſe that write. 
h, 5 5H Our 


* A Comedy written by Sir Richard Steele. 
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Our Author, to divert his friends to-day, | 


11 


wo Ladies-errant has expos'd to view: : 

The firſt a Damſel, travell'd in Romance; 8 

Che Yother- more refin*d ſhe comes from France: 

deſcue, like courteous knights, the Nymph from danger; 
d ic treat, 1 2 bred mien „ 
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5 the BRITISH ENCHANTERS. 33 
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H EN Orpheus run'd kis "Br wh W woe, 
Rivers forgot to run, and winds to blow, 
Vhiie liſt'ning foreſts cover 'd, as he play d,. 
The ſoft aufician i in a moving, ſhade. EE 
Char this night's ſtrains the ſame ſucceſs may find, 
The force of Magick is to Mulick join d:. 
here ſounding ſtrings and Tanks vol voices fail, 
ſhe charming rod — mutter d ſpells l. 

et ſage Urganda wave the circling wand 
)n barren” mountains,” or a waſte of ſand; | 
Ihe deſart ſmiles,” the woods begin to*grow,  _ 
ſhe birds to warble, and the ſprings to flow.) 
The ſame dull Gghts in the ſame landſchape 3 
cenes of Still life, and points for ever fix d, | 
10 leaſure on the mind beſtow,  , 

TE ſenſe with one continu'd ſhow.  * 

ar bs our two * try their skill, 

he viſion varies, tho' the place ſtands Kill, 
'bile the ſame ſpor i its gawdy form renews, ' 
hifting the proſpe& to a thouſand views. 
hus Cnithour Unity. of place tranſgreſt) 

Enchanter turns the Gama to a 275 * 


4 Daa Pocks written by the Lord Lanidown. 


PoEMS-0# ſeveral Occagions: 99 


ocks with Variety of Fools his Play;  v 
nd char chere may be ſomething gay, and new, A 
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HORACE 


| Auguſtus had a 4h, Zu to rebuild Trop 


That flings che thunder from the sky, 
And gives it rage to roar, and ſtrengt h bs fly. . me 


7 
- 


But howſoc'er, 0 pleaſe your wand'ring axes," 


There's none can make amends r loſt deli ghe, © 


While from that Circle we divert your Hghe, 
o 


= \ . 1 4 * 


ODE III. Book III. | 


and make it the Metropolis of thi 
Roman Empire, having cloſetted ſe 
veral Senators on the projet? - Hof 
race ig /uppos'd to have Written 1d ® 
e Ode on this occaſion. 


HE Man refoly'd Wen 1 to his cruſt, if 
Inflexible to ill, and obſtinatel juſt, 1 15 'a 

May the rude rabble's inſotence deſpiſe, _ 
Their ſenſeleſs clamours and tumultuous ene; Dad 


I The tyrant's fierceneſs he beguiles, 
ts And t e ſtern brow, and the harth voice aches, | Ind 


And with ſuperior greatneſs ſmiles. ay 
Not the rough whirl-wind, that deforms: 18 
Adria's black gulf, and vexes it with ſtorms, | 
The ſtubborn virtue of his ſoul can — 1 NNeer 
Not the red arm of angry Jove, - Por 


90 


Should the whole frame of nature round him break, A 
In ruine and confuſion hurl'd, | Jet be 
| He 
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ports on Nera“ Ocokons:: TON 3 
e, ungoncern'd; would hear the mighry crack, mM 
nd ſtand ſecure amidſt a falling — e 
Such were the go odlike arts that oo 2 1 
ht Pollux to the bleſt abodes; 'r 
F did for great Alcides'plead,; i + n 55 
nd. gain d a place among the Gods: SALE 4 
here now Auguſtus, mix'd with bier, Res WO 
e nectar bowl applies 2 
is ruddy lips — eien, - © 8 
ad with immor divinely glow. Vs.. 
By arts like theſe did y Fon 5 Law e. K 
is Tigers drew him to the „ 'Y 
id from the deſart and unbroke: N 
vain they foam d, in vain they ſtar d, | 1 
vain their eyes with fury glar'ds . | .. _ 
e tam'd 'em to the laſh, and bent em to the yoke." * +, 
Such were the paths chat Rome's great founder trod, - 
hen in a whirlwind ſnatch'd on igh, a __ 
le ſhook off dull mortality, 7 
nd loſt the Monarch in the God. . „ | 
right Juno then her awful filence * „ 
d thus th' aſſembled deities beſpoke. 1 
Troy, ſays. the Goddeſs, perjur d Troy has felt 3 
e dire eſtects of her proud tyrant's guilt; 3 
he rowering pile,” and ſoft ee e eee _ 2" 
all'd by hay of ſervile- Gods, 1 „ 
low . 0 its ruines all around. "ns 23252535755 
d lyes inglorious dn the ground. 10 W p 
umpire, partial and unjuſt, 145% 
id a lewd woman's impious luſt, | 
ay heavy on her head, and Lirik ber zo the dul. | 
Since falſe Laomedon's cyranmck W y ß 8 
t durſt defraud th immortals of their pay © YG] 
er guardian Gods renoune d their Rs th * 1 
or would the fiexec invading foe repell : 
Jo my reſentments, and Minerba's rage, e 
Be guilty King and the whole People fell. & | "4. 
And now the long protracted wars are o er, — 9 1 
5 b ene IP et AY, . 
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- Where Priam lies, and Priam's faithleſs race, 
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No more do's Mitfor's' force the Trojtns ſhield, 
That . We 8 0 and "ngly deve 
| ws , 
My vengeance Lined, I at .refi uy = 
To Mars > ks off 2 15 * 1 
Advanc'd to r e 
And take his 150 2 in prop 8 0 Co _ | 
There entertain his 2 1 : ' 4) ali 
With ſccnes of gl of be, Fi: 
Quaff with the 4 —— 1 7 14 
And ſee adoring nations crowd bie d. 9 1 
The thin remains of Troy's afflicted hoſt, 
In diſtant realms may feats unenvy'd find, 
And flouriſh on a foreign coaſt: WM 
But far be Rome from Tray disjoin d, 1 ee 
Fr by ſeas, from the 8 49 
May endleis billows riſe e and ſtorms N 
number d rar. 13 2155 £ . 
still let the curſt deteſted place, | lick 56 tba! - 


Be cover'd. o'er with weeds; and hid in 164 
There let the wanton flocks! ded ; ot 
Or, while the lonely — Lol, . 
Amidſt the mighty ruin pla, 2 $215 WA 4 
And frisk upon the tombs of Kings. 12 0. | a 
May Tigers there, and all the Kind, | 
Sad ſolitary e and 5 of pale 24 4} 
In gloomy vaults, and n e ol id 
May th ame Lioneſs x74) e | + 
Her brinded whelps ſecurely Fed f 
Or, coucht, in dreadful — waſte the . F 
While Troy in heaps” of ruines — A 5/13 8 8 
Rome and the Roman Capitol ſhall ne; 1 
Th illuſtrious exiles um onin d tren p 
Shall triumph far and near, and rule Wal 
In vain the ſea” 8 intruding _ 28 jd (025%) vhs | 
Europe from Afric ſnall divide, 1 5 1 378 
And part the ſever d world in two: 


3 8858 Aﬀric's _ dir erumpharkey Gale 
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5 obM Sen Dd Opens 193, 
4 che long train of victories purſue LT 

> Nile's yet Undiſcover'd head. dE AAS 
Riches hardy ſoldier ſhall 2 . 
d look on gold with un · deſiring eye, . 
ſearch of the len ore; F 2 
oſe glitt'ring ills conceaF'& within che Mine, . 5 
ll lye untouch' d, and innocently ſhine. 7 | 
the laſt bounds that nequre (eta, Ws Mn I? 5 
e piercing colds und ſulery Hes, . | 

e godlike race ſhall ſpread their arms; ELITES 


Nil l the polar cincle win-alarm s,, : by 


L 


ſtorms hd tempeſts th purſuits confine; |. 
pw ſwear for conqueſt underneath the I : 
is only law the victor ſhall MM. 
er Us gu Þ ſhalt he — 8 > *. 1 
eee 3g EY Rl 
"Moone the oth 7 + 2p Tory 5 
r tempt the ven wh SN of 5 C645 thiw ” 2000 
"FA Curſe there 222 to the devoted . 3 
ut ſhall the new foundations taſe: ee 17.5 ae] 
zece ſhall in mutual leagues conſpire "34 1 1 89 
ſtorm the riſing rown with fire, bes 4+ 


d at their armies head my ſelf will ner ee 45 
hat Juno, urged to all her rage, can do. Y' f wy 27 85 
Thrice ſhould pollo's ſelf the city raiſe, © ION £23 
d line it round with walls of brafs, e 
rice ſhould my faw'rite Greeks his works 105 nad”. - 
id hew the hinicg Abrick to the ground; 
rice ſhould her captive dames to Greece return, 5 | 
4 their dead ſons and flaughter'd husbands Ma,” 74 
But hold, my Muſe, forbear thy towering” 2 [ 
or bring the ſecrets of the Gods So 
vain would thy preſumptuous verſe 8 


Koning rhetoric rehearſe; | e jt # 1 | 
y trains, in Lyric numbers bound, . 
Ez majeſty, and loſe their TL} 3 
13 1 LARS F IS ovibs 
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For in the portal was diſſ play d on high . 


| And Gods and Goddefles the waters. 08 64. 


Some Jooſely, ſwimming in the Geir main, 


1 IMP cither gate were . * f "gut: 
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The folding gates: 'd a filyer bg 
And with 2a milder gleam. refreſh'd the 6s 1 . 
Of poliſh'd i 2 was the coy'ring wrou 4": 
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* The PI of P AEON. 


HE Sun's bright palace; on "Yak h 3 rais! 
T With burniſh'd gold a 4 ning 5 ee WN 


The matter vied not with the ſculptor's 8255 ; 


(The work of Vulcan) a fifttious Bo. 
A waving ſea th” inferiour earth e rac” 


Aeon here 4 mighty whale beſtrode; 
Tron, and Proteus (the deceiving God)! a: 
With Doris here were carv'd, an in a 


While ſome on rocks their dropping hair divide, 
And ſome on fiſhes through the waters . 5 
Tho? various, features did } ; Siſters grace, 

A Siſter's likeneſs was in every face. 

On earth a different landgkip courts the 953 
Men, Towns, and Beaſts, in diſtant pro ſpedy mY * 
And Nymphs, and Streams, and Woods and gur 
75 Der fo. | 

Oer all, the Heay'n's gent Image tines” 
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— ſavers/Occamons: 105 | | 
Here Phacton, fall on th aſcent, "x the ” 2 1 


0 
S = 


c 
— Ward throu : 
Mc * 3 the illuſtrious God: S 


e ſaw at diſtance, or the dazling light | 8 Lo 3% ">. 
d flaſh'd toò ſtrongly on his 6 4 wh N —— 
The God ſits high, exalted on a 3 MG | 2 
f blazing gems, with purple · garments on; CC 
he Hours, in order rang'd on either — ; n I 
nd Days, and Months, and Years, and af won 8 | 
cre Spring. appears with low ry. chaplets bound = 
ere Summer in her wheaten garland crown d; 

ere Autumn the rich trodden grapes beſmear3 - 

nd hoary Winter ſhivers in the. reer. / 2 
phæbus beheld the youth from off his throne; - a... 


That eye, which looks on all, was fix d in . | * 

e faw the boy's confuſion. in his face, j by), 0. 
d. urpriz d at all the wonders of the place; iN 
add cries aloud, . What wants my Son ? for know "= 
7 Son thou art, and I muſt call thee ſo- _ 


ight of the world, the tremb outh r 

f lun rious Parent! ſince you Jane le 5 1 

© The Parent's. name, ſome certain token e, 3” 

That I may Clyment's. proud boaſt believe, + 

Nor longer under falſe 'reproaches griey e. ; 

The tender Sire was touch'd with what he oe" 8 

nd flung the blaze of glories from his head, 23 4. 00M 

d bid the yo outh advance: 4 My Son, ſaid be. = 

Come to thy Father's arms | for Cn 1 2. 135 2 : 

© Has told thee true; æ Parent's: name I own, -- 5 

And deem thee worthy to be call'd my. — 1 

As a ſure proof, make ſome requeſt, and II, 

* Whatc'er it be, with that requeſt comply; © 

By Styx I ſwear, whoſe waves are hid in * — 

© And roul impervious. to my piercing ſight. +) 14, I 2 
outh tranſported, asks without delay, 53 

ee Sun's bright chariot for a day. 2 = 

God repented of the oath he took, _ 23! j -7 2 7 
e Fay N 
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| 
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588 "26 is ente it vefuP Octane, 


c Raſh was 


— Dares try his ſtrength; yet who ſo ſtrong as Jn 


ce My ſon, ſays he, ſome other proof require, 
F _ promiſe, rafh is thy defire; - 
7, 0d big deny this with which thou haſt made, 
« Or, what I carr deny, Would fain diffwade. 
< Toq vaſt and hazardous the task appears, 
c© Not ſuited to thy ſtrength, nor 10 thy yea,” 
c Thy lors — wh bur'thy wiſhes fly 
% Beyond the province of mortality ??: 
cc There # not one of all the Gode char dies 
c (However skill'd in other great affairs) | 
4 To mount the burning axle-rree,” but 5 
| - Not Jove himſelf, the ruler of the sky, 
cc That hurls the three · fork d thunder from above, 


. 


r VL. 


cc The ſteeds climb up the firſt aſcent with pain: 
cc And when the middle firmament they gain, 

c If downward from the heavens my head 1 boy, 

. ©, And ſee the earth und ocean hang below, 
d Ey'n I am ſeiz'd with horror and affrighr, - 3 
5 And my own heart miſgives me at the f 

- 4” downfal ſteeps the ev'ning ſtage, 

« And Anglo e oton. 3-2. 
t 'Tothys her ſelf has fear'd' to ſee me drin 
. Down headlong frem the precipice of hea. ; 

4 Beſides, conſider What impetueus force 
(4 Turns ftars and planets in a different courſes 
I ſteer againſt their motions; nor am 1 
_ & Born back by all the current of the sky. 
e Bur how could You reſiſt che erbs that reul 
« In adverſe whitls, and ſtem the rapid po ol 


c But you perhaps may ho 

i And Randy Gomes, ond es Eid wk Ga 

« While dough a thouſand ſnares your it 

. Where forms of ſtarry | Monſters Hock 2 — 
_ © For, ſhould you hit the doubrful way aright, 

& The Bull with ſtooping horns ſtands oppoſite z 
c Next him the bright Hemonian Biw is ftrung; 
« And next, the Lows viſage oe 

ce The Scorpions claws here ry dn: 

2 And here the Crab's i in in et ape a are 1 * 

* CE 
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Nor would you find it eaſie to compoſe. | 
The mettled ſteeds, when from their D 1 
e, the ſcorching fire, that in ay cntrails glows. 5 


Ev'n I their head-ſtrong fury ſcarce reſtrain, 

When they grow warm — reſtiff to the rein. 

Let not my Son a fatal gift require, 

„But, O! in time, recall your raſh dere; | 

vou ask a gift that may your Parent tell, 

Let theſe my Fears your parentage reveal; N 
© And learn a Father from a Father's care: : 


© Look on. my face; or if my heart lay bare, © 
Could you bet look, you'd read the Father there.) 
* Chuſe out a gift from ſcaz,; or carth, or skies, | 1.5.2... 4,0 
© For open to your With all nature lies © _® 
© Only decline this one uncqual tak ©, . 4 
For Ys a Mikchicf not a Gift you ask 5 9 
« You ask a real Miſchief, Phaeton: 
« Nay hang not thus about my neck, my Son: | 
e grant your wiſh, and Styx has heard my voice, | 
« Chuſe What you; will, but make a wiler choice. 
Thus did the God th unwary youth adviſe; 
Bur he ſtill to travel through the skies. 
When the fond Father (for re be)) 
7 1 to the Vulcanian chariot leads. „„ 
en ale did the work bold, 5 „ 
E the v were orb d wid gold - 
The ſpokes in rows 'of filver pleas d the fight, _ 2 3 


The eat with parti · colour d gems was brght; | 
find 4 che glare of ligkt. 


e youth wich ſecrer joy the work 8 7 yes 7 4 
Wis now the morn diſclos d her purple 1 1 
The ſtars were fled; for Lucifer — 5 chaſe d — 


The ſtars away, and fled himſelf at laſt. 
Soon as the Father ſaw the roſy morn, . 
And the moon ſhining with a blunter horn, 
He bid the nimble-Howrs without delay : _ 
Bring forth the ſteeds ; the nimble Hours obey: „ 
From their full racks che gen rous ſteeds reti re., 
ey \ LN _ * 1 fire. th 18 
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| Still anxious for his Son, the God of day, 


i F —_— * * 
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Jo make him proof againſt the burning ray, 
His temples with celeſtial ointment wett 
O Of lov raign virtue to repel'thehearz * 7 
E Then fd the beamy circle on his head. 
4 And fetch'd a deep foreboding ſigh, and faid, 
8 _  * Take this at leaſt, this laſt advice, my Son? 
3 < Keep a ſtiff rein, and move but gently on: 
= «© The courſers of themſelves will run too faſt, 
| 66 Your-art muſt be to moderate their haſte; 
Drive em not on Directly through the skies, 


But where the Zodiac's winding circle lies 
Along the midmoſt Zone; but ſally fortngn 
c Nor to the diſtant ſouth, nor ſtormy nortn. 


4 The horſes? hoofs a beaten track will ſnoẽw, 
1 e But neither mount too high, nor ſink too Iow, 
That no new fires or heaven or earth infeſt; 
Heep the mid way, the middle way is beſt. 
Nor, where in radiant folds the Serpent twines, 
* Direct your courſe, nor where the Ahar ſhines. 
Shun both extremes; the reſt let Fortune-guide, 
3 cc And better for thee than thy ſelf provide! 
See, while I ſpeak, the ſhades diſperſe away, 
e Anrora gives the promiſe of a day 
„ Im call'd, nor can I make a longer ſtay. ³ 
= 4 Snatch up the reins ; or ſtill th attempt forſake, 
And not my Chariot, but my Counſel take, 
While yer ſecurely on the earth you ſtand ); 
Nor touch the horſes witch too raſh a hanc. 
et Me alone to light the world, while on 
c Enjoy thoſe beams which you may ſafely view. 
* He ſpoke in vain ; the youth with active heat 
And ſprightly vigour vaults into the ſett 
And. joys to hold the reins, and fondly gives 
= Thoſe thanks his Father with remorſe receives. 
Mean while the reſtleſs horſes neigh'd aloud, 
Breathing out fire, and pawing where they ſtood. 
_ Tethys, not knowing what had paſt, gave way,' I 
CFC 
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hey ſpring together out, and ſwiftly bear 


e flying you 
ich -wingy ſpeed outftrip the caſtern wind, 


id leave the breezes of the morn. behind. . 


poiſe the chariot with its wonted weight 
t as at ſea th* unballaſs'd. veſſel rides, 


in the bounding chariot toſs'd on 


on as the ſteeds perceive it, 5 — forſake 


be youth was in a maze, nor did he — 


id wiſh'd to dip in the forbidden ſca. 
ze folded Serpent next the frozen pole, 
iff and benum'd before, began to roll, 


d ſhot a redder light from every ſtar; 
Jay, and *tis faid, Bobtes too, that fain 


is colour chang'd, he ſtartled at the fight, 


lis birth obſcure, and his requeſt deny'd: 
Ind quit his boaſted kindred to the Sun. 


che his laſt refug 
ind a long path he had already paſt; 


F forward, ſtill a longer path they find : 
| ach Wa TONER” and meaſures in his minds 


l 


8 


- 


| his darken'd-by too great a liek 8 
ow could he wiſh the ow ſeeds: . 271 of 


he Youth was light, not could he fill the ha, 


C . 


ow would he Merops for his Father own, 5 


o fares the Pilot, when his {hip is toſt 
In troubled ſeas, and all its ſteerage loſt. 
Ile gives her to. the winds, and in deſpair. EY 
e in the Gods and 1 
What cou'd he do? his eyes, it backward caſt, 


1 


through clouds — yielding 5 


* 


heir ſtated courſe, and leave the en track. 1 


ſhich way to turn the. reins, or where to go; 
or wou'd the horſes, had he knoyn, obey. | 
hen the Seven flars firſt felt Apollo's ray, 1 


2 ſeveral Occagions. Ty” 


to and fro, the my; of winds and ths” 4 45 
je Youth is hurry'd headlong through the. 7. at 


nd rage'd with inward heat, and threaten'd van, 


hou would'ſt how fled; rho? cumber'd with thy Wain. 


Th' unhappy Youth then, bending down bis bead, 
aw earth and ocean far beneath him read: Sg 


e 


MM 2 POEM 3-08 "froerat'O 
And ſometimes'calts an 

4 "Ani Gre gra oe Bak 
I The horſes” Names he 2 
55 Nor wor 0 looſe che reins, nor equ'd he hold 


. Now ase Gini,” 
And monſtrous ſhadows of prodigious fize, 
That, deck'd with ſtars, lie ſcattet d o'er the skiey, 
There js a place above; where Scorpio Dent . 1 
In rail and arms furrounds a vaſt extent; 
| In a wide-circuit of the heavens he ſhines,- 
And fills che ſpace of two celeſtial 
Soon as the Youth beheld Him, vex with hen 
Brandiſh his > and in his poiſon ſwear, 
gy Balf dead with 


_—_—_ eo Be. 


| K > : 

And near the Earth che burning chariot drew. 

The clouds diſperſe in fumes, the wond'ring M 

2 ber brother s eſt by he f. her own ;. 

e highland ſmoak, iercing rays, - 

Or, clad with woods, in their own fewel Add +: 

Next o'er the plains, where ripen'd harveſts.g 

The running conflagration ſpreads Below. 

But theſe are trivial ius: whole cities burn, 

And peopled kin into aſhes turn. 
The mountains kindle as the Car draws © PUN 
Athos and Tmolus red with fires. appear: 
Oeagrian Hemns (tien a ſingle name) br 4384520 
i And virgin Helicon incteaſe the fame; 
Taurus and Oete glare amid the sky, 
And 19a, ſpight of all her fohntains, 1 
 » Eryx, and Othrys, and Citheron, glows ul "oF 
And Rhodepr, no longer cloath'd 50 ſno . 
High Findus, Mimas, and Parnaſſus, == 5H 
"no Etna. * with refolibled hear. : 


ww. Fd 0 4 A 42 


„  %S ctr 1 „ oe dt 


| vs. rere, Sensi. * 


en 8 this, rough gary regions. . 
| * 5 e 5 hn | 


nd Cancaſpus al Olympus, 
And, Where t e Alpes al] . 
Now ſtands a huge continued range of re. 
: Th' aſtoniſkt Youth, Wherere'er his eyes cou n 
es, eld the Univerſe around him burn: . 
e World was in a blaze; nor could he bear 
The ſultry vapours and the ſcorching ar,” 
Which from below, as: from a furnace, W d; 
And now che axle-tree beneath him glow'd; 
Loſt in che whirling clouds, that round him broke, n 
And white with alhes hoy'ring in the ſmoke, _- 
He flew where-Cer the Horſes drove, not knew 
Whither..the Horſes drove, or where he flew... _ 
Twas then, they fay, thi Iwarthy Moor begun» 
To chan 2 his Ds, and Blacken in the ſun. _ 
Then Arſt; of all her moiſture drain d, 
B3ecame a 13 Waſte, a wild of Sand. 
The Water-nytiphe lament their empty urns, 
Bevria, robb'd of flyer Dirce, mourns, 
Corinth fore s walted ſpring 'bewails,  _ 
And rieves whilſt n . 
The do are dfain'd from ever diſtant coaſt, 5 
Even N tho” xd in ice, was. bolt... M 
Larage' d Caicus and Lycormmas roar, 
2 And Xanthus, fared to be burnt once more. 
1 ©, {Wi d Maander, that unweary'd ſtrays 
ph ory windings, ſmokes in every maze. - 
1 is lov'd Babylon Euphrates flies; 
The big -ſwoln. Ganges and the Danube riſe 
In thick ning fumes, and darken half the Skies. | 
In flames Henos and the: Phaſi 1 3b Fon Fen 
And Tags. Hdating in his melted gold. 5 % 
The, Swans, that «6m Coyſer often tryd 
"If Their" tune fil, ſongs, now fung their A and fk 4 
The frighted Nile ran off, pf under . NN | 


9 NS. nor can it Jet be nd: - 


Cover d Wi ith, flames, 11 85 "ring 4 83 i — 


a ales 


His ſeven dividad currents al te de, e 
And where they rouP'd, ſeven gaping trenches te 
1 No more the,Rhine or "Rhone t 5 courſe N 
Nor Tiber, of his promis d hee vain. | 
1 The ground, deep-cleft, admits the darling ray ray, 
\* And ftartles Pluto with the flaſh of day... 
13 The ſeas ſhrink in; and to the Fght S 
1 Wide naked plains where once their billows rose z 
Their rocks are all diſcover'd, and increaſe 15 
. The number of the ſeatter d Cycladet. ©  - * 
The fiſh in ſholes about the bottom creep, . _ | 
Nor longer dares the crooked: Dolphin leap: 2 
_ Gaſping for breath, th'unſhapen Phocs die, 1 
And on the boiling wave extended lye. _ Fea is 
Nereus, and Doris with her virgin tr 3 
Seek out the laſt receſſes of the main; 2 1 85 
Beneath unfathomable depths they fannt. 
Andi ſecret in their gloomy caverns pant. 05 
„ Stern Neptune thrice above the waves upheld © 
1 His face, and thrice was by che flames „ } 
Ihe Farth at length, on ev'ry fide 5 ror th g 
1 With ſcaldin ng os that floated round her waiſt ( 
When now the felt the ſprings and rivers come, 8 
And croud within the hollow of her womb, | e 1 
| 
1 
] 
] 
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Vp4lifret to the heavens her blaſted head, tic & 
And clapt ber hand upon her brows, and aid; 
* (hut frit, impatient of the ſultry heat, 
Sunk deeper own, and ſought a cooler feat Dy. 260 
« If you, great King of Gods, my death Tee 
<< And'I deſerve it let me die by J od pe: 
< If I muſt periſh by "the force of bre, 


«c — whilſt 1 ſpeak, my 47 the 8e e. 
< See my fing'd hair, Behil my faded eye | 
« And wither'd face, where kelp of A yer. 

* And docs the plow for this my body 

c This the reward for all the Fruits I bea 

© Torrur'd with rakes, and * all 55 y 
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Porus bs und On. hy 
That herbs for cattle Yai T'rengw,' © Wenk 
c And food for man, and for you? 2 "= 

; what has Neprune * 11 


c But grant Me N - 
« Why are his waters boiling in the „„ 
© The wavy empire, which by lot was given, 2 


Why does it waſte, and ſhrink rheaven? | 
© If I nor he your pity can provoke, - e 
See your on Heavens, the heavens begin to ſmoke? 
Should dnee mo ſparkles catch thoſe brighr abodes, 
DPeſtruction ſeizes on the heavens and Sede; 
© Atlas becomes anequal ro his freight, 4 
« And almoſt faints beneath the glowing weight.” 8 
« If heaven, and earth, and ſea, together _ * 
« All muſt again into their chaos turn. 
« Apply ſome-ſpeedy cure, prevent out fare," 
« And ſuccour nature, eder ir be wo lnbFe. | | 
She ceas'd; for choad with vapoitrs er - 
Down to dle deepeſt Rader the hill Her bes, Is J 
| Jove calf'd to witnels every Power aboyeg® = * 
And even the God, * whoſe Son the Chariot ere, 
That what he acts he is compeſl'd to do,” © | * 
Or univerſal ruine muſt enſu. . $2 ERS 
Strait he aſcends the high Ethereal fon W 
From whence he ud to dart his Thunder denn, © 
From whence his thiowers and ſtorms 2 _— 
7 F 
0 


3 


But now eoilld meer With neither ſtorm not oe 
Then, aiming ate the lich; with liftes . : 
Full at his Head he hard the forky r 
In dreadful thatid'rifigs Thus th* Almi se „ 
Suppreſs'd the e fires with fire. 

xr Ste from | © an from the chariot driven, 
Th' ambitious Po Ml chunder. truck from heren 9 
The horſes S 958 a ſudden bound, | $1342 "x 1 
And fling the reins and chariot to the bend: 5 
The ſtudded hatriels from their necks* yrs 75 : : 
Here fell à Whet?; and here à filver pak)” _— wm 1* +... 
A LT oa ec By ene 

„ſcatket'd oer 1 | 1 | 

The 'breathfefs Phaeton, with —1 I 
RENE GONE like a falling ſtar, 


8 io. 
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Foils, times, 


- When wan the 1 Brove--- mb on — 
| To reſt her weary limbs; bue could net move: — 
|  Lampetia would have-help'd her, but the Pate :; W 
Ker ſelf with-held, and rooted" tb the er t * | 
A third in wild affliction, as ſhe grieves; i 
% Would tend her heir, by bur fills: ber hand with Leaves; =_ 
di One ſees her thighs transfonm' d, another vier 
Her arms ſhot ont, and bramching inte bonguhs. 
And now their legs, and breaſts, aſk bodies food ©, 
Bur ſtill above were: female Hea . 1 
And mourhs; that calbd the — at 4. 6 5 1 1 
What could, alas! the w 3 -- 
From this to that with 1 
And kiſs'd her ſproucing-” dies 
he tears the bark that to each body cles 
And from their verdant fingers 
mme blood came tri -where . 
The leaves and batk + 


p41 


i 


#4 he maids wore „ -- = 
* rr Wt 


A wounded: daughter in each tree y tear; 9 
„ Farewel for ever.” Here che bär enerem d,, MJ 


Clos'd on their faces, and chtir words ſuppreſs'd... f 
i ARG way 1 > 
3T! Which, harden'd' into value by 95 2 an 8 7 ; 
bdiſtill for ever on the ſtreams 8 Den 100 3 


Mixt in oe ſand 3: whence the rich drops 2 — 
k Shine i in the dreß of the bright Laien maid. „ 
The mne of Cx ws ins Swans. \. 


"ll <ycous beheld the. 


, 0 The limpid fireams their radiant bee ſhaw, 5 "I 
Fa 


” tram fond; a. 5 | 
To their dead' Panta on the mortal Tide, Tak 
n friendſhip and affeion-nearer bound; 87 
he the ons raps ary) be granary ore! Aer 
Thrb' pathleſs fie ſhores to range; - 514 Bf 
Aud woods, made thicker by the fiſters' 2 DH 


q EE nx: OE 
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* 7 wy al | Oe 
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85 From both his ſides the w 
And from his mouth 


| 3 My Son deſerv'd not ſo ſevere a fate. 


55 He would reſume the conduct of the day, 15 
Nor let the world be loſt i in endleſs 1 


And iſſu d through 


_ « Eier ſince the birth of Time, ſaid he, I've bern 
„ A long ungräteful teil without return; Jn 


The fiery feds; and mount the bring Cares ; 


Excuſes whar: dad ba ppen'd; and i intreats, 


's Sits 3 | * 
— 6. . \ 292 y 


© Whilſt eee ee | 
The Monarch made his moan;.- 
His voice — 'd; as he try d to ſpeak, 
along extended neck; "> 
none e wy Pet's ee 5 * ; 
In skinny films, and ſhape his oa n 
r 
„ me be: 
reer 


Sdn " 
<4 - Fd 


„ 


All | 
Who, ſtill remembring how his kmſman TY 4 


T0 ary pool and lake reve, 237 { 
And loves wa ; } 


ters as oppos'd to fire. i 
Mean-while Apollo in a gloomy 'thade i 
(The native luſtre of his brows decay'd) 


Indulging forrow, fickens at the ſighs =; wm 


Of his on Sun ſhine, and abhors S 

Tho hidden griefs, that in his boſom rie. 
Sadden his 3 and over · caſt his eyes, + 

As when ſome dusky orb obſtructs his ray, 821 
And ſullies, in a dim eclipſe, the day. 1 7 25 
Now ſecretly with inward griefs he ins: 7 


| Now warm reſentments to his grief he joyn' d, 
n 


And now renounc'd his office to. m 


<« 'Let-now ſome other manage, if he dare, 

« Or, if none elſe, let Fove his fortune try, 

6e And learn to lay his 8 thunder by; 
Then will he own, perhaps, but own too late, 


The Gods ſtand round him, as he mourns, and rip 


Jove-toothitnſelf, deſcen from his 1 cght 


Majeſtieally — and — 8 af 2 
. Prevail'd he took 
* "The kameld feds th ca Hi ith oro sti 


» 2, N „ LS 


7 — 2 


Pe" p "3 
I W &. 


\nd plics em with the- laſh, and whips em on, 
And, as he whips, upbraids em wick his Senn 
oe 2 BONE IE CME PT ROY HG cate PRA 
Nie Story of Citrate wt alter 
2 9 oha Thatch. & nr eli bK 

The day was ſettled in its ècurſe ; and 7 

alk'd the wide circuit of the heavens above; = 
To ſearch if any cracks or flawsrwere:made; itt, 
zut all was ſafe: The earth he then furtey d) 

nd caſt an eye on every different coaſt ; 
ind every land but on Arcadia moſt, . 
| 1 eee her blaſted face 5 Re 
Vith runnin cains,''and. with ſpringi ing Praſs. . i 
No bc caver's deſtructive fit remam, ö. 

he fields and woods reviveʒ and Nature ſmiſes again- 

But as the God wald to and fro the earn 
And rais'd the plants, and gave the ſpring its birth? 
By chance a fair Arcudian ber nv > view d, 
And felt the lovely charmer in his blood. 

he Nymph nor ſpun, nor dreſs d wich artfül pride 
Her veſt was gather'd up, her hair was ty d; _ 
Now in her hand à ſlendet ſpear ſhe bore, f 
Now a light quiter on her ſhoulders worey! 44 . 3 
To chaſt Diane from her youth inehm̃e 0 
Diana top, the gentle huntreſs lor ]. 
Nor was there one of all the nymphs that rod 3 
O'er Mænalus, amid the maiden throngg | I 
More favour'd once but favour laſts not longs! i 7 

The Sun now ſhone in all its ſtrength 'and:drove © © 
The heated virgin panting to a gro ð ᷣ = 
The grove around a grateful ſhadow caſ t 
She dropt her arrows, and her bow unbrace dz 
She flung her ſelf on the cool graſſy be; 3 
And on the painted quiver rais d her head. 1 
Jove ſaw. the charming huntreſa unprepar d. 
Stretch'd on the verdant turf, without a guard. 
* Here I am ſafe, he cries, from Jung eyes! ß; 
Lor ſhould my jealous Qyera the theft deſeryy» + ' = > 
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Kh tc Ve mend 1 venture ors dheft-like ch, 

F And ber nige for ck, far fuck « bli 
. Diana's ſhape and habit ſtrait he took, 
Soſten'd his brows, and. rev bis avi look, | 
And mildly in- female accent ſpoke. 


How fates my — 
"my whom the — ſtarting from the 457 
„ Al-hah+bei boom I pr 
To q himſelf; the? Nen — were Fong 
. Ihe God lh, ond heck: 
Well plear d himſcif before himſtif preferr d. 
He then. falures her with a Warm embrace; 
Fare Anda cer they half had told the n ichafe, : 
With love enflamid, and enger un his li, 
Smotherd her werds, and ſtop'd her wath 41 
His kifſes with unwoared ardour glow'd, £411 43 44] 
Nar could Daum a ſhape: conccal the God. dei 
2 virgin did whateter a virgin cou'dʒ 1 
8 muſt haue pardon d, had de dd) 
1 e his Horee des fireves 141 
Dut hon can mortal maids contend. with Jove 1 5 
Poſſeſt at length of what h heart. dar dd,, 
Back to his heavens ch exuling God l mY 


The lovely uam. + gradls;! | 
Wich downicalt yes; and With a . 
Zy ſhame conſd [an ee . 
Hewꝛ from the cover. of the galt) le, 
__ And almoſt, in the tumult of her mind, 
Leſt her Sorgotten bom and ſhafes behind. - 
Dr Be ä Diana; with — ti 
Ot quiver'd virgins,” bounding o'er 5 
Calbd to the Nymph; the Nymph began 70 fear : 
_ A ſecand fraud; #: Jovendiiguis'd/in Hers! 
5 But, when flie ia w che 
1 guilt 
ROY W us ron 
Silo — —— and — in the rdar; 
5 pA LE : Nor d nor by the ran, Ani 
615 eie e, of 


a 


Her lecke uche Rudlndg 4 le was har mk, if 7 


nat ſure the v goddeſs nad the been 
| Aught but a 4 N -muſt the gui have' i Ha a 
*, of 7s id che Nymphe fv al, and gueſed anghe: 

And now the Moon had: nige times: oft her light, 
ſe? When Dian, in che mid day beam, 
Found a r and re 2 
4 That 1h oft murmurs through :flow'd,-7f: - 
© Ant bed Banger N 1 2 
rd ſs obſcure, and 9 clear, - {5 
The goddeſs ind: %% And now'noApies ate oY 35 


ah Lebe ſtrip my gentle maids, and waſh, - rare 
Pleaſ d wi het motion, every maid c "iro ob 
Only che bluſhing huntreſs Rood" confustd}” | i! 7/ 


2 
350 And. form'd delays,” and her delays excus'd BY 1 roi | 
ln vain excus d: her fellows round her pres d, 
And che reluctant Nymph by force: undreſs. wot 
The naked humtreſsall her ame rewald. 
In vain her hands 2 womb: eonceal'dj _ 

on * PSone! the wich tern diſdain; * 


$he , for-ever baniflyd from the train. . 
This Yano:htard, who long had watclvd here > 
Io punith the deteſted rival's crime; Mor ban 
Ihe time was come: ond ery a . 

Kere 5 
The ges 

* It is enoup gh 


one! nor dare the hallow'd ſtream ie ſtain 1 4 
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* How oſten would the dee mouth d dogs purſue, 
Whilſt from her hounds the frighted — few! 
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IE Tins the chat om foreſt » Fog 

= „as he bear EY 
Inte chanc d. to rouze his mother where {he 


And aim d a pointed arrow at her breaſt, * 


| FN her there: l 


$20 | has — eee. 


5 | 
0 O diſtorted m an y grin. N it 3 
And. left the {i brute night reach 

The ears of Jeue, ſhe was depriv” of ſpeech; 

Fler ſurly voice thro'a hoarſe 
In ſavage ſounds: her mind was iti the ane. 

The furry monſtet fix d her eyes above, 

And heaw'id her new unwieldy paws to . 
And d his aid with inward groans; en th 3 
She could nor call him falſe, ſhe thought him fo. 

How did ſhe fear to lodge i in woods alone, 

And haunt the fields and meadows once her own! 


How did ſhe fear her felow-brutes, and ſhun 
The aer! . now her OP Wk 


7. 2 
She knew her ſon, and kept him in her fi * 
And fondly gaz d: The boy was in afrig 


And would have ſlain his mother in the 
But Joe forbad, and-iſnatchfd fem through. the ar 
In whirlwinds up to heaven, and fix'd em there : 
- Where-the new Conſtellations. nightly riſe, - _ 4 


And add a luſtre, to the northern skies, pr 
«Whew Juno ſam the rival. in her bebe, is 
4 with ftars, e be, 
ght old 3 in his WA e Neon 


* — — both rever d among 


et What brings me here, Heaven is no, place for, me. 
.- You'll ſce, 3 night has cover d all things r 
| & Jouy's Harry baſtard and triumphant whore 
+ "46. Uſurp the heavens; y _ u'll ſee em üer toul 
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And who thall new En —— a. eons ea: 7 
wen choſe the hates grow greater by her hate por al 
* I on the Nymph a brutal form impref$'d,” © of = mA . 
* Jove to 4 goddeſs has fransform'd che beaſt; u 15 

This, this was all my 1 855 e _ 


* 
* 


IMF Bur let che God his chaſt amours purſue, Wy A. - 
* And, as he acted after 19's rape,” „ 
KReſtore th" adult reſs to ber rer ſhape = e 4 


hen may he caſt his Juno off, and 4 A 
The great Zycaon's olf-ſpting' ro his bed. Tee W 0 


„ber ven, ve -venetable powers, be kind, © 5 4 
nd, if my wrongs a due reſentment = 6. 2 — 


© Receive not in your” waves their ſctring gs 
© Nor let the glaring ſtrumpet taint your ſtreams.” 8 
1 The goddeſs 2 0 and her wiſh was given. * x 
bY Back ſhe rewrn'd in trum h up to heaven; 
er gawdy Peacocks Are hes” through the dies; -7 
Their calls were ſpotted with a thoufand Eyes 81 . 'Y 


The Eyes of Argus on their tails were rang d, „ 

Ar che ſame time the Rave's calour” chang'd.” 455 Ir — 

'" WThe eerst, bo E 
0 "#37 N * | _ 


I. The Raven once in fadwy plumes was dre, 
, tice as che whiceſt Doves änſuly d breaſt, 1 . _ 
Far as the guardian of the Capitol,” * +>} nul . 
A 
is t is prating rongue ha : qui 
To ſoo Vlicknn 2 x hat — 5 . 
The ftory of his change ſhall here be wold; 5 . 
In Theſſaly there vd a Nymph of old. pe; 
Coronis nam d; a peerleſs maid the ſhin'd,” T9? + 2 
Confeſt the faiteſt'of the fairer Ende. 
Apollo lov'd her, *till her guilt he e 
While true ſhe was, or whillt he thought ber be. 1 
But his own bird the Rayen chance'd co End 1 
The falſe one with a ſectet rival jpit dl. ok , © > 


© I Coronis begg'd him to ſuppreſs ths n + 
But could not * W * den * 


” 
* Py 


| EE e by, Bide, 


*. 


he or „ 


2 * 


' And by 2 thouſand. teizing q ocltio ns drew . f 
Trim rene Lene, from him as they flew. = 
The Day gave honeſt counlet, tho' . ber 5 


And, tedious in her tattle, thus advis'd.. 


c Nor be the 


c Then hear-1 -my to nce 
cc 111 4 ba His birch - 


ce Merua nurs d him, and the infant id 


cc Stay, filly bird, th ill: nature d task EY og 
wn Fe Te... 
ce Be warn d by my enam ou ee 
« What play dug and. on 4 

<<. My fooliſh honeſt 


by wa wy eines 5 


upon, a time, 


« (Withour a mother) from th e_ teeming fk , 


« Within a cheſt, of twining offers made. 
_ © his x s of King Cecrops undertook 
cc To the chelt, co 1155 not to I 


© On wha, was hd nahi, II mee ho Fon 


. n * | 
* The ſiſters Pa 9215 ig 0 


cc The ſtrict command 3 — Ds i 
cc And ſaw 15 dene rs in a . * 


t, 
And call'd: her fiſters ro the hideous ſight: 


« A Boy's: ſoſt ſhape did to the Waiſt revail, at 


c But the boy ended in a 1 tail. 
„ R 


ec And for her favorite NE. EA bird 65 bot ooh 
<< Be then no tell: tale; for I think my wrong 


I 4 c Enough to teach a. bird to. hold her tongue. A 


. But you, perhaps, may think 1 was remov ©. 
cc As never dy oo 1 0 : 
6 But I was lov'd;: ask Palla, if I lyez 

« Tho' Pallas hate me OMe 3 d F: 

cc Por I, whom in 4 er e you 


e blooming maid, and a King*s da . 


Was once a Maid (by es he No phos) 8 
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a 4 4 cool ak lemons my 's thats 3. 2 
My beauty mas the cnuſe of all my a ner 
as on his ſhores 1 to vorez 5 . 
Obſerved me in my walks, and fell in lor: 
He made his ;gourtſhip, he confeſs*d his pain, — 
And offer*d force hen all his arts were rains. 
; __ he 3 1 1 9 ſtrand, 
Till, ſpent weary' d on the finking- andy: | * 
I ſhriek d aldud, Wah cries I filled che air 
Jo gods e man was there: 
virgin ge a vi CN: 05 
29 55 Arms T liſted do the Wies, IS. 
© I ſaw black feathers! from my fingers 2 
© 1 ſtrove to thing m garment on che — 55 
My garment turn d to Plumes; and girr gr : 
© My hands to beat my ndked Doſom- % nk 
© Nor naked boſom now nat hands 11 16 05 
© Lightly I tript, not weaty as before 3 
Sunk in the ſand, bur skim' d along Sr 10 


« Tillz rifng on my Wings, 


- 
e. 

” 
«+ 


P, 


« N. the Owl enjoys my ; 

« On .. 

«© (In Zesbos ſtill the horrid tale they tell) 1 
« And ae eee 1. 
« For which he now does penance in 4 Bird, 
© That, conſcious of her ſhame, | avoids the Iight; 
« And loves the gloomy cov ring of the night; 

« The Birds; where cet ſhe flutters, ſcare away 
« The hooting wretch, and drive her from che day. 
The Raven, urgeld by ſuch impertinence, a 
Grew paſſionate, it ſeems, and took offence, 
And curſt the harmleſs-Dawz:the — 
The Raven to her i injur d patron flew, Lb 771 9. BG 


And found hin our, and cold. che faral muh. AN 


Of falſe Coronis and the favour'd. youth, + | 
The God was 'wroth ; the colour left his look; 

The wreath: his head, che harp: bis hand forſook 

His 9 bow ION * lhafts he took, 


> 


i 


— 
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I was proferd. mY 93 
© To be the chaſte Minerva's virginbirds 0» 9 
« Prefer'd in vain !- I now am in „ 1 | 
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180 124 " Dvits 2 
- '-. And: 4 un arrow in che tender brea por Al 
That bad ſo Often te his owW˖n been preſt. 
Don ell the wounded ent bead ſadly groah 
And pulFd his arrow"! the wounds 
Z And weltring in her blood, rio gg fri x tt 
© Ab'icruel'God!"tho' I have juſt july He | 
< What has, alas my unborn Infant done, © is 
0 we. ſhould fall,” and two expire in one? 
nies ſhe fetch d her breath. * ci! 
2 oo 8545 ves in pity at her death; 
* hates the bird that made her falſhood un 
And hates himſelf for wWhät himſelf had done; 1 
+ The feather d ſhaft, that ſent her to the fares, | ' 
1 And his o band, that ſemt tlie ſhaft, he hates. | 
2 Fain would e heal the wound, J to pay] 
3 And tries the compaſs of his art in vain.” 
EF  _. Soon as he ſaw the lovely Nymph expire, 
© The pile made ready, and he kindling. . Se 
1 With ſighs and her obſequies he lan, i G 
1 And, i 2 God could weep, the God had wept. 
A "Her Refs he: kiſs'd; and heavenly incenſe are 
And ſolemniz d the death himſelf had wrought. * 
3 But, leſt his off ſpring ſhould her fate pe; Wh 3. 
= Spight of th immortal mixtute in his make, 
He ript het womb,' and fer the child. at -x 8 
And gave himto'the Centaur Chiron r 
Ik̃ hen in his fury Black'd the Raven G Ur, vi | 
9 Aud bid e e ere flames no more, | 
| 7 2 12 . ne mogen a . 
-- Sers es aufe to. . Mare. 
tab wh my a Sod ans Her, N 
"JO Old Chiron ook the babe with: 8 joy," E 
1 2 of the charge of che geleſtial boy. Ha 
==: is daughter too e e fad ee fh 
_ 1 N ymph Charicls to the Centaur ore 1 2 
Wich has diſhevel'd on her ſhoulders caine u. p hich 
_ To ſee the child, Ocyrrhoe was her name; + 
She knew her facher s arts, and could rehearſe 
The _— of kenden en A e 
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Tull & the rees accompliſh'd in the Beaſt, . 971 
he neigh ought, and all che Steed are. "A 


Ince, is the Heneddadignie revert, e 45h 4 5 
he God was kindled in the r roving Maid, KA Sills,” 4 

id thus The utrer*d-heriproph e 
12 grear Phyſician of the world, Al hall; . 

23 Who in years to come 

dal he nationa, and defraud. the winds. 122 1 
Swift be thy growth ! thy triumphs unconlin'd* = 
Make kingdoms:thicker, and increaſe: mankind. © - . 3 
Thy daring art ſhall animate the Dead, _ 
12 draw the Thunder on thy guiley head: 8 > = 
Then ſhalt chou dit; but from 0 — 
Riſe up viRorious, and be Twice a * 6 "i 


And thou, my i deſtin'd by thy 8 9 
To turn to duſt, and mix with common N 1 
How wilt thou toſs, and rave, and long to 4, F 


And quit thy claim to immortality SEU; 0 
When thou ſhalt feel; enrag d . — inward: pain, 1 
The Hy4dra's.venom.. rankling . in chy-vens> 51 4, _ | 
The Gods, in pity; ſhall contract cy Pe 1 + " 
And give thee over to the power of Fares + 1; + 
Thus, entering into deſtiny, the Ine 7 _— 455 e 
he ſecrets of offended Jous betray d: IT 11 Ty . 
ore had ſhe ſtill ro 0 but now 3 We 1 
Jpprefs'd. with: ſobs and fighs, and drowud in rhary* Kos” 
My voice, ſays/dhe,, is gone, my language fails; 
Throu h every limb my: kindred. ſhape. wee 9 — bo by 1 
id 5 God chis fatal giſt im part.. 
0 hetick raptues ſwell: my ben! * 3 3 
1 new 1 are theſe? I long to Pace 1 
O'er flowery, meadows, and 80 ſet on.Grafss. | 125 "8 
I haſten; to à Brute, a Maid no more; | Ny A "oy 
But why, alas! am IL transformed all oer? fle _ 
My Sire does Half a human ſhape retan,n, by TY 
And in his upper parts preſerves the Man. „„ 
Her tongue no more diſtinct complaints . 3 
ut in „ e. and miſ-hapen words 1 
ours forth ſuch hidcous wailings, as declare 1251 e 1 
he Human form con founded. in the Mare: ne” SHOE 


. Pore ere Shads. 5 


Her ng bod on her hands is born, 
1 7. 5 
* vellow hulls rullts hn'n-malln;”: 


And in a he Eibe her train. 
oY 
er; Er. e 


m mange. of Ba rus tos * 


| Fore wepr che Ce p ee bel, 143 
-D ed of his power 

In Be thich hard b Brin 

- And wiclded in tis buad Bf of Out. 

And o'er ray whey lr BAN 

On ſeven compacted reeds he us d to Kr, 

N , 

| As once, atrentive to his he a, 
craſty rm from the 

A Drove, ene e re 

The th an old inſidious Peaſant view'd, 

(They call'd him Bartut in dhe 

| Hired by x wealthy Pylian Prince to feed 

His favourite Mares, ind watelr the 

The thievich' God ſuſpectod 1 

The Mud aßide, 8 

c Diſcover nor the cheſt, Whoe 9 21 
_ <c And ke — rh ee, A 
» ct. Go, ſtranger, exies the clown, ſecirely on, 
„ That ftone ſhall ſomer tell; and-fhow'd a one. 
The God withdrew; bur ſtrait rerurn'd again, 

In ſpeech and habit Me 4 Swain; 

And cries otir;”** Neighhoug," chow keen aner 

„ Ok Bullets and oFHoters pa this way? 

e In che recovery of my cuttle join, Wh" | 
«A Bullock and 4 ſhall be 1 oO: 
The Peaſinr quick replies,” „ You'll! — 
e In yon dark vale: and in the vale they were. 

The Double pribe Hott" bis ieee I 
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| Pomur am ſeveral 8 1 
Tann i = . een, 2 
CM ro hes 
24 * of rehes's turns the way? Goo be: Spys - 
ol in OY Ie" ; 3 


The Story 1 957 5 1 don 8 5 — — 


In e cover wie, . bs 
High on evi die aſi pie dey bore: | 
15 now, returmng ia folemn A 
ie troop of fing fd the 1 . . * 
The God well plens d beheld, che 
And ſaw the brighe t\proccfion paſs b 
Then veer'd-abour, and took wy. 55 
d hover'd Wer chem: 1 Lo 
That ſmells the 
lies at æ diſtance, i 
\nd fails around; and keeps a 
So kept the; Go the Virgin. choir in ee 5 
ind in flow winding circles round Ab ea 
As Lucifer excels the meaneſt ſtar, Mg "rp * A . 
Or, as che tulkorb'd Phebs Lau,; 7 Weg 5 $143 2 1 | 
1 1 did Bernd all the reſt ourvy, . fy 1 3 


gave a oe: to the ſolemnity. © 7h | 
. was Erd, as in the clouds Nee. 20 
o the cold Bullet, chat wich fury lung 
From Balearick engines mountb on high, 5 120 
lng thy dens? OT = HY — 
u len e pitch d u 
c #5 divine, the Eu 2 e 5 IS 
He knew their virtue o'er 3 female heart, 
And yet he firives't-berrer them by arr. 
He hangt his mantle looſe; and ers to how 
The 7 edging on the mga below; 3 
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178 P e On Oceano 47 
Adjuſts his flowing curls, and in his hand 
Waves, with an air, the fleep- procuring rad 3's 1 
The gli glirrering, ſandals to his 5 applies, 1 02 rig 
And to each heel the well: trim d pinion tie. 
His ornaments with niceſt art diſplay d,, 
He ſeeks th apartment of the royal maid. + 
The roof was all with poliſh'd Ivory line'd, 
That, xichly mix'd, in clouds / of Toxtoiſe — 09 N 
- Three rooms, contiguous, in a range were 
The midmoſt by the beauteous Hers grace roms fag „ 
Her virgin ſiſters ladg'd on either ide. 
Aglauras firſt th?. approaching God deſcry 4 1 1 5 
And, as he croſs'd her chamber, ask d hs name, 
5 And what his buſineſs was, and whence he came. 
cc I come, reply'd the God, from Heaven, to woo 
« Your fiſter, = r6. make an aunt of you s 
* am the ſon and meſſenger of Jowe,"? 5 2 it 
« My name is Mercury, my buſineſs. Love e; 
Do you, kind damſel, Jas 4 a lover's: - rage 7 5 \ bh 
« And gain admittance to your ſiſter's heart. * 55 
She ſtar d him in the face with looks AA mes 
As when ſhe on Minerva's ſecret gaz d, 
And asks a mighty 1 treaſure fbr her hire, 3 * 
And, till be brings it, makes the God retire... 
Minerua grien d do ſee the Nymph -ſucceed ;. | 
And now. remembring the late-impious: deed, 
When, diſobedient to 1 ſtrict command, : 
She touch'd the cheſt with an unhallow'd hands | | 
In big-ſwoln ſighs her inward. rage 4 2 
That heav'd the ring gi, on her breaſt; wy 
Then rel out Envy in her dark abode. 5 5 f 
. Defil'd with ropy gore and clots of blood: 
HShut from the Winds and from the Win his 
In a deep. vale the gloomy dungeon lies, * 4 
= 2 and cold, Where not a beam of light 
1H:Hurades the winter, or diſturbs che night Ws 
Directly to the cave her courſe the d; 
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Againſt the gates her martial lance ſherear'd; 
4 1885 wn 2 8 and . * n IN 
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Flew off to 


wich _ made happy r 


eM 45 9 129 
us morſeb in her teeth ſhe chew?d;: whe _ 


A | 
And gorg'd the fleſh of Vipers for her: e f 


Miner ua loathing, urn d away her eye; ; 
The hideous monſfer, riſing heavy, a 
Came ſt forward with a ſullen Wehn Warn ia 1 
And leſt her ed offals on the place. Nor 30 
Soon as ſhe ſaw the Goddeſs gay and bri . L 
She fetch'd a gran at ſuch a chearful ſigbhr. 


Livid and meagre were her lonks, her eye 10 wH 
In foul diſtorted glances turn d awry 7 497 
A hoard of gall her inward parts poſſeſs d.. 
And ſpread: a greenneſs o'er her canker d breaſt; 
Her teeth were. brown with ruſtz and from her tomgne 
In dangling 2 the eee y poiſon hung. 
She never ſmiles but wretched e 4 
Nor lulls her malice Nor. n moment's: ſleep, 1 
Reſtleſs in ſpite > while: watehful 9 
She pines and fickens at another's joy ß 
Foe' to her ſelf, diſtreſſing and diſtreſt , 
She bears her own tormentor in e = 
The Goddeſs gave (fur ſhe abhorr'd her fi 1 AY 
A ſhort command: To Athens ſpeed by ee z: s; 
© On curſt:Aglawros; try»thy utmoſt art, 
« And-fx-thy-rankeſt venoms der een a 7 
This ſaid, — ear fhe-puſl'd againſt the g rounds 
And moun om it with an active „ 
— The ha with eyes ate, 9 
Look d up, and mutter'd curſes as ſhe flew; 
For ſore. ſhe, fretted, and began to grie re : 
At the ſucceſs: . ſhe her ſelf muſt give. 
Then takes her ſtaff, hung round with wreaths of thorns 
2 ſails in a black whirlwind born, 
er fields and flowery. meadows: where ſhe: ſeers 
Her baneful — a mighty blaſt appears, 
Mildews and blights; the meadows are debced, "oh 
The fields, the flowers, and che whole year laid waſte : q 
On. mortals next, and peopled towns ſhe falls; » : * 
Ang breathes n plague among - dw walls. 


beheld; for arts renown'd, 1 
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's dire 


3 * _ | n ann 
Virgin her canker'd hand, 


That ſtung to madneſs the. der 2241755 in ; 
Hier ſubtle. yenom fill improves the ſmart; 
Frets in the blood, and feſters in the heart. 
0 make the work more ſure, ; 
: er lace d before the dreami 


"'PozMs ar fovern/Occa \SIONS. 13 
when-a Cancer in the body feeds, fy 1 2 
id gradual death from kind « to limb ain 4 
Y | does * _ _ each vital part a 9 
Til u — * and eee. — 
She firs bs, 'd, and freezes to a Stone. 44 ooh 2" 


Ii ill her enviout hue and lalen nen 1 
8 in rr * Pe 10 85 1 8555 A 
"7 | Annan 4 Rape 8 * =" 2 \ | 
ew, e 

50 e 9 * 


And taken vengeance of the ſtubborn Maid, 
rom Where the bright Arbenian-turrers: rſs | 
o mounts aloft, and re. aſcends the * „ 
Jove ſaw. him enter the ſublime. abodes, -- + ah by 


2. * . * 
* - 1 o 


ind, & he mird a the crowd of Gods. 1 8 _ 
Bcckon'd him out, and drew. him "3-1" + 1 
ind in ſoft whiſpers thus. his wil N $6 £48, 20 
« My truſty Hermes, by whole ws a4 a 
© Thy: Sire's commands are thro' che 2 EY _ 
7 © Reſume- thy. wings, exert their utmoſt force, 48 
And to the "> er Siden ſpeed thy mls #&.. "© 
) 8 There: find a herd of Heifers wund ring 0. „ "52M 
The acig F hill, and drive em to. be. E. 
ar Tha 1 = „ concealing his i intent. 1 
YL Hermes on his meſſags ary 5 : 4 


5 1 found the herd of Heifers r „ 
* ing hill, and drove em 10 bores | „ 
Where the King's Daughter with a lovely train 71 — =_ 
Of Fellow - Nympha, was ſporting on en 3 
2 
e hut f 

re Ruler of the skies, che thunder 
*w my ſhakes the world's s foundations 


herd of 1 Heifers ran. het 3 
-@ 8 1 a 4 
* 5 - EA * "As. 1 1 
wid ober 1 7+” 1 
, . 8 as 
N F 2 Fe 
2 ; * : : 


d in a Bull, and 
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his neck the double de wlap 
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Till now groum wanton; and devoid of fear, 


I .  *$he placed het ſelf Upon his back, and rode 
FE  _, Ofer fields and meadows, ſeated on the God. 


But gaz d and languiſh'd'with a gentle light. by. 
His every look was peaceful, ane at N 


Among che fields, the milk- white Bull ſurvey'd, 


Gives her his breaſt to ſtroke, and downward turnt 
His grifly brow, and gently ſtoops his horns. _ 


Left the dry meadow, and approac 


2 Now plunges in, and carries off the prize. 1 25 3 
Iyhe frighred Nymph looks backward on the ſhoar, 
And hears the tumbling billows round her roar; 
But fill ſhe holds him faſt: one hand is born 


ep Her train of ruffling garments thes behinl, 
Spells in the air, and hovers in the Win. 


ang 2b the breath of ſourhern skies 
Small {hi ing horns on his curl'd forchead Rand, 
As turn'd and poliſh'd by the work-man's hand; 
His eye-balls roll'd, not formidably bright, 


The ſoftneſs of the Lover in the Beaſt. : 
Azenor's royal daughter, as ſhe play'd 


And view'd his ſpotleſs body wich delight, 

And at a diſtance kept him in her fight. © - 
At length the pluck'd the riſing flowers, and fed 
The gentle beaſt, and fondly ſtroak'd his head. 
He ſtood wellpleas'd to touch the charming fair, 
But hardly could confine his pleaſure there. 
And now he wantons o'er the neighbouring ſtrand, 
Now rowls his body on the yellow ſand; 
And now, -perceiving all her fears decay'd, 
Comes toſſing forward to the royal Maid; 
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d or the 8 art pede the want offight. ; 


Vich all his winding wars circumfur, 2 fon Wy 


Narciſſus now his fixteenth year began, 1 io, BY fie 
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ſults the ſage; Tireſias,. who: replies. 2 5 . 0 5 


9 * 9 K R 2 — * ase 
2 "me of _ * 3 Tr OE > 7 " NY PE Fe On f Fae” 4 7 4 9 
9 R e | | * 
* N * is, | E 


1 1 bonne, erde 


| 


ſick Virgin, over. | 
pm: fill follow'd h 10 dehnte , I 
warmly at her near appr. Kent 
es at et e 8 
4 ber hidden Hion ee wi: 4 
her | but bad not Words to 8 Nen 11 
$B is "The cane: , bur watts 9 Js 
e 140 
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1 Foumbos e e 


Thy own warm bluſh within the water glows, 
With thee, the-colour'd ſhadow comes. and > 
Its empty being on thy ſelf relies; 

thou aſide, and the frail charmer gies. 
Still Ger the fountain's war'ry gleam he ſtood 
Mindleſs of ſleep, and negligent of food; 
Still view'd-his face, and iſh'd as he views. 
Ar leur he raid bis bead, and thus began 
To vent his griefs,. and tell the woods his pain. 


8 , b 
-—-= a 
DIA + 


Lou trees, ſays he, and thou ſurrounding grove, 


cc Who oft have been the kindly ſcenes of love,” 


4 Tell me, if cer within your ſhades did lye > 


« A youth ſo tortur'd, ſo perplex'd as I 
cc I who before me ſee the charming fair, 


c Whilſt there he ſtands, and yet he ſtands not there: 
cr In ſuch a maze of love my chonghts are loſt; 
ec And yet no bulwark'd town, not diſtant coaſt, 
cc Preſerves the beauteous youth from (being ſeen, 
e No mountains rife, nor oceans. flow nearer | 


cc A ſhallow! water hinders my embrace; 
ce And yet the lovely mimick wears a face 


4 That kindly ſmiles, and when I bend i 
c« My lips * he fondly bends to mile. N 


« Hear, youth,” and complaint, 
«« Come | pt well, up Sou Ger rf 


„ My charms an — conqueſt have obtain'd | 
cc 8 other hearts, by thee alone diſdain d. 


« But Why ſhould I Aar! I'm ſure 8 IF 


cc With equal flames, and langniſhies b 5 


c When; e er I ſtoop lie oſfers at a kiſs, 1 V 


e And when my arms I ſtretch, he firedhes his. 
. His eye with pleaſure on my face he 

e He ſmiles my ſmiles, and. 5 1 1 weep: weeps 
e When-cer I ſpeak; his mpving vans ee 5 
To utter ſomething, Which 1 cannot heär- 


ec Ah wretched me! Ino begin [omg 2299s. 
I-ſee; 


[ 
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; I kindle up the fires by which I burn, — 
And my own beauties from the well return. 
« Whom: ſhould. I court? how utter my A . 
Enjoyment but produres my reſtraint, | 
And too muth plenty makes me die for want. 
How gladly. would 1 Pon my ſelf remove! 
And at a diſtance ſet the thing I love. 
© My breaſt is warm'd with ſuch unuſual fire, 
« I with him abſent whom I moſt deſifee. 
© And now I faint with grief; ny fate draws u! 
In all the pride of blooming youth I die. 

« Death will the ſorrows of my heart relieve. , 
O might the vifionary youth ſurviye, gps 
I ſhould ,with joy my lateſt breath ref gn! + 

But oh! I ſee * fate involv'd in mine. 
This ſaid, the weeping youth agaiu return d 
To the clear fountain, Where again he burn'd; 
s tears deface d the ſurface of the well 75 
ith circle after circle, as they fell: 8 
d now the lovely face but half appears 
er- run with wrinkles, and deform'd with teats. 
Ah whither, cries Narciſſus, doſt thou fly> | 
„et me ſtill feed the flame by which I die; 
Let me ſtill ſee, rho? I'm no further bleſt, 
Then rends his garment off, and beats his breaſt: 3 
s naked boſom redden'd with the Wa, hens RED 
n fuch a bluſh as purple cluſters ſhow,  _ 
er yet the Sun's autumnal heats refine * 
heir ſprightly juice, and mellow it to wine. 
The glowing beauties of his breaſt he ſpies, - 

d with a new redoubled paſſion dies. 
s Wax diſſolves, as Ice begins to run,) 
nd trickle into drops before the Sun; 
o melts the youth, and languiſhes away, 

is beauty Withers, and his limbs decayß; 
nd none of thoſe attractive charms a | 
To which the {lighted Echo ſu'd in van. 
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She ſaw him in his preſent miſery, h - 0 43 | 


nom, {pight of all her 8 ſhe grierd to "he: 
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2 anſwer df fadly 5 lover's r | 
=", Wok" groan'd to cy : 
Ah youth! br, re u vain, 23 38 | 
E- . Ah youth! „ in vain, the | NIE Le replies. 


45 cc fare fa) 8 he; th "= 
* From his ain lie, e A, | 
Then on th plu Sad carth e gaſping 5a 4 
Till defth ſhuts up thoſe ſelf admiring eyes. _ 
" To the cold ſhades his ing hoſt cnn 
And in the Stygian waves it felt admires.' , 
Por him the Naiads and the Dryads mourn, | 
whom the ſad Echo anſwers in her turn; © © 
And now the Siſter-Nymphs prepare his urn: 
- When, looking for bis corps, they only found 
= - -.A 9 Stalk, with Yellow Bloſſoms. cromn'd, © 


e Ur rb. f 


= This ſad event gave blind Tire] « flme, 3 
Through Grete e bid: in a Wer $ . 
_ Th” un-hallow'd Pent heu- only durſt deride | 
1 The cheated people, and their 8 
I0 whom the Prophet in his fury ſaid, 
Sphbanking the hoary honours of his head ; * 
ere well, preſumptuous man, twere N hee 
e Tf thou wert eyeleſs too, and blind, like me: 
dc For the time 2 15 1 "tis already here, gr 
cc When the y ages od's ſoleninities appear; 
Which if thou doſt not with juſt rites adorn, 
. Thy impious carcaſs, into 25 torn, 
. Shall ſtrew the woods, and hang on every thor. 


eee Then, then, remember what I now foretel, 
„ And own the blind Tireſas ſaw too well. 
Still Peut heus ſcorns him, and derides his skill, 
Bat Time did, all 3 fulſil. ct 
For now thro reece y 

W Whilſt dr N celebrate Gy. Gs 

All ranks and ſexes to his Orgres ran, 

[20M 8 85 in 15 © Pompey — W che the un. 
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When Penthens/ thus his wicked rage'expreſs'd; . 45 A 4 | 
what madneſs, Thebene, bes your e „ 3} 
Can hollow timbrels, can à drunken ſhout, 8 — * 
And the lewd clamours of a beaftly rout, 2 
IS Thus quell. y our. courage ?. can 1 1 weak alm 
Of woman's yells. thoſe ſtubborn ſouls: diſarm, © —_. 
whom nor the fword nor trumpet cer could fright, 4 
Nor the loud din and horror of a fight? ,, 
And you, our Sires, who left your old abodes, 2 
And fix'd in foreign earth your country * —̃ů 
Will you without a ſtroak your 24 1. $74. LO 
And poorly quit an undiſputed: 2  ,-., 
| But you, whoſe youth and vigour ſhould as 1 
Heroick warmth, and kindle martial fire. 
hom burniſh'd arms and creſted helmets grace, — 
Not flowery, garlands and a painted . 18 
Remember him to whom you ſtand al d: 
The Ser ee, bk his bog of * 2 tow, 
He fought the 5 d0 you courage 2: I 
104 5 — 
If Thebes mult fall, oh might the fates Nai, N 
A nobler doom from famine, fire, or ſwoadl.. —_— 
Then might che Thebans periſh with renown: + "= 
But now a beardleſs victor 8 the town; 
Whom not on tat ee nor e 
Nor the hack'd e duſty HM,, 
— the ſoft joys of Rey and eaſe, -_ 1 
urple veſts, and flowery garlands clog PS 
bh then aſide, I'll make the counterfeit | 
Renounce his God- head, and confeſs the cheat. 
Acriſius from the Grecian walls tepelfs :-, 1 
This boaſted power; Why then ſhould Porthos yell 
Co quickly, drag th' audacious boy to me 
Il try the force of his divinit . "S's 
dus did th” audacious wre:ch . rites profiaes ; 
is friends. diſſuade rh*:audacious' wretch in vain; | 
vain his Grandfire urg d him to give oer | 
s impious threats; the wretch bur raves the more. | 
So have 1 ſeen a river gently y glide, „ 
3 {mooth — and inoffenfive idem; 
8 . 2 | : 1 Fo 


— 


hs 
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And ſcarce with-held his hands, while thus he ſpoke: 


4 Of poor deſcent, Acazes is my name: 


. << His whole eſtate within the Waters lay; 


162 ;- Powirsos fever] Occavions 1 

But if with dams its current we reſtrain, 

It bears down all, and foams along the plain. 
But now his ſervants came beſmear'd Wich Moo, | 

Sent by their-haughty Prince to Teize the Gd; 

The God: they found not in the frantick . 

* Was dragg'd a zealous votary along. . 


N Ne The Mariners transform'd to Dolphin.” S 


"Hind Penthens view'd with fury i in his fook; 


c Vile ſlave! whom ſpeedy vengeatice ſhall * 
« And terrify thy baſe ſeditious crew: © 
cc Thy country, and thy 8 reveal, 
And, why thou join'ſt in theſe mad Org es, tell. 
+ The captive views him with undaunted eyes, 
'And, arm'd with inward innocence, replies. 
From high Meonia's rocky ſhores I came, 


C My Sire was meanly born; no oxen plow'd 
« His fruitful fields, nor in his paſtures low'd. 


c With lines and hooks he caught the finny prey. 


| cc His art was all his livelihood 3 which he | | 91 
© «© Thus with his dying lips bequeath'd to me: 4 


In ſtreams, my boy, and rivers take thy chance; . 
© There ſwims, ſaid he, thy whole inheritance. 6 
06 Long did I live on this: poor legacy; RN. 1% 
c Till tir'd with rocks, and my own native 975 4 
e To arts of navigation I inclin d; i 
cc Obſery'd the turus and changes of the wind: ec | 


tc I earn'd the fit havens, and began to note Mc. 


The ſtormy Hyades, the rainy Goat, 5 
4 The bri +. Taygete, and the ſhining rs: g 2 


— 


766 Ane all the n ish in Chios * 


c 
cc * With all the ſailor's catalogue of \ſta c f 
c. Once, as by chance for Delos 10 ond, ; £67 
« © My veſſel, driv'n by a ſtrong guſt o wind; 1 
« Moor'd in a Chian creek; . I 5 


pose "Javera) Oecastoxs. 175 "i 
„When morning roſe, I ſent my mates to mr 1 
« Supplies of water from a neighb'ring ſpring 
« Whilſt I che motion of the winds explor d; 
Then ſummon'd in my crew, and went aboard. 
g opbeltes heard my ſummons, and with joy | 
„Brought to the ſhore a ſoft and lovely Bo, 
« With more than female ſweetneſs in his look, - 
« Whomr ſtraggling in che neighb ' ring fields he 1 __— 
„With fumes of wine the little captive glows, i; _ 
And nods with ſleep, and ſtaggers as he goes. 
cc. view'd him nicely, and began to trace 
„Each Heavenly feature, each Immortal grace, 
« And ſaw Divinity in all his face, © " 1  _ 
© I know not who, faid I, this God ſhould: bez "+ -—_ 
„But that he is 4 God I plainly ſee: n 
And thou, who- e er thou art, excuſe the Geier _ - nm 
© Theſe men have us'd; and oh befriend our courſe! 4 
Pray not for us, the nimble-Difys cry'd, - 3 3 4 
« Dittys, that could the Main - top · maſt beſtride, po - 
« And down the ropes with active vigour flide. 5 
« To the fame purpoſe old Epopeus ſpo ke... 
« Who over-look'd/ the oars, and tim'd the reh 
„The fame the Pilot, and the ſame the reſt; 
« Such jmpious ayarice their ſouls poſſeſt. 
Nay, Heaven forbid that I ſhould bear 9 
Within my veſſel fo divine a prer,,.. F 8 
« Said Iz and ſtood to hinder their intent: 
© When Tycabas, a wretch for murder len | 
* From Tuſcany, to ſuffer baniſkment,  - 
© With his clench'd fiſt had ſtruck me orer-board,” 
Had not my hands in falling graſp'd a cord +. AP: 
His baſe confederates the fact approvez” '' 0 © 
© When Bacchus, (for twas he) begun to move, 
* Wak'd by: the noiſe and elamours Stiich they rad "Pk 
© And ſhook his drowſie limbs, and round him gaz'd:, 
© What means this noiſe ? de ciner am | pon ak 
* Ah!: whither, whither muſt I be convey'd?- ' 
© Fear not; ſaid proreus, child, but tell us where 


" e und cruſt our friendly care. 5 
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: 2 © To Naxos then direct courſe ſaid he; 
Naxos a hoſpitable port ſhall be F © tis 1122/6tk 
Jo each of you, a joyful home to me. 
E 4s - ne God, that rules the ſea or sky, . 11 
3 jur'd uns promiſe to £m 8 
« And bid 


me haſten to unm 
e With eager joy I launch i F 92 55 


* f 


They whilper oft, and becten wich the hand. 
And give me ſigns, all anxious for thein prey, 


.«< With fails unfurl'd, and rike their oars in win; 
e Around their oars a twining Ivy clear 
ec And climbs the maſt, and the cor in leaves: 
& The fails are cover'd with a chearful g e. | 
e And Berries in the fruitful canvaſe ſi 1275 
c Amidſt the waves a ſudden forreſt rears. ; 
* Its verdant head, and a new 2 appears.” 


154 Por ns e, 


6 And, hoodies of the Fand, for Naxos ſtand : 


« To tack about, and ſteer another way. 


Then let ſome other to my poſt ſucceed,” | & 
aid 1, I'm guiltleſs of fo foul a deed. BY 
What, ſays Ethalion, muſt the ſhip's whole crew | A, 
9 Follow your humour, and depend on you? - A 
« And ſtrait himſelf he ſeated at the prore, M 
% And tack d about, and ſought another — Wy 
& Thebeautcous youth now found himſelf = CP! Kh 
„ And from the deck the riſing waves ſurve T 
* And fem'd ts weep and a ee he L. 0 
© And do you thus my eaſy faith A 
Thus do you bear, me to my native ile? Fi 
- „ a boy? A 
Their ſtrength againſt a w e 

c In vain did I the God- like yöuth deplore,-. 1. 
„ The more 1 „ene thwarted me the more. 1 
“ And now by n © V 
th, This ſolemn. och, by Bacchus ſelf, L ſwears. . A 
* The ighty miracle chat did enſue, e cc 

* Although it ſcems beyond belief, is true. 


cc The veſſel, fix d and rooted in the floods... Wo: 
cc Unmoy'd by all the beating billows ſtood. 
© -In vain 5 Mariners — plow the main 
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« The God we now behold with open d . 
A herd of {| Panthers round him lyes 
x In glaring forms; the grapy clufters bined 

© On his fair brows, and dangle on his head. 

« And whilſt he frowns, and brandiſhes Ib ſpear, 
My mates, ſurpriz'd witlr madneſs or with fear, 
Leap'd over-board; firſt perjur d Madon found 

8 Rough Scales and Fins his 1 2 n 

ah what, cries one, has thus rransform'd thy look? - 
Strait his own mouth grew Wider as he ſpoke; 

And now himſelf he views with like ſurprize. - 

Still at his oar th” induſtrious Libs plies; © 

But, as he plies, each buſy arm ſhrinks in, 

And by e e, to a Fin. 7755 | 


Another, as he catches at a cord. 5 


Miſſes his arms, and, tumbling over board, ip 

With his broad Fins and Forky Tail he res | 

The rifing ſurge, and flounces in the waves. 

Thus all my crew transform'd around the thip, » 
Or dive below, or pn the ſurface leap 

And ſpout the waves, and wanton in in the deep. 2 

Full nineteen Sailors did che Thip convey, 


only in my proper ſhape 


Till Bacchus kindly bid me fear no more. 
* With him F landed on the Can ſhore, 

And him ſhall ever gratefully adore. © 
© This forg Sin  ſlaye, ſays Penthens, adi 
O'er our by a far-fetch'd tale 


1 ſervants 15 9 - ä 
Ind the poor captive-in a dungeon 
ut, whild x 4 . pf 
he I eons fly open, of rhemſelyes unbarr d; 

0 unketter d Captive ſtands, - 
TEED looſen'd ſhackles from s his wa" 


) 34 . 


A ſhole of nineteen Dolphins round her buy. 8 
Speechleſs wi N a4 dead wich far 2 


Go, let him n Rel We -whips,. the ſwords, the fre, | 
And in the tortures of the rack expire, [ | 


the whips and tortures are 35 1 | 
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"396 ros, on Rona Ocearios 1 


| The Death of be 


= Bu 3 rown more fuxious than WE 
. Reſolv'd to ſend his meſſengers no more, 
But went himſelf to the diſtracted throng, 
Wi Where high Citheron echo'd with their ong. 8 
And as the fiery War-horſe paws the ground, 
And ſnorts and trembles at the trumper's ſound ; 
4 Tranſported thus he heard the frantick rout, 
And rav'd and madden'd at the diſtant ſhout. 
= A ſpacious circuit on the hill there ſtood, 
=  - Level and wide, and skirted round with wood; | 
Herẽ the raſh Penthens,. with unhallow'd eyes, _ 
The howling dames and myſtick Orgies ſpies. 
. His mother ſternly view'd him where he ood, 
And kindled into madneſs as ſhe view'd: 
Her leafy Jav'lin at her ſon ſhe caſt, -- 

And cries, * The Boar that lays our "FAN walk 
. Boar, my Siſter's! aim the fatal dart, 
C ſtrike the brindled monſter to the heart. 

5 Were aſtonilh'd heard the Spinal 2 

And fees the yelling matrons 'ring roundʒ 
es, and weeps ar his approaching fue, 
e begs for mercy, and repents too late. 
E- -. © Help, help! my aunt Auionde, he 9 ꝗ 6 
= * © Remember how your own Ackeon dy Au. 

Deaf to his crics, the frantick matron crops” 
One ſtretch'd-our arm, the other In lops. - 


4 In yain does Pentheus to his mother ſue, 
And the raw bleeding 5 ſump p preſents to view: 
=: His mother howl'd ; eedleſs of his prayer, 


Her trembling hand lhe! twiſted ! in his hair, 
* ec And this, ſhe cry'd, {hall be Agave's ſhare... 
5 When from the neck his ſtruggling — 0 * . 
And in her hands the ghaſtly ue þb 25 
wich pleaſure all the hideous trunk 35 
Ij)ben pull'd and tore the mangled limbs aways, | 
. Wers in the pans of death KR * 
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4.8 as the hep its leafy Aber caſts, - * .;,- 
Blown off and ſeatter d by autumnal blaſts . 
With ſuch a ſudden death lay Pentheus ſlain; — CAR 
And. in a thouſand pieces ſtrow'd the plain. 2 

- By.ſo diſtinguiſhing a judgment aw . 7 i 
The 'Thebans cremble, and confeſs the God... e 
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3 MAPHRODITUS. | 127 


* 


by From the Fourth Book of Oviy? 's Me 
3 5 1 tamorpboſer. - 


OW 4 with weak enfhedling * 
| H Softens the body, Sn A | 
2 And what the ſecrer cauſe, ſhall here be own; 

E .  * The cauſe is ſecret, but tlieffet is known. 
% | "The Neidd; gurt an iimetereto | 
3 That Cytheret ance ao Hermet bore: | 
E/ . From both Ae auchore-of his: 3 
© - -The Child ww can't; N LAT do trace 
Both the bright F chrugh cls Infant's face. 
When fifteen yeats, in e ee 1etvenr, 
Ide Boy had old, = left bis native fear, 
And * freſh fonntams in a woreign eil: 
. = e —_— the 2 2 | 
er e Lycian s he croſt, 
1 re 44 the Lycian coalt ; Ws 
A river here he view'd fo lovely bright, 64" 48 
Acer 'd the bottom in a frires light, | 
*- = "MoE kept a ſand conccal'd . | 
1 # Thu ſtream produc'd nor 3 00Ze, nor 2 
Nor miry ruſhes, nor the {pity reeds; 
But dealt enriching moiſture all around, 
The fruicful 7 er chearful- verdure crown, 
00 — of ſpring eternal bn the boned. 
1 ides, nor practis d in the chace, 

0 at che bow, nor at the race; 
"of all the blew-ey'd daughters of the gin, * 5 
The only ftranger to Diana's train: / _ 

Hre Siſters _ a tis ſaid, wou'd * 8 
1 e 


— 


+ 


- 


' 


173 12 evra, 0 
; Fie Salmacis, what always idle! fe, Ld "_ 3 
Or take 1 5 N or thy Arrows ſeize, g's —_— 


"FF 4nd mix the toils of hunting with thy caſe, x _ 
Nor Quiver ſhe nor Arrows e er wou'd . JM 
Nor mix the toils of hunting with her caſe, 4 
zut oft would bathe her in the chryſtal e,, 
ft with a comb her dewy locks divide; . -. 

ow in the limpid- Kon the view'd Lig fees... .i-1 - 


in the floati 


id dreſt her i poo her * 1-34 . £7 -1= nl 
R beds of leaves the now her lebe, Ws 4 
N n e crew abour er „ 
en by chanee Was exthe as ſhe ſtood 
* view the Boy, and long'd 55 A* ſhe viewid. MA 
Fain wou'd ſhe meet the youth with haſty * 8 _ 
She fain wou'd- meet him, n 8 
before her looks were ſet with 7 4: | 9 
e 1 
« Bright youth, ſhe exies, whom pee 
A and, if a God, the God of love; me 
« Bur if a Mortal, bleſt th Nurlſe's Thrall _ oy” 
« Bleſt are thy Parents, — Oe J 
gut oh how 8 how more Pop EN 
&« Ay 'd B the | 1 ally'd. #5 . _ *% 4 
« If ſo, let mine enjoyments 7 Wes > :* nl 
* If not, behold a Bride in me. F 
TheBoy knew no at pe ANY oF, „ 
le froh ad wy al the bluſh. became 
In riſing blaſhes Gill freſh beauncs roſe; - - todos „ 


The . fide of Fruit ſuch bluſhes ſhows, | „ 
And ſuch the Moon, when all her filver WIPE: A; - = 
Turns in eclipſes to a ruddy light. i - 
The Nymph {ll nee „ 
y- Alm at — 7 vw E | 
now: prepares. to take BER; 
Between her arms. „% 


Replies, & Or leave me e my mw Me?” e 4 = 
# Ty rude- meet bp Nymph, or I'll be ike os. „ 
bu fr Gas b be ons: wen 7 


f 
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. . n 
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And innocently ſports abour the 
| 2 and wanton to the ſfream 88 5 trips, 


The Werker plead him, and with eager Wor, A 


- Fluſh in her cheeks, and ſparkle in her eyes. 
.And | 


1 limbs. appear more lovely. through the dle, a 
As Lilies fhur within a cliryſtal cafe, 
Receive a gloſſy luſtre Foy the-glaſs. 


In Eagle's claws, 
And twiſts her legs, 
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"Wo 55155 on bee Occamons. 


But hid within à covert's neighbouring N mo 
She kept him ſtill in fight, her ſelf unſecn..- ©. 
The Boy now fancies all tlie danger * N 


dips his foot, and ſhivers, as he dips. 


His airy garments on the bank he caſt; _ 

His codlite features, and his Heavenly hue, | 
And Sn his beauties were expos'd to view.” | 

His naked limbs the Nymph with rapuire ſis, 
While | hotter ons in her boſom riſe, 


She . fhe burns to claſp him in her arms,. 
fighs, and kindles ar his Io ae 
| \ Now alla upbn the banks he ſtood, | 
| 5 his fides, 8 leapt into the flood: S 
og lovely limbs the filver waves divide, 


He's mine, he's all my own, the. Na4§¼6 this; 1 


i And flings off all and after him ſhe flies. 
And now the fa 


lens on him as ie ſwims, _ 
And holds him'cloſe, and wraps abour his, limbs... 


The more the, Boy reſiſted, and was coy, * 


The more ſhe AN. and kiſt the Ariggling Boy. 

So when the wrigling Snake is fnatcht'on high. 
1 hiſſes in tlie Ey. 

Around the foe Lis twirling tail he füngs, 


The reſtleſs Boy ſtill obſtinarely ſtrove. . 


To tree himſelf, 2 ſtill refus d er love. oy. 


9 And why, coy youth, ſhe cries, why ene 


Oh may the Gods e 


* Oh may we neyer; never Part 


So pray'd the Nymph, nor did les ptay in vain: . 
For now ſhe finds him, as his limbs ſhe preſt, 


"Os, nearer a, and nearer.to her S 


* 


; £ 
KM 
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and writhes about her . | 


" 6 4 - N N * y at \ 4 q . * 8 
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Pokus on ſ&verabOccasions:. rr 
Inn piercing each the other's fleſh, . 
rogecher, and incorporate in One: MY, 5 — 


n 


La in, one face are both their faces join d, : 4 
u when the ſtock and grafted twig — 25 4 
thoot up the ſame, and wear a common rind: J 
Both bodies in a ſingle body miz, . 
ſingle body with a doublesſex. - Fe þ 

The Boy, thus loſt in Woman, now 3 4 2 9 
The river's guilty ſtream, and thus he + 2 a 1 
(He pray d, but at his fofter tone, . * 
ſurpriz'd to hear a voice but half his own) . 
« You Parent-Gods, whoſe: 2 names I MY , 
Hear your Hermaphrodite, and grant my prayer; " 
« Oh _ that whomſoc'er theſe ſtreams contain, 4 
« If Man. he enter d, he may riſe again | 4 
« Sele. unſinew'd, and hut Half a Man! oy 4 

The heavenly Parents anfwer d, rom on aer, 1 5 


Their two-ſhap'd ſon, the double votary 5 = wake © - 
Then gave a ſecret virtue to the flood,” #4 1 
bnd 1 ir dare ta make his vilhes be, 
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© . FR the \ foregoing 1 in 

=; Ovid's Metamorphoſes. der * 
1 20 the Story of PAZ TON, page 104. 

| \HE . | 
3 Ap, 3 

Aeli eee, ſubject be treats of, except the 

2 ad Fit dari Co 

bints at 1 Fr Book; | jt 3 

ws quoque in fans reminiſcitur affo re tempus 1 

Dunz en Nee 0 


3 Ardeat et mundi 
diebe the learned e verſes to the future burning 
= _ theworld) for it fully anſwers that deſcription, if the 
— Cali — circumlpice utrumque, 
e * to Correpta R 
5 it is Ouid cem to propare hrs Ke 
_ S 
2 . going one, which 1 by neceſſary to be done 
=: bore he ld into ſs range this he is now upon. 
=_ P. 104. 1. 7. For inthe on) kent 
| pilture of the univerſe — in little. 
= _ | -—--Balznarumque prementem 
=  __ ZXgeona ſuis immania terga lacertis.' - MK 
6 - | Zgeon males a diverting figure i V 5 
Facies non omnibus Una n 
Nec Diverſa tamen: qualem decet 8 


| Thotheugh | is very pretty, of giving Doris and her daugh | 
ters ſuch a difference in their looks as is natural to different 1 


* and yu 8 as ae 1 ; 


1 


1 

3 — 5 
— by «4 * — 
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"NOTES 


e ee ee Gann, 1 * 
Flumina que, et Nym cætera numina Ruris. 
leſs important figures are well 8 
miſcuous deſcription at the end, ne 
as what the Painters call a Grouppe. 8 
——Lirc 8 * e 
Depoſuit radios; accedere juſſit. 
P. tog l. 27. And the blaze, c.] * 


eat imite of Phœbus, that 


”— 


in Ovid, 


6 bead. And indeed we may every where 


nts it in his Words. Aud this I better than. 

have ſublime expreſſions and mean thoughts, which is go 

apr ove mares yen rey et rg | 

er in 

e low wnildle way of writing, What cam 68 — 

1 unadorn d, 42 his een em 
th book 2 #11 "Iv; 4. 

Men 


Dextraſed Tabor manus eſt nao ye Peloro, 
Læra Pachyne tibi, Lilibæo crura premuntur, 


. 


W © = 


amnLory on px oye 

There are feev hans 9 5 
them than Ovid's Metamorphoſis, Theſe of the _ 
have on Ws talen eaten in the Mythologics, end 
oa ave appeared very judicions if they have fhewn © 
w; D 
bes e nba evi into a Wolf that 
made a Tiger. Others have employed ty n 
" never entered ineo u Bout f thoughts, in adapting 4 
moral to every ftory,,and making abe perſons of der pam 
only nick-names for ſuch virtues or vites 5: 


paths Hatae 9 has . 


—. 


© 


n 1 n dM 
[> ; R 


he.ve have 


e ; 
; him at n diſtance, and not approach. him tili ka 
lain aſide the circle of rays that caſ ſuch .fory about: 


he never fails of 4 due Loftineſs.in his Ideas, the" he. 


K n tx 
pugnaque rlargr aps, wn, 


Degravat Erna caput, ſub qui refupious arenas - my 


4 — 


* « — wn ac + "= 1 = A1 1 
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_ NOTES 
Alto our Aubert deſign hin ary af there ir u 
 inhimthegreateſt myſteries of tbe Chriſtian" religion, a, 
funds almoſt in every page ſome repreſentations of th 
. World; "the Fleſh, and the Devil. But if | theſe writer 
* bis gone 100 , others have been wholly employed in ii 
| Jurface, moſt of them ſerving only to help out a School. boy i 
= e rs, mh] or if they go out of their way, "it ir 
88 out the Gnome of the Author, as they call then 

1 5 are generally the heavieſt pi peces of a Poet; diſtingui 
”" 7. a — reſt by Italian — Abe, Od 
piuſetors is he that wrote for the Dauphin's uſe, 1h b 
3. bv fag eee eee but . 
43 om his beauties or imper fettions'; forin moſt pla el 
3 Nen 1 ap a ar tom al 
Pointing out the fineneſs of 'a deſe only tells. you in 
what part of the world the place is ſituated. I ſhall 2 
Par only conſider Ovid under the character of a Poet, and 
endeavour to fhew him DNN n 
coof-a Tranſlator 3 which*1 am the more wi 2 to hl 
— I believe ſuch a comment would give the real 
truer taſte of poetry than a coniment on any other Poet val 
do; for in refletting on the ancient Poets,” men think thy 
may venture to praiſe all they meet with in ſome, and ſean 
© any thing in others; but Ovid is confeſt to haven mixian 
Dp -of both kinds," to have ſomething of the beſt and worſt potty 

7” 8 10 conſe to Ahn ſubject for 8 

e * 1 on, ' ſays he, c. Phebu 
fb: is very nobly 4 in, - with the Terque quaterqu 
Hs utiens Illuſtre caput-----and well repreſents the dn 
ger and"difficulty of the undertaking ; but that which i 
its peculiar beauty, and makes it truly Ovid's, is the repre 

1 'uft as afather wou d to his young ſon s. | 

—— pradieris cornua Tauryy © 

Hæmonioſque areus, violentique ora Leonis, * 
Seævaque circuitu curvantem brachia _ oa 
S⸗corjpion, atque aliter curvantem r in 
| . while he ſtares him with bugbears i ewe, ; 
-—YVaſtiquoquerefor Olympi,' - = 
Qui ſera terribili jaculetur fulmina Dextra 
6 G pid Jon men hart 


— 1 


N p 
, ' 
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8 i * : 
Pe * WY 12280 & 9 ey" 4 Yo. "OY 
* mn. { e n * 3 we OE" 
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Deprecor hoc unumquod vers ns,” 


— 


- MW Non honor eſt. Pœnam, Phaeton, pro munere po N 1 4 
" ind in other places perfectly tattles like a Father, r — 
„„a makes the tength of the ſpeech very narural, * 


neludes with all the Na. and concern of a tender Fa. 


Patrio Pater eſſe metu der. aſpice vt 7 

Ecce meos: utinamque oculos in peQore polles | „ 
Inſerere, et Patrias initus deprendere curas . „ 
P. 107. I. 25. A golden axle, r.] Ovid RS  - 


urns and r . aper in his words than any of the Latin 
"kk which are always wonderfully eaſie and natural in 
. The repetition of Aureus, and the tranſition 1 fo Argen- | 
ens, in the deſcription of the . give __ a 4 . 
yreat rat ſweetneſs and majeſty. —_— 
Aureus Axis erat, temo Aureus, Aurea ſummæ „„ 
Curvatura Rotæ; radiorum Argenteus ordo. by | 
108 I. 11. Drive em not on directly, c.] See 
ul have endeavoured to vindicate Ovid againſt the old ob. 
ieftion, that he miſtakes the annual for the diurnal motion 
f the Sun, The Dauphin's notes tell us that Ovid knew 
very well che Sun did not paſs through all the Signs he names 
bn one day, but that he makes Phirbus mention them "4 
ts frighten Phaeton from the undertaking. But t 
this may anſwer for what Phœbus Jays m bis firſt ſpeech, 
i cannot for what is ſaid in this, where he is attnally PAS, 
direftions for his | journey, and plainly © © ya 
Or obliquum eſt lato Curvamine limes. 
Zonarumque trium contentus fine polum unt 
Effugit niftiatem, junctamque Aquilonibus Aron,” . „ 
liſeribes rhe motion through all the Zodiac. © — 
Ibid.. I. 27. And not my Chariot, Cr. On, 25 g 
verſe is Confilits non Curribus utere noſtris. This w4 yof '/ \ 
ning two ſuch different 1deas as Chariot and Counſel fo” © 
the ſame verb is mightily uſed by Ovid, but is a verylow | ' «ß 
kind of wit, and has ways in it a mixture of Pun, becauſe. '. 
the verb muſt be taken in a different ſenſe when it 1s - 
ed with one of the things, from what it has in confunttion = 
my the other. "Thus in the end of this ftory he tells ow 
that * Jung 4 ä at Ann 
by Ty ande, 


- is * 
£ " * 


= 


* a NOTES 170 
a animàque, rotiſque expulit Aurigam, where he make, , 
forced piece of Laun (Anima expulit aurigam) that hems 
couple the Soul and t Wheels to the ſame verb.  _ 
P. 109. 1. x6. Then the ſeven ſtars, ec.) I wonder nay 
of Ovid's Commentators have taken Conde the-overſigh 
be has committed in this verſe, where he makes the Triong 
. grow warm before there was ever ſuch a ſign in the heaven; 
for he tells us in this very book, t Jupiter turned Caliſty 
into this conſtellation, a be 366 repaired the rkiines. tha 
Fhaeten had made int world. 
N Lid. I. 13. The youth was in a maze, E 
1 File for a man to be drawnin a pac $06 + «fron than Phe 
” -  cton#; be the Antitheſis of light and darkneſs a little fla: 
| - tens the deſcription. Suntque Oculis ulis tenebræ Per tantum 
5 lumen abortæ. 

P. 110. I. 31. Athos and Tmalas, tr.] Ovid has han 
after the way of the old Poets, given us a catalogue of the 
mountains and rivers which were burnt. But, that | 
_ might not tire the Engliſh reader, I have left out ſome of 
them that make na figure in the deſcription, and. inverted 
thy 8 of the e as the  {moethneſs of my verſt 
= nul 17, Twas then, they fay the Fran aa 

SLES 15 7 e Metamorphoſis in al his lng fr 
WE ich, contrary to cuſtony, is inſerted in the mide of it 
| _ The Criticks may determine whether what follows it be nat 
W__.- #00 great an excurſion in him who propoſes it as bis whole di 
es li u hoi the changes of things. I dars ſay that i 
DOyid had not religiouſly obſerved gr tea erg 
| IE - Mythologiſts, 4 ol have 


F. eagles pop. hr of the San; jp 
haps into an Eagle that ſtill takes pleaſure to gaze on it. 
id. I. 38. The frighted Nile, er.] Ovid has mad 
many pleaſant e apa this 
| 3 His verſes on the 

8 extremum fugit Sher J ggg 
| TOR coor ms berker. ſep 
©  - Pulyerulentavacant, ſeptem fine Flumine V 
=. ned rene | 
RR; a aaa COT; 
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on 


Mare BR rb} ue eel £4. 3 N 
: the thought is too near mk other. The __ af the 


a) : e en! wa _— 
m Quos altum tex erat quer . Het Mi | 6M 3 
he Exiſtunt montes, et fparſas Spenden ku ay a | 1 
„s tell us that the Swans greꝛu warm in aſter, . 'A 
a Medio volueres caluere Ciyſtro. ; :i 
* and that % Dolphins durſt not lech, 1 a 1: 


Nec ſe ſuper æquora curyy 440 
Tollere ha puts audens Delphinesin auras. OF RS + oh 
e ak trivial on ſo great a ſubject as the burning of , 
he wor OF ih l — 
P. 112.121 The Barth at length, Ec We have here a 5 
leech of the Earth, which will doubtlef: Aut rod „ 
1 to an Engliſh reader. It is 1believe the boldeſ Proſopo· 
ia of any inthe old Poets; or if it were never ſo natural, 
CY EO JF A I YR one. 1 
bir condition. 8 2 5 


4; 4% 
6 


on Evxoras You page. 137. 4 its 


131. 1.29. The di of empire; 7741 This flory 


dignity 
july told, and very well brought ** thoſe rue er 


7 8 
rr phe potan, 3 = 
et Amor. ri gravitate _— 
a che which the whole fable would have appvar'd wary 
. f 
137•1 33+ The hted N. 3 2 This Y 
** 8 8 . y 5 . . 7% ] be 
Europen: verum taurum, eee . 
1, W 1pſa videbatur terras ſpectare relictas, IDEs - 30 
4 Et comites clamare ſuas, tackumque verer r: 
Alſilientis aquæ, imidaſque reducere plantas. —_— 
better deſcribed inArachne*s pifture in the ſixth Pry 25 1 


is here; and in the b F ö 
e cippy, thay ob ke place. It is indeed. 1 
nn Poets (9m had — bes pr hurry than the G — 
. 10 rake 7 all Derek ro e * 


te 


F raiſed" up Bur balf bit body he cer, heb da tall for 


2255 200 fees a monſter as this is deſcribed to be; nor can 
9 HER. amed of making Eneas fly and tremble at the ji 
' of Polyphemius, in the third book; 


: | Cyclops, bad'be, he Fallen; in Ga way; or if Statius's lth 


by 4 hn * ” oF ** " * + 
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"NOTES. 


any ace, action, which they generally do a thass thy 
could the plate or action it Fol: : 1 inthe deſcription 
4 picture you have a double 14755 before you, either to. 
iow the pilture it felf, * or what is repreſented in i it.” 


On the Sone in the Thitd Book; Page. 134. 


FAB. I. There is 75 great a variety in the argumen 
of the Metamorphoſes, that he who would treat of em right 
7 ought to be a maſter of all files, and different wg 

1 1 Ovid indeed ſhows himſelf moſt in a family 
| 1 the chief grace is to be eaſie and natural; 
5 OS neither ſtrength $0 thought nor expreſſion, wb 
endeavours aſter it, in the mori fublime and manly ſulji 
f his poem. In the preſent f fable * Serpent is terribly di 
bed, and his behaviour very well imagined, the attion: | 
both parties in thi incounter are natural, and the langua 
that repreſents them more ſtrong and maſculine than whi 
we uſually meet with in this Poet: if there be any fault; i 
the narration, they are theſe; perhaps, which follow. 
P. I35l.38. Spire above ſpire, ec] Ovid, to makeh 

| Serpent more terrible, and ro rajſe the charatter of his Cin 
pion, has; given too arias looſe to hit imagination, an 
 ceeded all by bounds of probability. He tells us, that ul 


_ 
„ 


— 


Oaks, and 22 his whole body was as large as that oft 
Serpent is the Ilie. None hut a madman would hav 


notion of a mortal*s ſtanding againſt him. Vin 


of a far leſs Formule þ foe, where he _ us the deſcripin 
knew very well thi 

4 monſter was nd N e his hero to enCountt 
But we ſhould & ſeenCadmus hewing down! 


Tydeus had been throwb vn Sicily, it is probable he un 

not have ſpared one of the whole brotherodd: © 735 

_ © =—Phernicas, five illi tela parabant, | 
: We — five bo tim e uxrumqus 


P. x 


by 3% "4 = 
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NOTE * 3 
by P. 136416; In vain the Tyrians, PT The Poet ould, ; 

up his narration all along, inthe grandeur and mag- 
ante of an heroick ſtile : He ba: beve ſouk into ue 


be jght of the Serpent: 1 181 | 2 


* 


----- Tegimen direpta Leon: £ 


ErJaculum 3 3 teloque animus -reſtantior omni. 
1d in a few lines after lets drop the majeſty of his verſe, for. | 
he ſake of one of his little turns. Hot does he languiſh in 
that which ſeems a labour d line? Triſtia ſanguinea Pg 
xentem vulnera lingua. And. what pains does he tale to 
xpreſs the Serpent's Freaking the e force of the firoke,by We = 
ing back from it ? 
Sed leve vulnus erat, quia ſe rerrahebar ab au, ; 
Læſaque colla dabat retro, plagamque ſedere BY, 
Cedendo fecit, nec longius irc ſinebait. 


on of the men riſing out of the ground is as beautiful a paſ-. 
age as any in Ovid: It firikes the imagination very ſirong· 
ly; we ſes their motion in the firſt part of it, and their __ | 
nude in the Meſſis virorum at laſt. 
Ibid. 1. 13 the breathing barveſt, Gr.] Meſſis dy- . 
peata virorum. The beauty in theſe words would have been 
ee, had only Meſſis virorum been expreſſed without. 

clypeata ; for the reader's mind would have been delighted 


"ene to 096 20S image as bo WAA; al. og 


This way of mixing. two different Ideas rogether i in one * | 
mage, as it is a great ſurprixe to the reader, is a great beauty 
in poetry, if thera be ſufficient ground fori it in the nature of 
the thing that is deſcribed. The Latin Poets are very full of. 

Wt, Heckel the worſt of them, for the more correft uſe it hut 

ſparingly, as indeed the nature of things will ſeldom afford 

4 juſt occaſion for it. When any thing we deſcribe has acci- 

dentally in it ſome quality that ſeems repugnant to its 12 
ure, or is very extraordinary and uncommon. in thi 

r ſpecies, ſuch a campounded image as we are now 25 

10 ing 12 is made, 7 MIO this * into an epithet 

0 ind 


* 
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? 4 * * 
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proſe, where he tells us the. adams 7 the RITES Mm 


Pellis erat; telum ee Geng. a I 


P. 138. I. 8. And flings the future, I? x ; 


with Two ſuch different Ideas compounded together, _ but can. 8 | g 


/ 


* 
— *P- 


= 
: 
Fl 


of | ing got 4 hl 
b Fall of Chryſtal with water in the midſt of it jy 

his N. takes the advantage of conſidering the Chi 
4 bard, 


| perfect Chryſtal; and thus ſports off above a doxen Epigrany, 
| He has 4 great many beauties of this nature in him, by 


. What work would he have made with don, wh Golde 
N certain 
. " blooming Metal, branching Gold, and all the Quarrelsthy 
could have been raiſed between words of ſuch different 1. 


dentis; and whatis the ſame, though much finer eam 
- fed, —— Frondeſcit virga"Metallo. This compoſition 


'  eircumftances are happily reconciled that ſeem' wholly js 
Pictures, Images, Dreams, Apparitions, Metamorphoſe, 
and the like; where they bring together two ſuch thwart 

© Tepreſentation, andthe other to the thing that is 3 

t 


in Virgil; Attollens humeris Famamque et Fata nepo- 


_ which, though very odd and 


- reconciled , and his Poſferitys fame and fate mali 
portable by being engraven on the ſpield. Thus, when 
Ovid zells us that Pallas tore in pieces Atachne's work, 


© committed, he ſays+—Rupit czleſtia Crimina. I ſhall con 
dlude this tedious reflection with an excellent firoke of thi 
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ve deſcribe. * Thu. ian, ere "ow 


onypretious Mater, and theWater as ſoft, fluid jus 


ſerting his Words and Ideas at variance among one another, 


- as — Hong 
w— „ r 


he gives himſelf up ſo mach to this way of writing, thy 
4 man may eaſily know where to meet with them tuen 
ſees his ſubjett, and often ſtrains ſo hard for them thus 
many times makes his deſcriptions bombaſtic and unnaturi 


«..&a 4a. 


— 


Boxgh, had he been to deſcribe itꝰ We ſho 
have ſeen the yellow Bark, golden 


tures : When we ſee Virgil contented with his Auri fron 


DE 1 


different Ideas is often met with in a whole ſentence,” when 
reign to each other; and is often found among the Latin Pout, 

for the Greeks wanted Art for it) in their deſcriptionsif 
Heas, by making one part of their deſcriptions. relate to il 
Of this nature is that wvirſe, which, perhaps, is the Wini 
tum, 8. where he deſtribes Eneas rarrying on hi! 
Shoulders the Reputation and Fortunes of his Poſterity; 


 ſurprizing, is plainly mail 
out, when we conſider how theſe diſagreeing '1deas art 


where ſhe had embroidered all the rapes that the Gods hui. 


nau, 


1 N 2 
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"NOTES. 


EOS LOOPY SN 
FAB. III. P. 142. Lace. How. Semele, Ke. Th 
is one of Ovid's finiſhed ftories. The tranſitidn to it is rn 
per and unforced: Juno, in her two'ſpeeches, actt incan. 
parably well the parts of 4 reſenting Goddeſs and a tau 
Nurſe: Jupiter makes 4 very majeſtic figure with his Thus 
der an Lightning, but it is ſtill ſuch a one as ſhows u 
nw is for ho dow nt ah, diſcover Ovid's hand 


Qua tamen uſque poteſt, vires ſibi demere tentat. ; 
Nec, quo centimanum dejecerati 1gne Typhea, | 

Nunc armatur eo: nimium feritatis in illo. 
_ Eft allud lgvius fulmen, cui dextra Cyclopum 

Sævitiæ flammæque minus, minus addidit l 

Tela Secunda vocant ſuperi | 
, ID; 143. I. 14. Tis well, ſays ſhe, we)» Virgilks 
male a Beroc'sf one of his Gellar in the fifth Anteil 
bur if us compare the ſpeech ſhe there makes with that of be 
name-ſake in this ſtory, we may find the genius of each hm 
. diſcovering it ſelf in the language of the Nurſe: Vigil 
Iris could not have ſpoken more majeſtically in her own ſhag 
Fut juno is ſo much 619 from her ſelf in Ovid, that the 
Sante is quite loſt in the Old woman. 

FAB. V. P. 146. I. 29. She can't begin, 2 
8 if play ing on words be excuſable in any Poem it is in thi 

Echo is 4 ſdraker ; but it is ſo mean a kind of wil 

 thetif i it deſerves excuſe-it can claim no more. 

Ar. Locke, in his Eſſay of human underſtanding, hg 
given us the bef account of Wit in ſhort, that can auy when 
be met with." Wit, ſays, lyes in the aſſemblage of Idea 
and putting thoſe together with quickneſs and variny 
wherein can be found any reſemblance or congruity, t 
5 3 make up pleaſant * agrezable vik ions in the 
i Thus does True wit, af this e Author 
Gove; ge rity confult in the Likene Ideas, and i 
more or leſs Wit, as this likeneſs in 1ddas is more ſurprih 1 
and unexpected. But as True Wit. is 3 elſe bu 
militude in Ideas, ſo is Falſe wit the ſimilirude in 22 
none it Yer in the * 88 Letters only, as in __ oh 


\ 


2 


wo kinds of "Falſe and True wit, there is another of a mid- 


uth expreſſed by the ſame word, me male uſe of the ambi- 
of the-word to ſpeak that of one Idea included under 
it, which is proper to the other. Thus, for example, moſt 


_—— T7 7” 4 


i ſome reſemblance in the 1deas mankind have of they ; ) 
rm hence the witty Poets of all languages, when they ha ve 
ve called Love a fire, conſider it uo langer as the- paſſion, 
ut ſpeak of it under the notion of a real fire, and, as the 


ic fand fe, dite, of. he ideas that in annexed . 
fame; when the Sea · Nymphs languiſh with this paſſion, 
with one that flung a ſnow-ball at him, and therefore 


ww. - In ſhort, whenever the Poet feels any thing in his 

that reſembles ſomething in fire, he carries on this agres- 
ntinto'a kind of allegory ;” but if, as in the preceding in- 
lances, he finds any circumſtance in his love contrary. tothe 
uture of fire, he calls his love à fire, and by joining this 


lad it not been ſo frequent in Ovid; wh is the greateſt ad- 
nirer of this mixed wit of all the Ancients, as our Cowley 


be greateſt Poets ſcorned it, as indeed it is only fin for Epi- 


t, in ſuch a work as an Epic Poem. But we midſt attribute 
to his humouring the vicious taſte of the age he lit ed in, 
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nd noble beauties of Poetry, . 
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lu nature; that has ſomething of both in it. Men in rwo 
las that have ſome reſemblance with each. other, and are 


exages\ have hit on the word, *which properly ſignifies 
Fire, to expreſs Lou by, (and therefore we may be ſure there 


un of wit requires,” make the ſame word in the ſame ſen- 
When Ovid Apollo falls in lous, he burns with a new 
they kindle in the mater; the Greek Epigrammatiſt fell n 
let occaſion to admins hotu firs could be thus concealed in 


cumſtance to it ſurpriſes his reader with a ſeeming cuntra- 
liction. I ſbouid not have dwelt fo long on this inſtance, 


among the Moderns. Homer, Virgil, Horace, and 
ram and little copies of verſes; one would wonder therefore. 


how ſo ſublime a genius as Milton could ſometimes fali to 


nd the falſe judgment of our unlearned Engliſh readers in 
meral,, who have few of them a reliſh of the more 2 ö 
; p A ; 


** 


Veo amore meiflammnas moveoque 
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of Narciſſus's being che per 
| ity a N L n FR 4-2 & N 
| 1 5 u probat, ſe probatur. oi 1 | 
Dumque petit petitur, pariterque incendit ctarde, 


f 


18 But we cannot meer with a better imance of the extra 
gans ard wantonneſs of Ovid's fancy, than in that jars 
Cular circumſtance at the end of the flory of 'Narcilſus's , 

der face % 5a death in the Stygian nee Thed 
n was very bold, of making a Boy fall in lout with hind 
Lore on earth, but to torture him with 


Lud, andnerro ot bisrhofbreftin , 2085 ing 


for if un i 
loſt. I 


ITY 
— he 


1 8 ? | Bei , 
W an therefore might eaſily be ubjett to the i i 
=; "but Narciſſus had been in the world een years, was| 
ther and ſon to the water-nymphs, and therefore tabs | 
da converſant with fountains long before this fatal 


P. 148. l. 1e. Von trees, | ſays he;-eye.] Ori 
very fuſtly celebrated for the paſſionate ſperr hes of his Pu 

T They have generally abundance of Natute in them, but 
leave it to better judgments to conſider whether they art 
often too witty and too tedious. -. The Poet never cares 

N  Jmnothering a good thought that comes in his way, andi a; 


think be can draw tears . from his — 65 | 
| rf is either diverted or ſpent before wo 
en; for we cannot at the ſame time be - 


an chat ſpeaks it 3 and 4 great Critim has Almirabiy 
Tae a, g es debent eſſe breves et con- 
fe nam Lacht 7 ſab excreſcit, et difficile eſt 
ndicorem vel Le areas in ſummo animi affectu din 
nere. Would any one in Narciſſus's condition huve cry d 
e. me Copia fecit ? Or can any thing be more 
matural t 
et reflection ? 
. rpore poſſem 
Votum in Amante novum; tle, quod amamus, | 
abeſſet. 
jme, 1 ſuppoſe, can be much grieved for one that is ſo witty 
his own affiiftions. But I think we may every where 
Herve in Ovid, that hi vis Invention more than 
| Judgment, and theangenions things that can 
ag the ſalj oy 2 — than thuſe reer are par- 
war 70 perſon ereunMtances of the ſheaker, 
FA 355 Vi: Nin. . . When Pentheus thus. ] 


k eis a great dal ſpirit. and fire in this 3 
eus, but I believe none beſides Ovid Ss thought 


the transformation of tb ”— teeth for an incite- 
nt to the Thebans courage, when he deſires them not to 


f 


us a parallel between the behaviour ef them both. 

Eſte, precor memores, quã ſitis ſtirpe creati, 

Iliufque animos, qui multos per didit unus, 

Sumite ſerpentis: pro fontibus ille, lacuque 

Interiit, at vos pro fama vineſte veſtra. 

Ille dedit Letho fortes, vos pellite molles, 

Et patrium revocate Decus. 

FAB. VIII. The ftory of Accetes has abundance of 14. 

in all the parts of it, as well in the deſcription of his 

m parentage and employment, as in that of the ſailors 

rafters and manners. But the ſhort ſpeeches ſcatt 

and down in it, which make the Latin very natural, — "Þ Bu 

F appear fo well in our abe which is much more 
es Natl N 


US 
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lehred with the un of the Poet, and concerned for the 


an to turn off from 66 I = 


rnerate from their great Foro. father the Dragon, and 55 | 


* bh 


— and s 9 fo.many; Kew 
that are "fill e the narration 
The tran formation at the latter endjno 
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Ovid 2 very good Similes on pol 
where e ee 
41e Har: botſe inthe preſent. 
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IR G may be. reckoned the firſt who introduced 
three new. kinds of Poetry among the Romans, 
which he copied after three the greateſt maſters ofdreech. 

Theveritus and Homer have ſtill hy forthe advantage 
oyer him in Paſtoral and Heroics, but L think all are una - 
imous in grying him the precedence to Naſiod in his Geor- 
fis. The truth of it is, the ſweerneſs and ruſticity of a 
Paſteral cannot be ſn well expreſſed in any other rongue 
in che Greek,” when rightly. mixed and qualified with - 
the Doric dialect; nor can the majeſty of an Heroic Poem 
any where appear ſo well as in this language, which has 
anatural greatneſs in it, and can be often rendered more 
deep. and ſonorous by the pronunciation of the 12. 
nian. But in the Middle ſtile, where the writers in = 
both tongues are {9.8 level, we ſee how far Virgil has 
excelled all who. have written in the ſame way win 


AS. e heart eee 16 Cate 
There has been abundance of Criticiſm ſpent on Fir- 

fs Paſtorals and Zneids,. but the Georgics are a ſubject 
which none of the Criticks have ſufficiently taken into 


9 * 


their conſiderationʒmoſt of them paſſing it over in filence, "Y 
or caſting it under the ſame head with Paſtoral; a di- 4 
niſton. by ng. means proper, unleſs we ſuppoſe the ſbile 
of a Husbandman, ought to he imitared in a Georgie, - = 


s that of a Shepherd is. in, Jens But though the. > 


* 


N n nam e * * * * ä 
. R + ata, 
"os % R 
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1 "we | Vimon's Grongier. 


tene of both theſe Poems lies in the fame place; by 
1 them are of a quite different charagy 
| ts of husbandry are e 
Wich the 3 of a Plowman, bur with the addref 
of a Poet. No rules therefore that 22 
vn any way affect the Georgics, ſince fall und 
that claſs of Poetry, which conſiſts in giving pln 
- - © dire&inſtructions:to the reader; whetherthey be 
al duties, as thoſe of Theognis and Pythagoras: ord} | 
+ | loſophical ſpeculations, as thoſe of Aratus and Lun 
13 Fins; or Rules of practige, as thoſe of Heſiod and ij 
- _ Mg. Among theſe different kinds ot ſubjects, that hi 
_ =. che wy ty upon, is I think the meaneſt and le 
improving, bur the moſt pleaſing and delightful. Pr 
.cepts of moraiey, beſides the natural corruption of a 
tempers, which makes us averſe to them, art { 
abſtracted from Ideas of, ſenſe, that they ſeldom g p 
| "an opportunity for thoſe beautiful deſcriptions ai 
5 N which are the ſpirit and life of Poetry. N 
Philofophy has indeed ſenſihle objects to we 
upon, bur then it often puzzles the Reader with th 
intricacy of its notions, and perplexes him with d 
multitude of its dipunes. © Bur _ 
am now ſpeaking of, addreſſes ir ſelf wholly to 
WEE It is alroge ther converſant among tl 
and woods, and — the moſt deligheful pan 
- Nature for its province. It raiſes in out minds a plc 
7 A ; ſing variety of ſcenes and landſcapes, whalft it cead 
- es us; makes the dryeſt of its precepts loox lik 
Mm à deſcription. ' A Georgic therefore is ſome part of 
' ſeience of husbandry put into a pleaſing drefs,” and ſu 
with all the Beauties and Embelliſhments of Poetry. No 
ſince this ſcience of Husbandry is of a very large « 
ent, the Poet ſhews us skill in ſingling out ſuch pn 
WWCCecepts to proceed on, RE and at the ſame ti 
1 Wane: able of ornament. PRs well acquat 
H 2 this ſecret, chat to ſet o firſt Sings 
Y he 2 5 into a ſet 1 ts, which are almoſt fo 
in to his fubjeck, A a b ebe de f 
ue ä n ange 
def the w 
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nd if there be fo much art ne e pore” ä 
chere is much more required in the treating. t 
=o, that they may fall in after each other bean 62.3 1 
moſt adyantageous light. They ſhould: all be ſo ſine- 
_ wrought together in the fame piece, that no coarſe 
fam may diſcover where they join; as in a curious 
brede of needle- work, one colour falls away by ſuch | 
juſt degrees, and another riſes ſo inſenſibly, that we ſee 
the variety, without being able to diſtinguiſh che rorah ' 23 
rniſhing of the one from the firſt appearance of the 
ether. Nor is it ſufficient to range and diſpoſe this bo: 
dy of precepts into a clear and eaſie method, unleſs they „5 "i 
ne delivered to us in the moſt pleaſing andagreeable 
manner: For there are ſeveral ways of conveying the 
ume truth to the mind of man; and to chuſe the plea . 
fanteſt of theſe ways, is that which chiefly diſtinguiſhes 
Pactry from Proſe, and makes FirgiFs rules of Hu-. 
bandry pleaſanter to read than Varro's. Where the Proſes 
. vrhat ought to be done, the Po- 
x often c ni deer, bene rate . b „ 
ſents his Coumtry · man pe ing the action in Nich he 
would inſtruct his reader. Where the one ſets out as 
fully and diſtinctty as he can, all the parts of the truth, 
which he would communicate to us; the other fingles: 
out the maſt p circumſtance of this truth, ant 
fo conveys the whole in a more diverting manner to 
theunderſtanding. I ſhall give one inſtance out of a mul-- 

W crude of this nature that might be found in the Geor- 
gics, where the reader may fee the different ways Vir. 
bas taken to expreſs the ſame thing, and how much 

o pleaſanter every manner of expreſſion is, than the plain 
and direct mention of it would have been. It is in che 
ſecond Georgic, where he tells us what Trees will bear! 
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grafting on each other. 3 A IF iy 
Et ſabe alrerins ramos impunewvidemus TON 


Vertere in alterius, mutat infuamala- 
- Ferre pyrum, eepranirlpidſa rebſter corn: e 
. Feriles Platani malos geſſert va lens, 
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alan fagos, or nuſqus incamuit als 


Exit ad Calum ramis ſalicibus arboß j 1-1. ©} 
Here we ſec the Poet conſidered all 


by conſequence the moſt delight in it, to expreſs the 
the Poets, and is particularly practiſed by Vigil, 'whi 


a2 will y lead the imagination into all the pam 
that lie concealed.” This is wonderfully diverting to 
che underſtanding, thus to receive a precept, that a 
ters as it were through a by - way, and to apprehend 
an Idea that dra ws a whole train after it. For here 


eulties. - 


to encumber his Poem with too much j but 
ſometimes to relieve the Subject with a moral refed: 
on, or let ie reſt a- while for the ſake of a pleaſant and 
pertinent digreſſion. Nor is it ſufficient to run out 
into beautiful and diverting digreſſions (as it is gene. 


sere ſomething of a piece with the main deſign of the 
+ leaſt to the ſubject, that ſq the whole Poem may be 

' ſhould never quite loſe ſight of the Country, . though 
we are ſometimes. entertained with à diſtant-proſpett 


of it. Of this nature are Virgil's deſcriptions of the 
briginal of Agriculture, of the fruitfulneſs of Italy, of 
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Flore pyri: Glandemque ſues fregere ſub ulm. 
Nes langum tempus: et ingenn 


AMiraturque nouas frondes et non ſug pon 


| the, effecs of 
this union between Trees of different kinds, and took 
notice of that effect which had the moſt: ſurprize, and 


ww -. 
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capacity that was in them of being thus united. This 
way of writing is every where much in uſe amo 


- 
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loves to ſuggeſt a truth indirectly, and without givi 
us a full — open view of it, to let us ſee juſt ſo mut 


- > 
=3 


— 
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the Mind, which is always delighted with its own dil, 
coveries, only takes the hint from the Poet, and (cen 
to work aut the reſt by che ſtrength of her own & 
But ſinoe the inculcating precept upon precept, will 
at length prove tireſom to the 2 if he men 
with no entertainment, the Poet muſt take care not 


* 


rally thought) unleſs they are brought in aptly, and 


Georgic: For they ought to have a remote alliance at 


more uniform and agreeable in all ics parts. We 


„ \ \ 
: — 


ft ene 181 
country ne * the like, Which are not brought 


gn of the Poem. 1 know no one 
| Fon. ja in the Georgics that may ſeem to contradict 


rſt book, where the Poet W out into a diſ- 
ourſe of the battle of Phar/alia, and che actions of 
lgullus: 2 it is worth While to conſider how ad- 


0 e channel, and made his Husbandman con- 


. OE = 


3 inveniet Fara am i 4 
Aut gravibus r 
ic afterwarc Ns ons; he ſtilk 


nted at 5 the whole. 


Diqui honos : ſqualent abduttir arva ROE 8 | 
Et curve rigidum falces conflantur in enſem.  _ 
We. now. come to the Stile which is proper to # 
Feorgic.;, and indeed this is es art on 6h 


7” O10 _aoT © i 


c warm and glowin and bi he de- 
2 may imme 17 1 it T ſe up to 
he reader's view. He ought in Rx der 
ul of not letting his ſubje& debaſe his ſtile, and be- 
y him into * me n of expreſſion, but every: 
there to keep up his verſe in all the Pomp of an. 
ers, and dignity of words. 
T think nothing, Which is Phrase or Saying i in 
Kan talk, ſhould be admitted into a ſerious poem; 
wſe it rakes off from the folemnigy of che“ expreſ. 


We leſs. ought - the low phraſes and terms of art, 
hat are ada — to Husbandry, have any place in ſach 
work as the n which is not to appear in the 

n natthra! 


n by. — but naturally ile our bf the principal 


irably he has turned the courfe of his narration in- 
even in my "FE > to E 9 


emembers 0 prin Gs ou 0 to be Tome” ee: | 


tis obſervation, beſides- that in the latter end of the = 


ich the Po- 
* mult Jay. out all his ſtr ad Bettie of 


. . 


on, and gives it too great a turn of familiarity # ? 
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L 4c] Ginpliciey and et of 5 bien or: 
the ee dreſs that Poetry can beſtow 
: 4 . Fas if. deviate from the common N 
: not make uſe of Tempore but Syd 
8 bogs firſt verſe ; and every where elſe abounds wit 
| A Greciſms, and EN to give h 
A 6p preferve it from ſinking 
| — a 9 herein conſiſts Virgil's maſter 
piece, Kg or excelled all other Poets, by 
_ = even "himſelf in the langua e of his rae 4 viee 
ne receive more ſtrong ind fivet wp (hg 
his words, than. we * have done e 8 objech 
wemſelves: And find our imaginations more * 
© his deſcriptions, than they would. have been þ 
the v fight of what he d cribes. 

I ſhall now, after this ſhort ſcheme. of rules, con 
nder the differene ſucceſs that Hefod and Virgil hay 
met wich in this kind of Poerry, Which may gire 
2 —_ Aas, of the excellence of che oo es. To 

gin wi 3 if we at de 
from his writings, he had 1 mote of the Hu 
bandman than. the Poet in his temper : He was won 
. 1 graves Aiſcreet, and: FR, he lived alto 

country, and was probably for his pre 

han Fra, the oracle. of the Whole neighbor Od 
eſe principles of Husbandry' ran through hi 
works, 2 Qed to the choice of tillage and 
| Mun wr rn pou the 05550 of that which is the mu 
celebrated of them. He is every where bent on in 
» Riruction, avoids. all manner of digreſſions, and dos 
not ſtir out of the field once in the whole Gent 
His method in deſeribing month after month: with in 
DICE ejnployments, is too grave and 
le ; it takes off from the -furprize and vatiety of 

the pe Se and makes; the whole look bur like a mo- 
dern Almanack in verſe. The readet is carried 
a a courſe of weather, and may before Hand gneſs w 
ther he is to meet with ſnow or rain, clouds or fa 
ſhine in the next deſcription. His deſeriptions indeed 


TOE: ö of nature in 3 but n it is nt. 


Ry My 2 .cnm mm. imme a. . oe. oe EE Ine 


a. ee rere. 


1 . 
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mre in ber fimpli 
ſpeaks of Fanuaty ; © The wild beaſts, ſays he m 
* ſhivering throu gh the woods, with their Be 

ing to the 28 and their ils clapt 0% 1.9 
E their 1 32 Goats ind Oxen are almoſt ſſea d 
© with. cold but it is not ſo bad with the Teepe: 
© cauſe they have a thick coat of wool about them. 


The old men too are 9 © incht with the 5 5 50 


© ther, but the young E nothing of it, who 
© fit at home with het e by a warm 23 
Thus does the old gentleman Bus himſelf up 


boſe kind of tattle, rather than endeavonr after 4 Our | 
9775 


Poetical deſcription. Nor has he ſhewn more 
or judgment in the precepts: he has Siren us, 
are 12 ſo very thick, chat they clog the a . 


much, and are often 1 Wind and full of eitcum · 


fances, that they-weakerr and unnerve his verſe; But 
after all, we are bcholden to him for the firſt rough : 


2 of a. Georgie: Where we may till diſcover - 
m 


reformed, che colouring laid on, an che whole mece: 
fniſhed, we muſt 188 ir P A HERE; 


Virgil bas drawn out the rules of Tittag ate 
8 two books, which Heſtod has dilpatched in 


venerable inthe anticknels of the work; : 
but if we would ſee the oh enlarged, the 'figures - 


3 


8 „ . 
and undreſs, Thus When ge 


a one; but has ſo raiſed the natural tudeneſt and fim-- 
pliciry of his ſubject with ſuch a Hgnificancy of | er. | 


preſſion, ſuch a pomp of verſe, ſuch variety of "oh 2 


ftions, and ſuch a ſolemn air in his refleQions, 


ik we look on both Poets together, we ſee in on ns hs "Bl 
e 9- 


plainneſs of a downright Countrymati, and in 


ther, ſomerhing of a ruſtick m jelty, like that of . 


Roman Dititor at the plow-! ile delivers the 
meaneſt of his p A f with a kind of grandeur, he 
breaks the clods toſſes the dung about with an ai 
of gracefulneſs. His prognoſtications of the weather 
are taken out of Aratus, where we. may ſee how ju- - 
81 l. he has pickt gut thoſe that are moſt proper - 
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be found in the original, 
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ced the expreſſion, and | heightened the images which 


The ſecond book has more wit in it, and a greater 

4 Nee Fog its metaphors 50 Sd the reſt. The 
Poet with a great beauty, applies oblivion, ignerance, 
wonder, dete and the like, to his Trees, The hf 
Goeorgic has indeed as many metaphors, but not ſo 
4 ꝗ— as this; for human oughts and paſſions may 
be more natural: aſctibed to a than to an jnz- 

e Plant. He who reads over the pleaſures of a 

Y life, as they are deſcribed by Virgil in the 


© end of this book, can ſcarce be of Virgil's mind 


in preferring even the lite of a Philoſopher to it. 
We may I think read the Poet's clime in his de- 


ſcription, or he ſeems to have been in a fiveat at the 


Writing of it. 
. 5-0. quis me gelidis [ub wontibus Hemi Þ 
| Silat, et ingenti ramorum protegat umbra 7 _ 


And is every Where mentioning among his chief erte | 
ſures, - the- coolneſs of his ſhades and rivers, vales and 


grottos, which a more Northern Poet would have o. 
mitted. for the deſcription of a ſunny hill, and fire. de 
The Third Georgick ſeems to be the moſt laboured 


of them all; ng is a-wonderful vigour and ſpirit in 


che deſcription of the Horſe and Se ee The 
force of Love is repreſented in noble inſtances, and 
very ſublime expreſſions. The Scyrhian winter · piece 

appears ſo ver ry cold and bleak to the eye, that a man 
gan ſcarce Took om it without ſhivering. ' The Mut- 
rain at the end has all the expreſliveneſs that words 
can. give. It was here that the Poet ſtrained hard to 
out-do. Lucretius in the deſcription of his plague, and 


if the reader would ſee what ſucceſs he had, he | may 


find it at large in Scaliger. 

But Virgil ul em 10 bete ſo well. pleaſed, Gb 
" "ke s For 22 his Bees in the Fourth Grorgick: and 
enn the actions of fo trivial a creature, with me- 
taphors drawn from the moſt important concern: 


of mankind. His verſes are not in a greater noiſe and 


* in the battles of Eneas and Turnus, than in the 
| ET engagement 
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compares the labours of his Trojans. to thoſe of Bees 
and Piſmires, here he compares the. labours of the 
Bees to thoſe of the Cyclops. In ſhort, the laſt Geor. 

fic was a good prelude to the Zneis3 and very well 
hewed what the Poer could: do in the delcription of 
what was really great, by his deſcribing the mock- 
grandeur of an Inſect with ſo good à grace. There 

s more pleaſantneſs in the litile platform of a garden, 
which he gives us about the middle of this 32 than 

in all the ſpacious walks and water -works of Rapin. 
The ſpeech of Proteus at the end can never beenough - 
admired, and was indeed very fir to conclude fo di - 
une a work, : | 


After this particular account of the Beauties in he £58 


Gurgics, I ſhould in the next place endeavour to point 
out its Imperfections, if it has any. But though I © 
think there are ſome ſew parts in it that are not ſo 
N the reſt, I ſhall not preſume to name them, 
a rather ſuſpecting my on judgment, than Lean be- 
leve a fault to be in that Poem, which lay fo long 
under VirgiPs correction, and had his laſt hand put 
to ir.” The firſt Georgit was probably burlefqued in 
the Author's life-time 3 for we ſtill, find in the Scho- 
laſts a verſe that ridicules part of a line tranſlaced from 
Hod. Nudus ara, ſere nudus+-—And we may eafily 
gueſs at the judgment of this extraordinary Critick, 
whoever he was, from his cenſuring this particular 
recept. We may be ſure Virgil would not have tran- 
ed it from Bad, had not he diſcovered ſome beau - 
ty in it; and indeed the beauty of it is what I have 
before obſerved to be frequently met with in Virgil, - 
the delivering the precept ſo indirectly, and fingling 
out the particular circumſtance of ſowing and plow- - 
ing Naked, to ſuggeſt to us that theſe employments 
are proper only in the Hot ſeaſon of the year. FI 
l ſhall not here compare the ſtile of the Georgics | 
with that ot Lucretius, which the reader may ſee al- 
ready done in the preface to the ſecond volume of 


Miſcellany Poems; but ſhall conclude this Poem to be 


the 
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HILE You 15 Fe divided Brivons ewe, ES; 
W And Cato with an equal virtue, ent | para Fas 
While Envy is it ſelf in Wonder loſt, RN ALL 
nd FaQtions ſtrive who ſhall applaud you waz * 
give the fond ambition of a friend, 

Who hopes himſelf, not you, to rerommend, | 
ad join th applauſe which all the Loarwd , wt 
Dn one, to whons a perfefF work they owe. FIG} e 
Tomy * light Series Foes e , | 

{nd impotently ſtrout e ee . 
un will that die, blur dbx neomrerunines - Ne 

t me, then, live, join'd to a work of thine. 


Tender Husband, De- | 
lud 4. - Addiſon. RI eta Sreze. 
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HO Cato ſhines i Virgil tic ick I ne DL n \ Y 4 7 5 5 * 
Preſcribing laws among th* Kytta: 55 ; N i 


1e, Lucan's verſs, exalted by his name, 3 res BY Ig 4 — . 
er Gods themſelves has rais d the N REIT. : TER + 

Roman age did nor hit image ſee, e N I 
Drawn ar full length; a tak reſerv d for thee re 
by thee WE view the finiſh" d figure riſe, * N TY | 2 | WAG ADE 5 ; / 5 4 

nd awful march before our raviſh's eyes; _ — bs £ 1 1 i 7 3 
e hear his voics, aſſerting virtue: N | e r | 4 ug 8 

fue renew'd our deep attention dru um, p twee 
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Aud all ile patriot in thy ſcene appears. 
| On Tyber's banks thy thought was firſt ra; 4 


Nome“, ancient fortwhexrolling in 
Thy happy Muſe this manly work deſign'd : 


Such Roman greatneſsin each aftion ſhines, 


| That ſure the Sybi 
And in ſome myſtict leaf was ſew rel, 
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*T was there, to ſoms i ent grove retir 4, 


j f 
Or in a dream thou ſau) ft Rome's Genius ſtand, 


And, leading Cato in his ſacred hand, 


Point an th immortal ſubj of thy lays, + ; 2 5 


IB. FF 5 
AIs done the Heroe lives charms our . 
While nobler morals grace the Britiſh ſtage 


Great Shakefpear*s ghoſt, the ſolemn frain to bear, 


(Methinks I fee the laurel d Shade appear ) 
Will hover o'er the Scene, ad wend * 
His fav rite Brutus rival d thus by v. 


Such Roman wence adorns your lines, 


books this year 


© Rome turn thy mournful ens Fam res ons, 
of Nor in br few oaks — —„— I, 
6 When thrice ſix hundred times the circling Sun e 


HAT 3 3 | 
W*- u in Brin chan in Rowe | 


| 1 e eee e aeg 


Tho' Lucan, Horace, Virgil wrote beforet: 


2 explain? 8 4 


4 Cato begins to live in Anna'sr 
The _— eat chiefs, eee, 


Riſe in your lines with more exalted charms; 
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. 


my 
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Dor. Marks, I know thy ous temper well 
Hing but th* appearance of Fihonour on it, 4 

It ſtrait takes 15 and mounts into a blaze. 

Marc. A Brother's ſufferings claim a Brother's pin, 

Por. Heaven knows I pity thee: behold my eye 
Een whilſt I ſpeak - Do they not ſwim in tears? 

Were but my heart as naked to rf views! 
. Marcus would ſee it bleed in his behalf. 
Marcus. Why then doſt treat me with rebukes: Infla 
Of kind condoling cares, and friendly ſorrow? - 
Por. O Marcus, did'I know the way to eaſe 
Thy troubled heart, and mitigate thy. pains, | 
"Marcus, believe me, I could die to do it. 
Mart. Thou beſt of brothers, and thou beſt of fries 
| Pardon a weak deſtemper'd foul thar-ſwells, 
Wich ſudden guſts, and finks as ſoon in calms, 
I  The' ſport of paſſions:-»-—--but Sergprontus comes: 
He muſt er this e e Woe hen 
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5 | 'SEMPRONIUS, 1 PORTLUS. 


Ec 


Than execut e means Portius . — r. 

I lite not that cold youth: I muſt defſemble, | 
And ſpeak a language foreign to my heart. U 
_ Good: morrow Portins/. let us once embrace, 
Once mare embrace; whilſt yet we both are free. 
Iuo-morrow ſhould we thus enpreſs our n 
1 75 might receive 1. ſlave into alto, 1 hat, 

Sun perhaps, morning 's. the 
That cer {hall th on Roman liberty. 
Por. My father has yan av call'd mga 
1 TJ To this poor hall his little Roman . 
ke ee of Pharſalia) to con Ar 1 * 
Hie he can. 5 the Mad ah torrent... 7 
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4 13 
That bank » down Rome, and all her ods, bete its: n 1 
Or muſt at lenge give up the world to Ceſar,- Xt 
Semp. Not all the pomp and majeſty of Rome 
Can raiſe her Senate more then -Cato's proſemces..- 
His virtues: render our afſembl bly awful, 
They ſtrike with ſomething like religious fear, = 
And * even Ceſar tremble at the head wall 
Of armies fluſh'd with conqueſt: O my Portius;. 
Could I but call that wondrous Man my Faber; Ys 
Would but thy ſiſter Marcia be,propitious 7 
To thy friend's vows: I might be bleſs'd indeed!” 5 
por. Alas! Sem en would'ſ thou talk of love = 
her father's V's in danger? — 


— 


To Marcia, W 
Thou might'ſt as well court the pale trembling Veſtal,, | 550 
When ſhe beholds the hol 5 flame expiring- = 
Semp. The more I ſee the 9 of thy race, — _ 
The more I'm chaxin'd.- Thou muſt take bel my! = 
Poris Srtqe32) ©; 3 
The world bas all ies opts on Cat's Gn . 61947 Re 


Thy father's merit ſets thee up to view, 
And ſhows thee in the faireſt point of li 
To make thy virtues, or thy" faults, conſp 

Por. Well doſt thou ſore: to check — 
On this important hour I'll ſtrait Ways | 
And while the Fathers of the Senate meer 
In cloſe debate to weigh th events of my ELUI02K 
I'll animate the ſoldier 's drooping c: 04,474 . T1008 
With love of freedom; and contempt o Uſe ++ N 2 17 i 
Ill thunder in their ears their country's cauſe, ; 
And try to rouſe up all that's Roman in em: 
Tis not in mortals to Command ſucceſs,” = ' + 
But we'll do more, Sempronius; we Il Deſerve it Exit. 

X SEMPRONIUS fals. 

Curſe on the Seeipling ? how he apes his' Sue? 
Ambitiouſly ſententious but I wonder 
Old Syphax" comes not ; his Numidian geniunns 
ls well diſpoſed to miſchief, earner e IEF" 
And eager on it; but he inuſt be fpurr'd, N 
And every moment quickened to thecourſe,”. 11 


o : — 
. »# 7 
: Eh 
IF 2 ml 
It, TY ENV 
. . » - bo 
%, 13. 8 1 
- \ 
. -» 6 «A 
. = 7 _— 
© 
7 
* - = 
»* N * 4 
WM A : 
* 


ce has us'd me ill: he has reſuſe s! 
* 5 daughter Marcia'to my ardent; vows, >" „ 
* r ee | Beſſdes, — 20 4 
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_ Bakdes; - at 8 ö 
Are bars to my Ambition. Cefar, favour, 
TC 
| - To Rome's firſt hoticurs, If I give up C 
I claim iu my rewatd his captive e 
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 Syphic———-Setnpronins, all is read ef! 
" Ive founded my Numidians, — man, 
And find em ripe for a revolt: they all 
Complain. aloud of Cazo's diſcipline, | 
Ad wait but the command to St 
Believe me, Syphax, there's no time to waſte; 

| Eyen whilſt we ſpeak, our Conqueror comes on, 
And gathers. ground upon us every moment. 
Alaaf den Hen H not Scan adive u, * 
With what a dreadful courſe he ruſhes en 
From war to war: in vain: has Nature — 
Mountains and oceans to opp pos brag. | | 
He. bounds d'er-all, victorious in his 

d * The 4 & and Pyreneans fink before him, 
\” Through winds and waves and ſtorms he Evra him 
Impatient for the battle: one day more 
Will ſet the: Victor thundering at our gates. 
But tell me, haſt thou yet drawn o'er young 9054 
. Th ſtill-would recommend ther more to Ceſar, 
= + challenge better te 3 We” * 
1 Syph. Alas! he 0% wy e 
E  . He's loſh Serpronins;, all his T. — 

Of Cat's virtues: . · but I'll try o mord. 
l. For every inſtant I expect him here) - 288. BY 
If yet I can ſubdue thoſe ſtubborn re £4 
Ot faith, ofhonour, and I know not What Þ 18 
1 That have corru d his Numidian l.. 20 
—— es ion into hn. ben 
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"Cres 
Semp. Be ſure to preſs upon him ev motive. 
Juba" 4 ſurrender, ſince his father*s 1 W : 
2 ire up Hict into Caſar g hands, — 
ake him Lord of half the burning. Tone. 

9 But is it true, Sempronius, that your Senate 93 
[s call d together? Gods! thou muſt be cautious! 'Y 


Cato has piercing eyes, and will diſcern  _ =_ 
Our frauds, unkeſs they're cover'd thick with art. 
Sem). Let me-alone, good Syphas, II conceal «. ' 


* in paſſion (tis the ſureſt way ) 
Nl bello out for Rome and for my country, I 
And mouth at Ceſar till 1 make the b 208 
Your cold hypocrifie's a ſtale device OE e, , = 0 
A worn-out Nie wouldſt thou be ene ere | 
Cloath thy feign'd zeal in rage, in fire, in fur) 7? 
$yph. In troth, thou'rt able to inftru&t grey- hair, f 
And teach the wily African deceit! . 
emp. - Once more, be ſure to try sf A 
Mean while I'll haſten to m Roman folders 
Infame the mutiny, and underhand  - © I - 
Blow up their Di contents, till the ef break our „ 
Unlook d for, and diſcharge themſelves on Cb A - 
Remember; Syphax, we malt work in „ 
0 think what anxious moments paſs betWeen wn 
The birth of plots, and their laſt fatal Prior: 5 4 
Oh! i * 20 "ol 
Fill'd up with horror all, and bi 1 denth! ZA . 
Deſtruction hangs on every „ we ſpeak, mY — 
On every 0 till che r Kroke: 7 
Determines all, and clofes our deſigg. ken 
i TNET, ns 

Pl try if yer I can reduce to wy Bis -- 
This head-ſtrong yourh, and make him Quant nec. 5 
The time is ſhort, Ceſar, comes ruſhing on dg V 
But hold Feen Ts SORE" RL. 323 
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1 3440. g hax, Ij oY to meet ed 5 PR | 
Te ob erved of late thy looks are fallen, i 
O'ercaſt with gloomy cares, and diſcontent; . 
Tuben tell me, Syphax,. I conſure tlie, tell. me, 
What are the thoughts that knit thy brow in frowns 
w And turn thine eye thus coldly on thy. Prince? 
A - .  Syph. Tis not my talent to conceal my . 
Or carry ſmiles and ſun-ſhine in my face, 
Men diſcontent fits heavy at my heart. 
" Tbave not yet ſo much the Roman in me. 
Jub. Why do of thou caſt out ſuch Wen term 
Againſt the 0 and Soy reigus of the world? 
Doſt thou not ſee mankind f down before chem, 
And own the force of their ſuperior virtue / 
1s there a pation in the wilds of Africk, © 
. Amidſt aur batren rocks, and burning ſands, 
"Thar does not tremble-at the Roman name? 
Spb. Gods! where's the worth that ſers this people 
1 your own. Numidia's tawny ſons! : 
Do they with-tougher ſinews bend e 7 
Or flies. the javelin ſwiſter to its mark, "= 
* Hunch d from the vigour of a Roman, arm? 
| Who like our active 4 rican inſtructs 
| Th ery ſteed, and trains him to his hand ? 
ides in troops th* embattled Flephant, 
N62 5 with war ? theſe, theſe are arts, my Prince, 
FE 1 vhs your Zama Hees not ſtoop to Rom.. 
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eſe all are virtues of a meaner rank, a 
bl Pe eon that are placed i in bon and neryes.. 
A Roman ſoul is bent on hi het views: % 
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) Map... i . 
To make Man mild, and ſociable to Mans, _—— 
To cultivate che wild: licentious Savage 5 


Wich wiſdom, diſcipline, and. liberal. arts 3.1011 
Thi embelliſhiments of life :. Virtues like the b * 
Make human nature ſhine, reform the ſoul, 2 

And break our fierce barbarians into men. nk 
Syph. Patience kind Heavens !-—excuſe an old man's. 
warmth. \ iv in 7 : 

What are theſe wond'rous. ivilizing arts, . 
This Roman poliſh, and this ſmooth behaviour, 3 | 
That render man. thus tractable and tame 
Are they not only to diſguiſe our paſſionsñ]xĩ;˙“z 


- 


To ſet our looks at variance with ous thoughts, Perl | 
To check the ſtarts- and ſallies of the ſoul, > P i 
And break off all its commerce with the agnes. 8 I 
In ſhort, to change us into other creatures, — _ 
Than What our nature and the Gods dehgn'd 8 
W To e turn up e ants 


8 


While uſt, and anxious © ee, 1 
He's TE jt a F 
Renouneing fleep, and reſt, and. food, and ease, 2 | 
He ſtrives with thirſt and hunger, toil. and. h eat; 55 
And when his fortune ſets before him all 1 
The pomps and pleaſures that his ſoul can wi, 8 
His rigid virtue will accept of none. 82 
Sybh. Believe me, Prince, there's not an African; i 
That traverſes our vaſt. Numidian deſart ese 
In queſt, of prey, and lives: upon his bow. | 1 
But better practiſes theſe boaſted virtues. 


en 


WH Coarſe are his meals, the fortune of the chaſe, | 85 _— 
e, Amidſt the running ſtream he flakes his cir, 5:44. + 
| Toils all the day, and at th'approach of ni - 

On the firſt friendly bank he p46; 4. him ns. . - 
Or reſts his head upon a rock till mornn i 
Then riſes freſh, purſues his wonteT game, 1 


And if che following day he chance to . 52 2 1 1 


A new repaſt, or an untaſted ſpring, _ |; 5 85 9 
elſes his ſtars, and thinks it if. _—_ 
#44 8 : . 3 * 
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2 pitjudices,. Syphax, won't diſcern - 
What virtues grow from i ce and choice, 


Nor how che Her _— differs from _ . e | 
But t that eee e 
Lock den on pleaſures, and the baits of ſenſe; 
Where ſhall we find the man that bears affliction, 
Great and majeſtick in his griefs, like Cato? 
Heavens] with what ſtrength, what ſteddineſs of wind, 
He triumphs in the midſt of all his ſufferings! _ 
How does he riſe againſt a load of woes 
And thank the Gods that throw the weight upon him! MW 
Syph. *Tis pride, rank pride, and 2 foul: | 
1 the Romans call it Stoiciſn. 1 
Had not your royal father thought ſo highly 
Of Roman virtue, and of Cato's cauſe, 
He had nor fallen by a flave's _ — lorious: 
Nor would his flaughrer'd ar ve lain 


On Africk s ſands, disfigur d wi raids wounds, 


55 . 


* 


ge the Wolves and Vulrures of Numidia. 3 
"Jab. Why do'ſt thou call my forrows up afreſh? 
My Father's name brings tears into my eyes 

&ypb. Ok! that you'd profit by your Farher's il! | 
Jub. What would thou have me do? 
' Syph. Abandon Carlo. | 
Jub. Syphax, 1 houldbe more man oe un Orpha | 
* wh ay, hs 6 that bind, en! 
Syp y, there's the tie | g 
Tou long to call him Father. Wee s charms ⁵ 
Work in heart unſeen, and plead for Ca. 
No wonder you are deaf ro all I fx. 
ub. Syphax, Your zeal becomes imporrunate;. 
| I've hitherto permitted it to rave, (fe Boi | 
And talk at large 3. buy learn in do keep it in, 5 | 
Leſt ir ſhould Sie more ecdom than I'll give it. | 
Syph. Sir, your great father never uſed me thus. WW 
Alas, he's dead! but can you der for "TM 8 
The tender ſorrows, and the arg on 
The fond” Bens; and repea 


Which you drew from. bin in in awd 5 111 ud 0 


Sc} malt L cheriſh the dear, fad ITY * 
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The good old 138 at pa . 
3 : es brim» 'of N. Iz - 
73 be eareful of my ſon 11 w4e.M | 
vel d up fo high, he could' not utter 1 „ 
Jub. Alas, thy ſtory melts away m MF ._ 
That beſt of Bibers! w ſhall E difc * 9.0. "2 
The gratitude and dury which I owe kim! P E 
2h. By laying. up his counſels in your hare: 
. His counſels bade me yield to by reins | 4 
Then, Syphax, chide me in fevereſt terms, 3 
Jent all y Palfon, and I'll and its ock, e 
Calm, and unruffled as a ſummer-ſe, = 
ns ux Pr of W = oer its MY 
Syp rince, I e you to your | 
Jub. I. do believe, thou wand Abbe tell me how S I 
Spb. Hy from the fate that follows: * fes. 9 
Jub. My Ather corn d to do K. TOs 3 
Syph. And therefore dy c. 
Jub Better to die ten thouſand — — 
Than wound my honour., — 
Syph. Rather ſay your ur love. U 
Jub. Syphax, I've promis'd to preſerve my temper, 
Why wilt thoa urge me to confeſs a flame, 
Elong have Kifled, og ec fin conceal ' © 
- $yph, Believe me, Prince, cho hard to conqueplone,.. IJ 
'Tis eaſie to divert and break its force: Wl 2 
Abſence might cure it, or a ſecond. andres 5 1 = 
2 up-another; 2 and put out this... - 35. 5: 
dames of Zama's royal court . „ tobe 3 A 
ls faces with more exalted charms z . - 3 
r their heads, I 
Works up more fire and colour in their cheeks :\ - 
Were. you with theſe, ' my. Prince, you'd ſoon forges: 
The pale: unripen'd "me Might North.. _ 
Jub. Tis not * of features, or complexion, 
Lane n os Skin, that I admireee .. 
ty ſoon grows familiar to the lover, Ty >: 1735 | 
en i s e __ iy: ſenſe... 
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B Shines out in eyery ching ſhe acts or peaks, 


24 "Cera 


The virruous, Marcie tow'rs aboye ber, * 


2 * Tiuacz ſhe is fir, (Oh how divinaly Air)” 


But ſtil che lovely maid*improves her cha rms” 
Wich inward'greatnels, unaffected wiſdom,” FR 5 uh 
And ſanctity of manners. Cato s ſoul: RULE 


-While pay Br mildheſs and attractive ſmiles 
Dwell in her Jooks, and with becoming Brace 
Soften the 85 of her father's Virtues. 


= -- Syph. How, 1 Jour 19 ngve grow wanton i in ker 


Bur on my Knees, I beg {be wou'd Sander 
Enter 1025 and Lucia. 
. Jub. Hah l Syphax, is' t not ſhe 33 
And with her Luca, . Lucine's fair daughrer. 
My. heart beats thick .I pt ythee Syphax leave me. 
Syph. Ten thouſand curſes faſten on Oy both! 


Now will this woman with a 4 Le 
W. Tre been labouring vw wy 
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Jbl, MARCIA; luci | 


Fus. Hal chirming M6 Maid 1 how: does 15 a 
| moo 
Hips | The face of war, and Amte even Karren mi! 
* At N of thee my heart ſhakes off its ne 
5 a dawn of joy break in upon mee, 
And for a' while forger'th* approach” of Wee 


5 hh Aar. I ſhoufd be gricy'd, Fong. Prince, to think u 


preſence ws 
Undent your thoughts, and lackemd em to ame, 
While, warm with laughter, our victorious foe | 
Threatens aloud, and calls vou u e feld. 
F O Marcia, let me hope thy kind concerns 


= ntle wiſhes follow me to battle! 


The ought will give new vigour to my arm, 
Add frength and weight to my * rd, 
And gn 2 tempelt © on the He . 


ny 
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Mar. 3 prayers and wiſhes always ſhall arend 
The friends of Rome, the glorious cauſe of virtue, 
ind men approy'd of by the Gods and Cato. 
56. That Juba ma delete th * cares. 
III gaze for ever on thy godlike ee 
Tranſplanting, one by one, into my life 
His bright perfections, till 1 ſhine like him. 7 
Mar. My father never at a time like this v. 
Would lay out his great ſoul i in words, and mate. 
duch precious moments. a 2 
Jub. Thy reproofs are juſt, " 
Thou virtuous maid ; I'll haſten to my eroops, © INS 
And fire their languid fouls with Cato's virtue. 
If cer I lead them to the field, when all 6A 
The war ſhall ſtand ranged in its juſt array, mT 2 wo 
And dreadful pomp : then will I think on hee! . 
0 lovely Maid, then will I think on thee! 5 
And, in che ſhock of cha dig g hoſts, ber 


What glorious deeds ſho N wah hh i 
For Marcia 's love. | * : bo 5 
5 we" 2 0 A 3 : 
ik 
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LULA, Mic. = * = 3 
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Luc. Marcia, you're too ſevere: 
How could you chide the young Ken. ae 
And drive him from you with. ſo ſtern an air, 3 
A Prince chat loves and doats on you to death? 1 
Aar. Tis therefore, Lucia that l hide him fronihe. 
His air, his voice, his looks, and honeſt Ba... BE 
Speak all ſo movingly in his behalf, roſs * 
dare not 1 4 1 hear oo i. "A alder ps 
Luc. Why will you t againſt ſo ſweet a on, * 
And ſteel - heart to den qd of charms. 9 
Mar. How, Lucia! would'ſt thou have me al 
lo peaking FER a, loſe my ſelf in love, Wm 
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When every moment Cato life's: at er” 
Caſar comes arm'd with terrour and rey 
And aims his thunder at my father's head: 
Should not the ſad «ph ſwallow. up 
My other cares, and draw them all into it? 
ee 8 ncy of 1 
Who have fo many griefs to try its force? 
Sure, Nature form'd me of her ſofteſt mould, 
Enfeebled all my ſoul with tender paſſions, 
And ſunk me even below my own weak ſex: 
Pity and love, * turns, oppreſs my heart. 
Mar. Lucia, thy cares on me, 
ae diſtreſs ; . 
Tell me who raiſes up this conflict in thee? _ 
Luc. I need not bluſh to name them, when I tell thee 
They're Marcid's brothers, and the ſons of Cato. 
Aar. They both behold thee with their ſiſter $eyes: 
S ne”! 
But tell me, whoſe addreſs thou favour'ſt moſt ; 


I long to know, and yi I dread to hear it. 


Lac. Which is it Marcia wiſhes or? | 
Mar. For neither-— pegs 
; And yer for both the youths have equi fare” 
In Marcia's wiſhes, and divide cheif fiter: 


„ alt 102; which of theme is Lons's chnicet 


Tuc. Marcia, bath are high in my eſteem, 
But in my love----why wilt thou make me name him? 
Thou know'ſ it is a blind and fooliſh paſſion, 
Pleas d and diſguſted with it knows not wWhat--— | 

' © Mar. O Littid, Em perplex'd, O tell me which 
I muſt hereafter call my happy brother? 2, | 

Las. . poſe as gemi, could you blame my 


— 0 Portins, 4. hah ſtol'n away my foul! 

With what a graceful tenderneſs he loves! 

Apd breathes the ſofteſt, the vows! 

7 lacency, and truth, and manly ſweetneſs 
— erer on his töngue, and ſmooth his thoughts 

Marcus is over- warm, his fond complaint: 

Have ſo much carneſtneſs and paſſion in them, 


\ - 
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5 e „ 
{hear bim with a ſeerer kind of horrout, - 3 
xd tremble at his vehemence of temper. 
Mars Alas poor yourh ! how n chou chrow bi 
from thee? +, | 
oi hon tab hat half the lore he bears thees | 
hene er he ſpeaks of thee, his heart's in flames, | 
He ſends out All his foul in every word, 
And thinks, arid talks, and looks like one tranſported- 
Unhappy youth! how will thy coldnefs raiſe. 
Tempeſts and ſtorms in his a * 
dread the conſequenee. 
Luc. You ſeem to plead 1 
Againſt your brother Portius. 5 C0 
ar. Heaven tortjel.. 
Hed Portius been the unſucceſsful lover, | 
The ſame compaſſion would have allen on im. 
Luc. Was ever vir love diſtreſs d like mine! 
portius himſelf oft in tears before me. 
As if he mourn'd his rival's ill ſucceſs, 5 
Then bids me hide the motions of my heart. 
Nor ſhow, which way it turns. So much he his 0 
The fad effects that it would have on Maren. 
Mar. He knows too well how cafily he's fred. 
And wauld not plunge his brother in deſpair,. 
But ey for happier times, and kinder _ 2 
1 = Foy ra 1573 m 1 involved. | ., 
ricfs, an rin woe, 
Born to "a my Marcie s family, 
And ſow dienten i in the hearts of brothers. 
Tormenting e ir cuts into my ſoul. 7 
Mar. Let us not, Lacia, aggtavate our 8 | 
But to the Gods. permit t the event of things. 
Our lives, diſcolour'd with our preſent Woes, 
May ſtill, grow) white, and finile with happier hours. 
08 the pure Iimpid ſtream, when foul with ſtains. - 
torrents, and deſcending rains, Wy 
. % clear, and, as it rums, refines 3. \ 
Till by degrees, the floating floating mirrour ſnine s 
Refle&s each flow'r that on the border grows, 


And 2 nen Heaven in its ir boſom (hows. OR 
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Let us remember we are Cato's friends 
And act like men who claim chat glorious titſfſe. 
ef Cato will ſoon be beg and open to us 
Th occaſion. of our meeting. Heark! he comes! 
LI found of trumpet, 
. all the guardian g gods of 2 direct him! 
| 1 25 CAT f 
5 cave. Fathers,” we once again are met in corn; 
"> approach has ſummon'd. us together, 
And Rome artends her fate from our reſolve > , 
How ſhall we treat this bold aſpiring man? 
| Succeſs fill follows him, and backs his crimes: 
Pharſalia"gave him Nome; Egypt has fince . 
- Received his yoke, and the whole Nile is car, 
why ſhould I mention Jaba's overthrow, 
And Seipio's death? Numidia's burning fands | 
Still ſmoke with blood. Tis time we ſhould” Hides 
What courſe to take. Our foe adrances on us, 
And envies us even Libya's ſultry deſarts. 
Fathers, pronounce your thoughts, are they. Kill r b 
10 hold it out, and fight it ro 125 laſt? 
Ort are. your hearts ſubdu'd ar length, and e 
= By time and ill ſucce! 4 a PEN - 
© - FSempronius ſpeak. | 1 
Sem. My voice is fill for war. 1 
* Gods, can a Raman Senate long d 1 
It ad - Which of the rwo to chuſe, flavery or as be 
. Wh, ler us = ar once, gird on our en 1 
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And at t teſt in Heaven's derermination,”) 


"0 A 17 6. * 
And at the head of our remaining troops, 17 
Anack the foe, break through TOM bt 
Of his chrong d legions, and charge home upon kit. 
perhaps ſome arm, more lucky than the reſt, 

May reach his heart, and free the world from bondage. 


Riſe, Farkers, riſe ! 0 Rome demands your help; 


Riſe, and revenge her ſlaughter' d citizenz, 
Or ſhare their fite! the corps of half her Senate 
Manure the fields of Theſſaly, While ge 


Sit here, deliberating in cold debates, © 


If we ſhould facrifice our hves to honour, 


Or wear them out in ſervitude and chains. 


Rouſe up for ſname I our brothers of Pharſalis 
Point at their wounds, and cry aloud---To bartel 1 
Great Pompey's ſhade complains that we are "1 7 
And Scipio's ghoſt walks unrevenged amongſt us! 
Cato. Let not a torrent of impetuous zeal | © 
Tranſport thee thus beyond the bounds of td 
True fortitude is ſeen in 1 exploits 
That juſtice Warrants, and that wiſdom guides, 
All elſe is tow ring 
Are not the lives of thoſe, who draw the ſword © 
In Rome's defence, entruſted to our cares? 


K Ta; 


Should we thus lead rhem to a field of 42 148 


Might not th” im world with reaſon 

We laviſh'd at our deaths the blood of chouſunds, 

To grace our fall, and make our ruine glorious? | 

Lucius, We next would know what's your 9 
Luc. My thoughts, I muſt confeſs, are turn d on e 

Already have our quarrels fill'd che world 1 

With widows and with orphans : bir 1 mourns 

Our guilty wars, and earth's-remorelt regi | vs 

Lie half unpeopled by the feuds of Rome: 7 

Tis time to ach the ſword, and ſpare abt 

It is not Ceſar, but the Gods, Boy fathers, 

The Gods d Re againſt us, an repell 

Our vain attempts. To urge che foe to ehe, 316 1 


(Prompred by blind revenge and wild deſpair) 15 
Were to refuſe th* awards of Providence, 


” age 
*z# 
p* Ar 


and diſtraction Wh 


= 


— 


— 


* 1 - 
* "20 
#:.3 

<4 

= 7 14 ©. «4 

7 4 4 

1 % 
NL 


% 


6 5 2 CS. C 47 0. 2 f 
Already have we ſnown gur love to Rome, 

No- N how, ſubmiſſion to the Gods. 

We took up Hot do revenge our . 

But free the common- wealth; When this end fails; 

Wt bs 9 cauſe, 

Tha drew our ſwords, now wreſts „ 

And bids us dot delight in Roman blood, 

oy rofitably ſhed 3 What men could do 

ne already: Heaven and earth will vb, 

| If Roy muſt Hall, that we are innocent. 

\ Semp. This ſmoarh diſcourſe and mild behaviour of 


' Conceal a trayror=--ſomerhing whiſſ 

All is not right Cato, beware of Laaber [.4/ the to Can 
Cato. Let us appear nor raſh nor at: 
Immoderate valour {wells into a fault, 


And fear, admitted into publick counſels,” 
Betra ys like treaſon. Let us ſhun . 
Rahe I cannot ſee that our affairs 
Are grown thus deſperate. We have bulwarks round 
Within wur walls arc troo vous 4e 
In Africk's heats, and ſeaſon d to the ſun s: 
Numidias ſpacious kingdom lies behind us 
Ready to riſe at its young Prince's call. 
While there is hope, do not diſtruſt che, Gods3 | 
But wait at leaſt till Ceſar's near approach 
Force us to yield. Twill never be too late 
To ſue for Ge” and own. a conqueror. DR 
Why ſhould Rome fall a moment cre her. jane, 
| No, let us draw her term of freedom We) 


In it full Tength, and ſpin it to the lat, 

So ll we un e day's Dee: 

And let me periſh, bur, in Cato's jul we, 

A day, an hour of virtuous liberty, 

Is worth a whole cterhity in bondage. 

LAY, 

Aar. Fathers, zhis Moments Fo — 8 the gates 
Lodg d on my poſt, a herald 

From Caſar's camp, and with him wy old herr 

The Roman knight; he carries in his looks .. 
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' DECLVS, c. 


WY Dec. Ce vr ſends! health to c „ = 
can. Could he ſend it 3 
To Cato's flaughter'd friends, it would be welcome, ”- - 
Ate not your orders to addreſs the Senate? _ 
El Dec. My bufineſs is with Cato: Ceſar ſees - 
Th ts, to which you re driven; and, 1s he knows 


= ce os high worth, is anxious for your life. - ",-  _ 
0 My life is grafted on the fare of Rome: ' , 2 

TY he fave Cato? bid him Ke. his country. —̃ 

ell your Dictator this: and tell him, c , 8 


Maass a life, which he has power to offer. 
Dec. Rome and her Senators ſubmit to Ceſar; - 
Her Generals and her Conſuls are no more, 5 
Who check d his conqueſts, and denied his — A 
Why will not Cato be this Ceſar's friend??? _ 
Cato. Thoſe very reaſons, thou haſt wg, forbidix. \ 2 
Dec. Cato, I've orders to expo! "Mo | 
And reaſon with you, as from fiend 6 to friend : 
Think on the ſtorm chat gathers o'er your head, 
uc threatens every hour to burſt upon it; None 3 
Fell may you ſtand high in your We honours, Y 
Do but comply, and make your peace with Ceſar. . 
es, Nome will r r e 
. on the fecoind of mankind. - DOM TE! Ew 
Cato. No more! ö 11 7 
I muſt not think of life on fack cotton. 2 
Dec. Caſar is well acquainted with your v 155 
And therefore * this value on your lie: At 


And name F LIES ud 
Cato. Bid him diſband his legions, - bt 
Reftore the common wealth to liberty, 
Submit his actions to the publick cenſurec, 
And ſtand the judgment of a Roman Senate. 
Bid him do this, and Cato is his friend. 
Dec. Cato, the world talks loudly of your wiſdom... 
Cato. Nay more, tho* Cato's voice was ne er employd 
Io clear the guilty, and to varniſh crimes, 
My ſelf will mount the Roffrum in his favour, 
And ſtrive to gain his pardon from the people. 
Dec. A ſtile, like this, becomes a Conqueror. 
Cato. Decius, a ſtile, like this, becomes a. Roman. 
Dec. What is a Roman; that is Cæſars foe? _ 
Cato. Greater than Ceſar, he's a friend to virtue. 


1 
8 
Doc. Conſider, Cato, you're in LCriaa,,, _. C 
And at the head of your own little Senate; 
Tou don't now thunder in the Capitol. 
With all the mouths of Rome to ſecond \ © ORE 
. Cato. Let him conſider that, who drives us hither: 
E_  . © "Tis Cæſar's ſword has made Romes Senate little, 
And thing'd its ranks. Alas, thy dazzled eye 
Bcholds this man in a falſe glaring light. 
Which conqueſt and ſucc 1 5 thrown, upon him; 
Didſt thou but view him right, thou dſt ſee him black 
With murder, treaſon, facrilege, and crimes 
That ſtrike my ſoul with horror but to name em. 
I know thou look 'ſt on me, as on a wretch _. 
Heſet with ills, and coyer'd with misfortunes; _- 
But, by the Gods I ſwear, millions of worlds 
Should never buy me to. be like that Ceſar. 
Dec. Does Cato ſend this anſwer back to Ceſar, 
For all his generous cares, and proffer'd friend{hip ? 
Cato. His caxes for me are inſolent and vain: 
Preſumptuous man! the Gods take care of Cato. 
Would Ceſar ſhow the greatneſs of his ſoul? 
Bid him employ his care for theſe my friends, 
And make good uſe of his ill-gotten power, 
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Der. Tana urbigh unconquer'd heart 2 8 R, . | 


You are a Man. You ruſh on your d A 
Bur 1 have dene. When I relate — 1 
The tale of this unhappy embälſie, 0p _ 
a Rome * 2 Mt ym. : | bent bee. 3 7 


SCENE Wn. 


$EMPRONIUS, LUCIUS, CATO, Wes ** 


Semp. Cate, we thank ther. hog > WES 3 
The mig hey genius of immortal Rome 5 „ 
Speaks in thy voice, thy ſoul breathes liberty: £ | 


cher will ſhrink to hear the words thou utter'ſt, 9 
And ſhudder in the midſt of all his conqueſts. — 
Luc. The Senate owns its gratitude to Cato, — 9 
Who with ſo great a ſoul conſults its ſafety, - 
And guards our lives, while he neglects his own. 
Semp. Sempronius gives no thanks on this account. - 
Lucius ſeems fond of life; but what is Lite? 


Tis not to ſtalk about, and draw freſh air = — 
From time to time, or gaze upon the i . = 
'Tis to be Free. When liberty is gone. 7 "W 
Life grows infipid, and has loſt its reliſh. | _ 

O could my dying hand but lodge a ſwor © _ 
In Caſar's — and revenge my country, „ 
By Heavens I could enjoy the pangs of =o *:,, = 
And ſmile in agony. © * „ 
Luc, Others perhaps > AIR 4p e 
May ſerve their country whe as warm a zeal, _ - = 
Though ?tis not kindled into ſo much rage. e 
Semp. This ſober conduct is a mighty virtue ©) x: 2 
In luke-warm Patriots. : 5 7 | 
Cato, Come! no more, Sempronite, r 2 
All here are friends to Rome, and to each oi er. * 
Let us not weaken Rill the weaker fide, e 
By our diviſions. Rt „ 55 „ 
75 e SJ 


Semp. 5 5 1 a 
A 7; cy, mr to vun Foul PERL Te 5 
Cato. Fathers, tis time you come to a . 
Luc. Cato, we all go into your opinion. 
Cefar. 8 behaviour has convinced the Senate ns + 
We ought to hold it our till terms arriye. 
Sem. We ougzht to hold it out till death; but, c, 
My private voice is drown'd amid the Senate 8 
Cato. Then let us riſe, of friends, and ftrive to W 
This little interval, this pauſe of life, 
(While yer our liberty and fates are doubrful) TE 
With refolution, friendſhip, Roman bravery, / 
And all the virtues we can crowd into it; 
That Heaven may ſay, it ought to be prolong'd. . | 
Fathers, farewel----The young Numidian Prince 
9 . * . to know our m_— 
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Till time walken till ee | 
The F 


But, Cans, lend me for a while thy patience, | 
And condeſcend to hear a young 08 ſpeak. ' 
My father, when ſome days e his 4 | 
He order'd me to march for Lr, | 
(Alas, I choughe not then his death ſo near!) | 
= t o'er me, preſt me in his aged.arms, -—- - 
, as his gri 2 on, ſaid he, | 


Wherever fortune thy 22 | . 
Be Cato's friend, he'll os A- to great 
And virtuous d bur dcs him well, * 


Ihou'lt ſhun mis fortunes, or thou' lt learn to e 
N Pie. . | \ * 55 . . 8 * ; Tn at. 
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Cato. Juba, th ae was een Prins. 


And N Is better fte; 
zut Heaven thought otherwiſ iſe. I SR e 28" 5 
Jab. My father's fate, . 


In ſpight of al the forticude, that dies 3 
Before my face, in Care's great cxample,, _ 
Subdues my ſoul, and. fills my. eyes with tears. 
Cato. * an honeſt ſorrow, and becomes FR 
Jub. My father drew reſpect from foreign climes: 
The Kings "of Afric fought him for their Red; 7 
Kings far remote, that rule, as fame reports, - - 
Behind the hidden ſources of the Nile, 2 
In diſtant worlds, on t'other fide the Sun: 
Oft have their Ms ambaſſadors appeared, . 
Loaden with gifts, and fill'd the courts of Zams. 
Cato, I am no ſtranger to thy father's greatneſs! © 
Jub. I would not boaſt the greatneſs of my "I | 
But point out new alliances to Caro. 
Had we not better leave this Utica, | + 
To arm Numidia in our cauſe, and court e . 
Th'afliſtance of my father's powerful friends? 
Did they know Cato, our remoteſt Rings ” 
Would pour embattled multitudes about him 2 
Their ſwarthy hoſts would darken all our d. 
Doubling the native horrour of the war, . 


* 


And making death more 1 ö + 
Cato. And canſt thou 7 

Cato will fly before the ſword of Cs 7? 1 

Reduc'd like Hannibal, to ſeek relie 2 

From court to court, 150 l * and dom, 15 

A vagabond in Afri : 0 n 
Jub. Cato, 8 | | TS 0D 

I'm too officious, but EE cares „ 

Would fain preſerve a Th of ſo much values, 


My heart is wounded, when I ſee ſuch virms 

Afflicted by the wei ght of ſuch misfortunes. 
Cato. Thy nobleneſe of ſoul obliges me. 

But know, young Prince, that valour ſoars above | 

Whar the world calls misfortune and affliction ; | 5 

Theſe a are not Us; elſe would they ne never all 1 5 
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221 7c 27 17 0. | 
On Heaven's firſt fivohritss, e den of wan: 
The Gods, in bounty, work up Harms about us. 
That give "mankind occaſion to exert © | 
Their hidden ſtrength, and throw out into pravice 
Virtues, which ſhun the day, and lie conceal'd 
In the ſmooth ſeaſons and the calms of life. 
Jub. I'm wn kt whene er thou _—_ 1 8 
3 virtue! 
And all my ſoul endeayours at perfection 
Cato. Doſt thou love watchings, . androl, 
= Laborious virtues all? learn them from Care 
Succeſs and fortune muſt thou learn from Ceſar. 
Inb. The beſt good fortune that can fall on Jula, 
| The whole ſucceſs, at which my . aſpires, 
© Depends on Cato. 5 
Caro. What does Juba ſay? 
II words confound me. P99 
— _ Jab. I would fain retract them, | 0 
Sire em me back again. They aim'd at pothing.” 
Cato.Tell me thy wiſh e Raman 3 * my ear 
A ſtranger to thy thoughts. 
Jab. Oh, they” re extra 
Still let me hide them. 
Cato, What can Juba 4 F FN. 
That Cato will refuſe! _ 55 15% dare Noo j 
Fub. I fear to name it. 
Marcia------------inherits all her father's | wires. 
Cato. What would'ſt thou ſay? 
Jul. Cato, thou haſt a _ 7 
Cato. ans Prince: N not hear a word 
Should leff ee in my eſteem: remember 
The hand of fate is over us, and Heaven 
Exact ſeverity from all our thought: 
It is not now a titne to talk of aughr 
But co or n 1 or death. 
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Syph. How" s cis my Prince! what! cover, wich © 
confuſion 


You look as if yon den Philofoghee 7 „ 1 $476 
, Had juſt now chu .. 
Ju. Syphax, Im undone! F 
Syph. I know it well. „ 
Jub. Cato thinks meanly dee. „ eee 
Syph. And ſo will all mankind. . We 
7. I've opened to him N 
The weakneſs of my ſoul, . love Ry Marcia. 
Cato's a r to en EY 
| T2 997 e is | | 
Jub. Oh, I could pierce my heart, 
My fooliſh hearr! was ever wretch like Ja th 
Syph... Alas, my Prince, how are you chang'd of Ive! 
I've known young Juba riſe, before * Sun, 
To beat the thicket where the Tiger ae 
Or feek the Lion in bis dreadful 1 7 
How did the colour mount into your . N 4 
When firſt you rouſed him to the chaſe! 9 9 
Even in the Libyan Dog-days, hunt him down, | 


Then him- cloſe, provoke him to the rage 1 
Of fangs and claws, and ſtooping from your Horſe by 
River rhe panting ſqvage to the ground. VVV 
1 Jub. Pr'ythee no more! e en 


. 5. How LI e N LIST: 
0: ſee you wei aws, when ti — 
And how the — about — 5 ie 
Jub. Syphax, this old man's talk (cho honey dow d 1 
In every word) would now loſe-all its ſweetneſs. _ = 
Cato's diſpleas'd, and Marcia loſt for ever! > » - _ i 
Syph. Young Prince, I yet could giye r 
Marcia might ſtill be W 8 S 
3 . 


3 0 = What « lay' thoy, Syphax : 35 n 


. *a 4 8 4 
_— 1 ja = 
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'By heavens, thoyt turm ſt me all into attention. 
We: a ight ſtill be yours. | 
« Otp Py par Syphax? 
 Syph. Juba commands Numidia's hardy eros, | 
3 on ſteeds, unuſed to the reſtraint : 
Of curbes os bittes, and fleeter than the winds: 
Give but the word, we dutch his "ms up, 
And bear her off. ; * 
Jub. Can ſuch diſhoneſt "OE OS ING 
Riſe up in man! would'ſt Fr educe. my ky” 
To do an act that would deſtroy my honour > 
_ * Syph. Gods, I could cearmybeard to hear you li! 
© Honour's a fine imaginary notion, 
That draws in raw and erienced men 
To real miſchicfs, while they hunt Can 
__3ub.Would'ft thou d egrade thy Prince into a Ruan 
Syph. The boaſted ee of thele great men, 
Whoſe virtues you admire, were all fuc Ruffans. 
This dread of nations, this almighty Rem, X 
That comprehends in her wide empires bound 
All under Heaven, was founded on a Rape. 
. Your Scipio's, Ceſar's, Pompey's, and your I 
- (Theſe ods en ) are all the ſpurious broad 


Of violated maids, of ray 
Jub. Syphax, I fear that „ 


1 too much in our — tonh 6 
_ Syph:Indeed,niy Prince, you * 2 
Tou have not read mankind ; yeur youth admins 
The throws and ſwellings FF. Roman foul, 
| Cato's bold flights, th'extravagance of virtue. 
Jab. If knowledge ofthe world en an perſon 
May Juba ever hve in W rfl 


5 Go, go, you 
. S9 tamely 


2 1 arrogance unanſwer d! e a ate 
A falſe old traitor. | 

-- Syph.1 have gone 4.0 the: | Fort © ergy [464 

- , Jub. Cat know the baſench 'of thy foul. 


Soph 


" Su I muſt appeaſe this ſtorm, or eriſh im it. 
Young Prince, behold theſe locks that are S Sram 225 
Beneath a helmet in your father's hattels. 
Jub. Thoſe locks ſhall ne er protect thy inlolence. 
Syph. Mult one raſh, word, th infirmity of * 
Throw down the merit of my better years? 
This the reward of a whole. life of ſervice! 
Curſe on the hoy ! how ſteadily he hears mę Able. 
Jub. Is it becauſe the throne of my forc-fathers. 
Still ſtands unfill'd, and that Numidia's crown 
Hangs doubtful yet, whoſe head it ſhall, encloſe, 
| Thou thus pecfumet to treat thy Prince with ſcorn? 
fl pb, Why. will you rive 1 N with ſach A a 
| frons 2. 


Does not old Syphax follow you to war? e 
What are his aims? Why does he load 1 3 | 

* His EG hand, 5 cruſh beneath à cab 
0 His wrinkled brows? what is it he aſpires co; n 
Is it not this? to ſhed the ſlow remains, "O+.+ 
His laft poor ebb of blood, in your defence? 19 2 
Jub. Syphax, no more! I would not hear yu tag. 
Syph. Not hear me talk ee e 5 Eh. 3 
My royal maſter's ſon, is call'd in _ 
I Ul be wad 


My Prince may TR me dead, and 
Bur whill 1 lire e WE A 
And A, aut. old age in his. diſpleaſure. . 
ou know'lt che way too well into my heart, | 


þ I do „ tales thee loyal to thy-Prince. 
MH $4. What greater inſtance can I give? Preoffer'd 
= an action, which my ſoul abhors,. 


And gain yo ou whom you love at any price. 
this thy motive? 1 have been too r-. 


Io; ko tis for 3 my Prince has called me traitor. 

. Sure thou miſtakeſt; I did not call thee ſo.”  _ 3 

Syph. You did indeed, my Prince, you called me traitors. = 

Nay, further, threaten'd you'd. complain to Cas. 

Of whar, my Prince, would you complain to cn? 

That Syphax loves you, and would ſacrißce 

His life, nay more, his honour in your, ſexvice. 'D 
Tuba. 8 4-3 45th I know thou loy'ſt me, burindeed: 

|; Thy wel for Juba carried thee too far... Wh 1:34 cen "Uo 


— 


* 


— 


* * 


4 
i 


The warmth of youth, and frowardneſs of age: 
. Thy Prince eſtcems thy worth, and loves thy perſon. 


"THT 0. 


FEY 44 ro. 175255 
e noble mind on, | 
That aids and ſtrengrhens 45 where it meets her, 
And imitates her actions where ſhe is MP 
Ir ought not to be ſported with. 

Syph. By Heavens , 
I'm raviſh'd when you talk Ly thay you cee, 
Alas, Te hitherto been uſed to think | 


FE A blind officious zcal to ſerve my King 1 


The ruling principle, that ought to burn 

And queneh all others in a ſubject's heart. = 

. y the people, who preſerve their honour, 

ſame duties, that oblige their Prince! 

J. Syphax, thou now begin 'ſt to ſpeak Ar 1 5 

| Numidia's grown a ſcorn among the nations 

For breach of publick vows. Our Punick faith 

Is infamous, and branded to a' proverb. 

. we'll join our cares, to purge away 

Dur Foy 's — and clear 3 reputation. _ 
Syp ye me, Prince, you make old Syphax w 

'To hear you talk but tis with tears of joy. 77 

I cer your father's crown adorn your Ae 1 

Numidia will be bleſt by Care's lectures. 705 
Jub. Syphax, thy. band | well mutually forget 


If e er the ſcepter romes into my hand, | 
 Syphax (hall ſtand the ſecond in my dom. 
Syph. Why will you overwkelm my age with kindneſs? 
* grows burdenſome, I ſhan't ſupport it. 
Guha, Sh phax, farewel, I'll hence, and try to find 
© Some beſt are i that may ſet me right 
In Cato's thoughts. I'd rather have that man 


3. 


4 3 5 Approve mw deeds, than worlds for wy mis. 


By SYPHAX ſolus. 
Voung men ſoon give, and ſoon for aloe z . 
Old age is flown both. A falſe ald traitor? 
Thoſe words, raſh boy, may chance to coſt thee dear. 
My heart had ſtill ſome fooliſh fondneſs for thee: 
But hence! tis gone: I give it to the winds : 
0s Fm wholiythine- EE * 


SF) 


wel 


he 8” OO "IX .. 


Such is chat haughry man; his rowering ſoul,. 
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SYPHAX,. eur nonius- 155 

5 
Syph. All hail, Sempronius . 
Well, Cate's ſenate is reſoly'4 to wait ry 


he oy of a ſiege, before it yields... _ 
— og ax, we both wel on the verge. office: 
'd for Peace, and terms were offet d 
To C. Cato by a meſſenger from'Ceſar. _ 
Should they ſubmit, e' er our defigns are ripe, 
We both mult periſh in the common. NED 975 
Loſt in a general undiftinguiſh'd ruine. 12 

Syph.' But how ſtands Cato? 

Semp. Thou haft ſeen mount Atlas:: 1 {Re "1 
While ſtorms and tempeſts thunder on its brows,” | ho A 
And oceans break their billows at its feet, t 
It ſtands unmoved, and glories in its height. | 


'Midſt all the thocks and injuries of fortune, © - 
Riſes ſuperior, and Idoks down on Ceſar. 5 Ws 1.8 
Syphs But what's this Meſſenger? © I © 4 
Semp. I've practis d with him, VV. 
And found a means to let the victor know „ 14 
That Syphax and Sempronius are his friends. 
But let me now examine in my e 
Is Juba fit? ESE 07 
Hels Les, —but it ib e Care... Sa 
I've try'd the force of every reaſon on him, = 
Sooth'd and' careſs'd, been angry, ſooth'd again n 6 
Laid ſafety, life, and intereſt in his fight, - | 1 
But all are vain, he ſcorns th em all for Cato. 
- Come, tis no matter, we ſhall do withour him 
He'll make a pretty figure in a triumph, | 
and ſerre to trip before the. victors chariot. „ 


Ls Syplar, 


0 p heats * 
= TR, * = 4 * 


236 "c L T 8. 
Tho. 16 may hope thou haſt forſook. e 
Jaba's cauſe, and wilheſt Marcia mine. 
ub. N ſhe be thine wa axthou woud'ſt hare 
er} 
Semp. Syphax, I love that woman; though 1 curſe 
. Her _ „ „. yet 4 pu of me, I loye her. 
Sy, up: Utica, 
| caſe _ neer e 1 bee wy. mp 
But are = troops prepar'd for a revolt> - 
Does the ſedition catch from. man to . 
r e, e 


The 55 Zen e are our lende, PK PIT I 
| 8 x hr low among the 3 
| ey count toilſome marches, long ae, 
5 Unuſual faſt 5 Will bear no more 
This medly o ſophy and War. 
Within an hour 501 er, the Scnate · houſe· 
Syph. Mean while I'll wa © my Numidian den: 
Wichin che ſquare, to exerciſe ee . 
And, as 1 fee, es occaſion, fayour thee 
1 L leugh 2 tink 9 FOR —_ Cate... 
aghaft, while unforeſcen. eee 
_ Pours in upon him thus from every ſide. 
So, ag! our wide Numidian waſtes extend, 
Sud th impetuous hurricanes. deſcend, 
: 2 through the air, in circling. eddics a | 
Tear up the 4 ny and ſweep. whole plains w * 
The helpleſs traveller, with wild ſurprize, ) 
Sees the dry deſart all around him 1 
* ſworher'>; in. the * 3 a. 
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ſe ACT nl. SCENE. 1 
MARCUS ant PORTIUS.. 


* 1 0 


1 


wk AA 


H ANK $1 to my ſary, 1 wor 
1 The wilds Te, der I could find a 
Nature firſt — our my Portius to me, 
And early taught me, by her ſeeret force. 
Jo love thy perſon, e er I knew thy merit; 7 | 
Till, what was inftin&, grew up into Siena: 
Por. Marcus, the of the world are oſt 
Confederaeies in Wee, or leagues of Pleafure; 49 
cours has ſevereſt virtue on B baſs,” S FOE y, 
And ſuch a friendſhip ends not but with Hfe. 
Marc. Portins, thou knowꝰſt my ſoul wellig wes inet, MW 
Then pr'ythee ſpare me on its tender fide, © ; 
Indulge me bur in love, my other paſſions 
Shall riſe and fall by virtue's nicelt rules. 
Por. When love's well-rimed, tis not a fault whores 
The ſtrong, the brave, the-virtuous, EYE 1 
Luk in the ſoft captivity together. Ae e 
I uwould not urge thee to drfmils paſſion, 1 
, (1 know were vain) but to ſuppreſs its 3 
p Till better times may make it look more 
* Marc. Alas; thou talk ft like one who Band feln 
Th' impatient throbbs and lon ongings of a ſoul, 
That pants, and reaches after diſtant good. 
A lover does not live by vulgar time: * 
Believe me, Portiur, in my Eucias abſence wel 
Life hangs upon me, and becomes a burden; * 
And yet, when I behold the charming maid; | 
Fm ten times more undone ;- while hope and fr 7 
And grief, and rage, and love, riſe up a once, 


ee ene 5 8 


FO | 
kent}. | 


4 


Y> n *, 
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Por. What can Wh Portins do to give thee * 
Mar. Portius, thou oft enjoy ſt the fair one's preſence: 
| Then undertake my cauſe, and plead it to her 
Wich all the ſtrength and heats of eloquence = 
- * Fraternal love and friendſhjp can inſpire. 
Tell her thy brother languiſhes to death, 
And fades away, and withers in his bloom; : 
That he forgets his ſleep, and loaths his Sal. 
That youth, and health, and war are joyleis to "OE 
Deſcribe 5 anxious days, and reſtleſs nights,  - 
And all torments that thou ſeeſt me ſuffer. - ts 
Ems Por-. Mare, 1 beg thee gire me not an office, » 
That ſuits with ill. Thou know'ſt my temper; * 
Aar. Wilt thou behold me ſinking in my woes? 
And wilt chou not reach out a friendly arm, 
Io raiſe me from amidſt this plunge of ſorrows? 
Por. Marcus, thou canſt not 7 7 Io I'd — 
But here believe me I've a thouſand: reaſons— 
Aar. I know thou lt ſay m REN s out of ſeaſon, 
That Cato's great example 9 
Should both conſpire ta drive it — 252 my thoughes, 
© Bur what's all this to one who loves like me! 1 
Oh Portivs, Portius, from my ſoul I Wim 
Thou didſt but know thy le f what tis to. love l 
Then. wouldſt thou pity ** aſſiſt thy brother.. 
Bor. What ſhould I do l if I diſcloſe my paſſion, 
Our friendſhip's at an end: if I conceal itt. 
The world will call me falſe to . friend. and ng 
"Mir. But ſce whores AB at. her wooged- hour, 
Amid: the cool of yon high marble arch, 0 
EE.nsjoys the noon-day. breeze l obſerve ber, Portiuss 
That face, that ſhape, thoſe eyes, that Heaven of beauty! 
Obſerve her well, and blame me if thou ſs: 75 
Por, She ſees us, and advances | 


| Mar. Fil withdraw, ita 
And leave you for a while. Remember, Portit,. 


by brother's 1 e 500 thy. Tongue. 
VVV . My 


* * s . mY — 
: \ «> * 13 * "1 * 


SCENE I 


'L v Pl I A, Þ: 0 1 T 1 v 4 5555 


Luc. Did wel te EY Marcus 100 * 5 "2% A 
1: W Why did he fly the place, and fliun my preſence & vj 
| Por. Oh, Lucia, language” is too faint to ſhow: 
yi His rage of love; it preys upon his life; © 
7 He pines, he fickens, he chair, „ 
. His paſſions and his virtues lie confuſed, Peg 
| And mixt together in ſo wild a tumult, of Of; nn 
That the whole mar is quite disfigur'd i in bie „ 
Heavens! would one think twere poſſible for love. ? 1 
To make ſuch rayage in a noble foul! „ 
Oh, Lucia, I'm diſtreſt! my heart bleeds for him; 4 
„ Even now, while thus I ſtand bleſt in thy preſence, 3 
A ſecret damp of grief comes o'er my thoughts . 
And I'm unhappy, tho' thou ſmileſt upon ma. 
Duc. How wilt thou guard thy /honour, in the ſhock. "128 
Of love and friendſhip ! think betimes, my mag - - 1 
Think how the nuptial tie, that might enſure. © _ ©, i 
« Our mutual blifs, would. raife to ſuch a height a 1 
| Thy brother's griefß, as might perhaps deſtroy him. 


Por. Alas, poor yourh”. ch "what doſt thau. think, my. . 7 2 


oy 


„ Ii? * 5 9 
His generous, open, 18900 ing heart eee 4% 
Has beg'd his rival to ſollicit for him : 
Then do not ſtrike him dead with a denz 
But hold him up in life, and cheer his aii _ 


With the faint glimmering of à doubtful hope: 
Perhaps, when we have paſs'd theſe gloomy hours,, 
And weather'd'out the ſtorm that bears upon us - 


Luc. No, Portius, no! I ſee thy fiſter's s tears, 925 " 1 
Thy farher*s anguiſh; and th thy diary death, 2 . . 
In the purſuit» of our ill-fated loves. '  _ 


And, Portins, here I ſwear; to Heaven 1 ns: 3 "IM 
5 *. Haven, and all the * that Faß * 210 
ever 
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"CATO 


3 „ | 
While ſuch a _ of miſchiefs hangs about us, | 


Burt to forget our loves, and drive thee out 


From all my thoughts, as far as I am able. 
Por. What haſt thou faid ! I'm thunder-ſtruck!-—-recall. 
Thoſe haſty words, or I am loſt for ever. | 

Tuc. Has not the Vow already paſs'd my lips? 


= The Gods hare heard it, and "6s feabd in {20 


y all the vengeance that was ever pour d 
| bf perjur'd heads, o'erwhelm. me, if I break it l. 
Po. Fixt in aſtoniſhment, I g-ze upon thee;, _ 
Like one juſt blaſted by a ſtroke from Heaven, 


Who pants for breath, and ſtiffens, yet aue, 
In dreadful looks: a monument of wrath 


Or Portius ruſhes on his fword. th 
__ - Her imprecations reach not to the tomb, 


. — — ſevereſt part. 
I feel the woman br 4 N 
And melt about my heart l 
But oh III think no EY 
Hs tra thee om me, and I mal d. 

© Por... Hard-hearted, cruel maid! 

Tut. Oh ſtop thoſe ſounds, | 
Thoſe killing ſounds! why doſt chow frown. 83 
My blood runs cold, my heart fo 2 : 

And life it ſelf goes out at thy diſpleaſure. 

The Gods forbid us to. indulge: our loves 5 

But oh !_I cannot bear thy hate, and live! © -- 

— — Talk not of love, 3 never bew ll ire force;. | 

Tove been deluded, led © into a drem 

Of fancied bliſs. Oh Zucia, cruel maid! 

Thy dreadful Vow, loaden with death, ſtill ſounds 

In my ſtunn' d cars. What ſhall. L ſay or do? 

Quick, let us part! perdition's in thy preſence, 

And horror dwells about thee l —hah, ſhe Faint l:. 

Wretch that I am! whar has - raſkneſs. done! 

Lucia, thou injur d innocence! thou beſt”. 

And lovelieft of thy ſex! aw 
pions — 


* F 7 ; 


They ſhut not out ſociety in deathj- 
But hah ! ſhe moves / life . E. 
. tas up every charm. *. | 


. \ \ 


— 


. "23s 


Jie © pon wag his 1 coun en ber 
That lives 
The faith of one- expiring at thy feet, 


That loves the more chan ever woman lav'd . 
What do I ſay? my half. recover d ſenſe. 


Forgers the Vow in whigh mp-ſoul e ? wy Ki 


Deſtruction —— berwixt. us! we . ee 
Por. Name not word, my frighted th dba, 
And ſtartle into madneſs at the ſound..'- 

Luc. —— would 4 choakare me do? conſider well 


— emands the my th' — & Roh Sap l 
That rs him of his ſon! pp NE RNs 
Then tears her hair, and; frantick in he 
Calls oft on Lucia What could Lucia, _ 
Or how ſtand up in ſuch a ſcene. af ſorrom! 
Por, To my confuſion, and eternal grief, 


*3 


3 
+74 
4 


L muſt approve the fentence- that deſtroys m. We : 


The miſt, that hung abaut my mind, clears up ;. 
And now, athwart the rerrors that th I” . 
Has planted round thee,. thou appear: 8 
More amiable, and riſeſt in thy + 9%" "qo e EY 
Lovelieſt of women! Heaven is in thy ſoul. 
Beauty and virtue ſhine. for ever round thce. 
Bright ning each other! thou art all divine! 

Luc. Port no more! thy wordsſhoot rough 1 


Melt my- — and turn me all- te love. . 2 
Why are thoſe tears of fondneſs in thy eyes? 


thy. ſales} to call in doube _ 9 


Why heaves thy heart? why ſwells thy foul with aer, gel 


It ſoftens me too much-— -farewel, my Portis __ 
Farewel, though death is in the 2 1 For · exer . 
Por. 3 ſtay ! what daſt thou ſay? For- ever ꝰ· 
Luc. Have I not ſworn? if, Portius, 99 2 ſuceels. | 
Muſt throw thy brother on his fate, i 


Oh, how. 11 ee 9 


1 ITS 2 
2 — —— - wt 
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. „ Pb Wen ce av gane, b. 
BE! > 1 uivering on a point, leaps of firs, {5 
| And again, as loath to quit its hold. | 

---Thou muſt not go, my foul All hovers ver r the 

And can't get looſe. © 

Luc. If e firm Portius flake „ 

170 hear of parting, think whar Lucia fuſfers! 

Por. Tis true; unruffled and ſerene Toe met 

The common accidents of life, but here | 

Such an unlook'd-for ſtorm of ills falls on "me; I 

It beats down all my ſtrength. eee 

We muff not part. 

Luc. What doſt thou ſay? not part? 

Haſt thou forgot the Vow ** [ have dey | 
Are there not 8 and ———— o'r eu! 
hut ſee! thy brother Marcus bends this way! 

I ficken at the fight: Once more, farewel, 

Fare wel, and know thou 5 me, if thou chink' 

Ever was A, ay ever grief, . 1 0 | 


a at. — 


— I 1 r 
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8 c E N E. 97 
MARCUS, PORTLUS.. 


. Mar. Portius, what hopes? how ſtands tie? am [ doom d. 
To life or death? 
Por. What would'ſt thou have Weny 3 
Mar. What means this penſiye N *owappear fe 
Like one amazed and terrified. 
Por. T've reaſon. . 40 | 
Mar. Thy down-caſt loch anf hy diforder'd chonglis 
Tell me my fate. I ask not the ſucceſs 
My cauſe found. 1. 2 FOO 
Por. Tin gricy'd 1 un edek 7 e e e otret 
Aar. What? does tlie barbarous mailjſulemy hear, 
Ny aking heart! and triumph in my pains ?- 
That T could caſt her from my tlio tlio ghts for-ever ? 
Por. Away] you're too ſuſpicious A our 9 5 
Tuafia, though fWorn never to S dank of a * 


. your Pains, and 222 YOu... 


f. . 


| T 1 T 6. 
A Mar. Ry my pains, 
1 What is compaſſion when tis void of love! 
0 Fool that I was A Nn a friend - 
Jo urge my cau mpaſſionates my | 
G pryythee what art, what rhetorick oy pt a 
To gain this mighty boon? She pitics ne! 
fo one that asks the warm return of love, 
- I Compaſſion's cruelty, tis ſcotn, tis death — 
Por. Marcus, no more l have l deſerv'd this treatment 5 
Mar. What have I ſaid! O. Portins, O 9 | 
A ſoul exaſperated in ills falls out | 
With every thing, its friend, its ſl6-—bur bah : 
What means that ſhout, big with the ns af. 
What 1 alarm ? - | | 1 en 
[? Por. A ſecond, louder.y 1 8885 1 
svells in the winds, E "gp 
1 Mar. Oh, for ſome glorious cauſe to fall in in bart? 

- I Lcia, thou haſt undone mel thy diſdain - 7 
has broke my heart: tis death muſt give me ca.. 
Por. Quick, let us hence; who knows if Gates * 
and ſure? O Marcus, I am warm'd, my heart 
18 at > he: ans. . ſees and n. for 7 


ae pities me * . 


8 


; "SCENE a 


61 SEMPRONIUS, wit the leaders of the mating. 3 


Semp. Arlength the winds arerais'd, the ſtorm blows. 


Be it your care, m friends, to ke it "AF 
In on — — direct it 25 7 e e 
Till it has ſpent it ſelf on _ s bead. "Us 

Mean while Fll herd amon his friends, and a 
One of the number, that what- eber arrive, _ 
My friends and fellow-ſoldiers may be ſafe. 
I Lead, We all are ſafe, Sempron is our friend, 
neee as e 2 man as 3 WR. 
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Nor love '6f liberty, nor thirſt of honour, 15 


„ eee Tor wh 
Be ſure you beat him down, kin 
This dey uif en var wile. a eh 


A eee 
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| CATS, Py greg tus, b POR: 
II Us, MARCUS, . 


\Cate.. 8 theſe bold increpid ſons of may 
. That greatly turn their backs upon the /foc, © 
And to their General ſend a brave defiance? . . - 

San. dae ther dſt ſouls they dib 
A 

5 e, eren auen | and will you chus 
ee ues, and fully all your wars? 

Do you c *twas not a zeal for Ram, 


A 


2 


Drew you hus far; but to ſhare the hol. 
Of conquer'd towns, and plunder' rovinces ? 
Fired with fuch Motives or do well to join 
| Wh Cato's fogs, and follaw Ceſar's banners. 
6 did I ſcape th' invenom'd Aſpic's rage, 
5 all the fiery monſters of the deſart, 
Io ſee chis day? why could not Caro- fall 
Without your Guile? Behold, ungrateful Eo 
Behold my boſom naked to. your ſwords, / BIS 
And ler . man that's injured ſtrike the blow... 
Which of pou al ſuſpects that he is 8 
Or thinks ke ſuffers r 
a» 1 diſtingi ed om. ac Rn q 
Superior toi vier © * 
Painful pre- eminent gd bes 
Sem. By heavens they drodp 
1 ** 8 45 
Sata. Have you forgotten Libya's ban 
1 1 "On en as and ll fk, 
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82 | 
js incl ar, and all i brood, of pegel ee EY} 


Who was the firſt to ex 


2 th untfodden . 


When life was hazarded in every ſtep? ??: 
Or, in the long laborious march, 
When on the banks of an unlook'd-for. rem 


You ſunk che river with repeated draughts, . 
Who was the laſt in all your hoſt that thirſted?'- 
Semp. If ſome penurious ſource b nern 
P eanty of waters, when you — it d 
R. Ind offer'd the full helmet up to Cato 
bid he not daſh ch untaſted nd» ets es ln P 
bid not he lead you through the mid-day — 
Ir, And clouds af aan 7 ad 20 not his temples: glow - 
In che ſame ſultry winds,” and ſcorching hears? - ag: 
10 Cato. 2 worthleſs men! hence! — 
ar 2 l rg 0 
fide. ¶ You could not underg hs coils of wars”: 
our W Nor bear the hardfhips that your leader bore. 


Luc. See, Cate, ſee, th unhappy men they = 55 


Fear, and Oy 3 3 crime, - 
App ook, r mer 
0. ets be honeſt . give up your leaders 
| And pardon ſhall deſcend on all the reſt. 

E Smp. Cate, commit theſe wretches to e 
Fiſt les em tach be broken on the ra ö; 
Then, with What life remains, impaleck and lat | 
To wriche at-leafure round the bloody take. 

If There let em bang, and taint the ſouthern wind. 

te partmers of their crime will learn obedience, \: 
When they look up and fee their fellow-craitors ':\ 
Stuck on a fork, — blackening in the Sun 
Luc. Semprpnius, Why, why wilt thou ug | the fas 

Of wretched*men > - 
Semp. How! would'ſt 3 benen 


Lucius (good man) pities the poor offenders, © | 165 . 


That would imbrue their ban f in Cato's od. 
Cato. Forbear, Sempromius !- ſee they ſuffer —_ 

But in their-deaths; remember they are Men. 

12 pan laws to make their tortures gie 
5, the baſe degenerate age requires. 

* . 5 


2 „ % 8 . 


"CAT 0. 


ous, s bell, offending Wr 

ence, and gives force to 1 

| When by juſt vengeance guilty morals periſh, - 

Ihe Gods behold their puniſhment with dale. 

And lay tWuplificd —— aſide. 

Semp. Gato, I execute th will with: pleaſure. 
Cato. Mean-while weill facrifice to Liberty. 

Remember, O my friends, the laws, the — vp 


From age to age, by your renown'd Fore-fathers,> 

8 dearly bought, — price of ſo much ers 
let it never periſh: in your hand!? 

I bo Faw But pidufly tranſmit it to your children. T 

Do thou, great women inſpire our ſouls, 


= -. 00 our deaths oa in defence. 


1 8 N vi. 


F ES SEMPRONIUS 4nd the Se 


1 Toad. Sempronius, you have afted like your ſelf, 
One would have . ou had been Dory pb 


| e Villain, baſe r worthleſs 
= | Mongrils1 in fadtion, poor ue ernicors! 


 _ _ 2 Tead.” Nay, now you carry it too far, Sermpronius: 
RY Throw off the mask, there are none here bur friends, 
- Know, villains, when ſuch paltry ſlaves 1 2 

1 mix in treaſon, if the lot ſucceeds, * 
They're thrown neglected by but . it 
5 They re ſure to die like Jogs, 


3 152 rake theſe Hanes monſters, d drag! em "forth | 


. 7 ; | J Guards. . 7 5 
3 | Lead. Nay, fince it com td 3 5 
—- Semp. Diſparch den quick, bur firſt pluck our thei 


= ; | 15 with hr ping br they fo 6 ſelivion. 


SCENE 


3 | The generous plan of power deliver'd down, = 


And mate Gur lives in thy 2 — : * 2 
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8 C- ® N E vn. 
sT RAR 4 SEMPRONJUS. To, 5 


$yph. Out firſt debgn, my friend, has 8 abortive; 1 
Fill there remains an after - game to p 
My troops are mounts ou be an leds 
Snuff. up the wind, and long to ſcour the defart: _ 
Let but Sempronius "head us in our fl gut;; 
We'll force the gate where Marcus . his x 
And hew down-all that would oppoſe our 
A day will bring us into Ceſar's 3 
Semp. Confuſion! I have re of half my . : 
Marcia, the charming Marsia's left behind! 
* Syph. How? will Sempronius turn a woman Alpe! 
Semp. Think nor thy friend can . 
3 Des 445 —— LE lore. © © 
$ , I long to maid, 
5 bend hey Gabbery virtue to TE 
When I have gone thus far, Id caſt "PHE 
Srph. Well faid ! that's ſpoken like thy ſelf, <5. 0p 
What hinders then, but that thou find her our, . 
And hurry her away by -manly force? bor 
Semp. But how to — admiſſion? for acceſs 
ls given to none but Juba, and her brothers. 
Syph. Thou ſhalt have Juba's dreſa, and Jabs guards: | 
The doors will open, when Numidia's Prince 
Seems to appear fore the ſaves that watch them. 
. Semp. Heavens! what a#thouglt hee AMarcas's my 
Dae {ON 
How will my boſom fell with anxious Joy, 2 
When I behold ber" ſtruggling in my arms,, ö 
Wich glowing beauty, and diſorder'd' charms, 1 
While fear 404 anger, with alternate 1 e 
Pant in her breaſt, and vary in her a 
„So Pluto, ſeiz'd of Proſerpine, convey'd 
To hell's tremendous gloom tn affrighted 0 
There grimly ſmil'd, pleas'd with the beauteow 
Ver cavy'd Jove his ſun-ſhine and his Lieb. 


BY gn 
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J ACT w. SCENE I 
ros A and MA RCIA. 
= - e 


13 ou i Marcia, tell me from thy lou, 
=. Ne If thou belicy'ſt tis poſſible for woman 
J o ſuffer greater ills than Taria ſuffers? ?? 
1 | at O Lai, Ls, might x m N 


Vent all its —5 155 ve al — 1 
Marcia c wer thee in Coke, 
With all thy woes, and count out tear "peek 
BY l. e . 
5B a, 8 Sempronius; 
But which of theſe has power to charm like Portiae 
7 Aare. Still muſt I beg thee not to name Semproniu;s iN! 
Tuscia, I like not that loud boiſterous man ' 
1 Jaa to all the bravery of a Heroe yl | 
3 | Adds foficit love, and more than female ſweetneſs; | 
Juba might make the proudeſt of our ſex, > 
Any of woman lind, but Marcia, happy. ' © 
Luc. And why not Marcia ? come, . in vain 
To hide your thoughts from one, ho knows too well 
The inward. glowings. of a heart in love. 
© Marc. While Cato lives, bis daughter has ao right 
Ts love or hate, but as his choice dixects. | 
Tuc. But ſhould this father give you to Sempronius 


4 dS Wead Þ 3 — . — 4 


- Marc. I dare not think he will: but if he ſhould---- 
"+ Why wilt thou add 20 all the griefs I ſuffer cher 

h Imaginary ills; and fancy'd tortures? 1 | 
I. hear the ſound of fcer! they mari this way 1 


? Let us retire, and try if we can doo n 
Each ſofter thqught in ſenſe of prelent r - 4 
When ſoxe once pleads admiſſion to our hs 1 
e wo | 

Me * * is loſt. . ths ae 
| 8 CE NE 


* * 
- 3% \ - n 
N 25 3 


— 
Te 


— 
— 


: s NE n 


i ' SEMPRONIUS, be lhe Jun. with. 
| Numidian guard. 


Sa The Deer is lodg'd;.. Ive erack'd her to her 
covert. „ 
b furs you mind the zer burg 3 
Ruſh in at once, and ſeize upon your pre; 
Let not her crics or tears have force to mov ; 
How will the young Numidian rave, to fee: ' | 
His miſtreſs loſt ? if aught could glad my . 
Beyond th'ꝰ enjoyment of fo brighr à prince, a 
Twould he v torture that young gay Barbarian... *. 
But heark, what noiſe / death to my 1 
is Jaba's . N 1 
Ine muſt be murder'd, and a 
Through rhoſe his guards.” 7 Wee, 4 you. 
eee. 
Or act like Men, or by yon azure: 
Enter U B A. 
Jub, What do I ſee 2 e 
The guards and habit of Numidia's Prince?“ 
emp. One that was born to nn, age, 
Preſumptuous youth: - ny 4 
Jub. 5 1 
emp. My ſword ſhall anſwer thee. 8 | 
IG my beware thy own, proud, barbarous | 
man / 
Cemp. falls. His earch fre 
Semp. Curſe on my ſtars ! am I then r N 
By a boy's hand disfigur'd in à vile WAY 
Numidian dreſs, and for a worthleſs: woman 2 : 
Gods, Im diſtracted! this my cloſe of life! 7 __ 
O for a peal of thunder that would make | 
I Earth, ſea, and air, and Heaven, and Cato tremble / Dies. 
5 Fub. -Wirh whae a ff ring his futious ſoul broke-Jooſe, 
:; | and the limbs Gill quivering on the groung: 205 
| | Hence 
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That we may there at length unravel al! 
ee 
1 755 s ENR UI. 
| ' LUCIA and MARCIA. | 
2 jemas he claſh of ſwords 3 my trouble 
cart 


18 o caſt down, and 4 ſunk amidſt irs forrows; 
It throbs with fear, and akes at every ſound. 
O Marcia, ſhould thy brothers for my ſake! 


| 1 ie wrap wich horror at the thought. 
| Aar. See, Te ſee! here's blood bere's blood an 
murder! 


Hah! a- Numidian! R reſerve the Prince: 
The face lies muffied up within the garment. 
But hah / death ro my. fight / 07 — i 
And purple robes O-Gods / tis he; tis he / 
Jula, the lovelieſt youth that ever warme 
A Virgin's heart, Juba lies dead before us/ - _ 
Luc. Now, Marcia, now call up to thy aſſiſtance 
Thy wonted Arength, and conſtancy .of _— 8 
Thou can'ſt not put it to a greater | 
Mar. Lucia, look there, and wonder ar my p patience 
Have I not cauſe to rave, and beat my brea 
To rend my heart with grief, and run | diftraGed 4 
Luc. What can I think or ſay to give thee 1 
Aar. Talk not of comfort, tis for 2 alls: 
Behold a ſight, that ſtrikes all comfort 1 8 
| Enter J UB A lining. 
"+ will indulge my ſorrows, ind er, way 


To all the pangs and fury of de 

That man, that beſt 4. men, d d it e me. 
Jub. What do I hear? and was the falſe Sempronius 

That beſt of men? O had I fallen like him, | 


IF e e e [ had 4 1 a happy 


FW, mt » 


ITY -- - - V 


| 


By 


And help thee wich Tay rears 


Lucia, who knows bur his poor bleeding heart, > beak 417 


Cue? 
Alas, he knew not, hapleſs youth, he knew not 
of love and a 


Amidſt its agonites, remember'd Marcia, 
And the laſt words he Fe call'd” 


Marcia's whole foul — 5 


2 


anion in a0 ; 


Jub, Where am 11 461 1 live! or am indeed 


What Marcia thinks! all is E 


lyſium round ine! 


K 


cab 3 Aly. 


Mar. Ye dear remains of the moiſt MN pt meal 


Nor modeſty nor Virtüe here forbid 
A laſt embrace, while thus — 


ub. See, Marti, ſce, Tree ieee her. 5 


e happy Juba lives ! he lives to catch ' 
Tha dear e and to return it too 
With mutual Warmtk and eagerneſs of loye. _ 
Mar. With pleaſure and amaze, I ſtand Cone 
Sure tis à dream! dead and alive at . 


If thou art Juba,” who lies there? n Ns 
Jub. A wretch, © © Bat org; 
Diſguiſed like Juba on a 'curs'd FOR F 
The tale is long, nor have I heard it our. 8 
mn dus ir al. L could not bear 
M |: | 5 TS | 


7. 


— 


< . 


| A loſs like in 1 h rget my on. Bos nd, 7 by - "$i = 
Mar. "Tis not in fate 15 23 my tortur'd breſt. 
This empty world, to me a joyl defart, „ IY „ 
Has nothing left to make poor Marda happy. oj 
Jub. I'm on the rack ! was he ſo near her hearty. 1 
Mar. Oh he was all made up of love and e b 
Whatever maid could 'wiſh,” or man ade: 
Delight of eyery eye! when he appear d, W Loy ee, ol 
A ſecret pleaſure gladned all that ſaw bim; me p HC 4 
But when he talk d, the proudeſt Roman 5 e * 4 
To hear his virtues, and old 90 grew wiſe... 4 
Jub. I ſhall run mad. 1 SE 7 {+ ie 11. _ 
| Mar, O Tuba!” Tuba p Os I 
Jub. What means that voice? da be not call o on TY 4 
Aar. Why do 1 think on What he Was? he's dead! - 3 
He's dead, and never knew how ne, I lov'd him. Y 


- 


o 


z 
. z 4 5 
7 

3 Y 

4 os 

I found es well 

P — 5 

4 


= worm 
= 


Maras's tears. 
_ © Marc. I've been f in an unguar Ta, 
But muſt not now” Ts che ee that lay 


Irs well reſtraines, and burns in ins full luſtre, - _ 
I cannot, if I Would, conceal is from hee. 


5 Marc. And doſt thou 83 W: N 
Such life as Fuba never, felt till now! 


= Fore thou now haſt made amends for all 
: What "though Numidia add her con 


Am rapr Vi e joy to 1 ag Ix : 


Half fmother'd in = breaſt, has RN all 


Ne I'm loſt in 3 and * b, 


ou maid? , 


i, 


9 1 ng 
1 4 
1.198 
ſe — 
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Marc. Believe me, Prince, before I chought hee dead 
I did not know my OR es} ore thee. - 


Jub. This, this is life indeed Be wacky 


Jus. Oo 1 9 57 E ft . n 
Murr. © happy e e d | 
Jub. My j oy _— ws AI 
How ſhall l 2 e of my r 
Marc. Lutia, thy arm! Oh ler me reſt upo iT 
The vital blood, chat had forſook m bean, - ri 
- Returns Hs ache par guns 2 


It comes me. 


O e TH e e Ae 


But fate has wreſted the confelfion from me; * 
| Go ane and peer 3 oe Oe: 7 
pc virtue will excuſe my paſſion; for thee, 
A 


make the gods propiciens.co qalr love.” qt 12 | 
Fub. I am I bleft, I fear ag ep erg 


paſt .unkindne6.. I abſolve my ſtars.  -- a 
ee 


And provinces to ſwell che victor's triumph ! .. 4 
Juba will never at his fate repine; v. ; 8 
. * Ceſar have de Wan. if wig rt | 


Ti 


Ts 
4 x 
XY KT. Gr 3 
0 x : 8+ 5. hs. LY 
. 24 3 22 5 „ 


1 ” 
9797 4 — - a * * Ke 
” o 6 * ba) ” 
- - a + , I, 
A . 


= * ' 
* * "aſe o 


* #0 Go? & 0 r 
* * 2 - "2 4 10 Ly h 
* 17 * 1 
bo „ ” 4 vi 
U - N g * 4 of 
= 
* = - 
z — 1 5 oy 
* : 5 - o * 
o P 
. 4 * 
— ab; = 
J . 5 * r PL 
* 1 43 F <2R.£7 WE! i # * =” 1 
' , # mY 


4 3 a 4 « Difte. | 
.,CATO a LUCIUS... 


That ſtill broke foremoſt through the crowd of Pa- 


As with 4 boechnon of nes NINan K . 


And virtuous ev'n to madneſs . — 
Cato. Truſt me, Lucius, 

Our eivil diſcords have produced * crimes, - 
Such monſtrous crimes, I am ſurprized at 


O Tacias, I am ſick of this bad world ! Ar 


eee 5 
833 


The day light "and. the Sun 
Enter PO 
\ | Bur ſee where Portius comes e . 
Why are thy looks. chus changed? 
Por. My. is 


1 bs prom l afflict W ada 5 


Has Caſar ſhed more Roman blood? : 

8 Nat ſo. 271 TY 1 
The e 2 fquare . tat aci't 
< He exerciſed. his. rroops; the ſignal Nrn. 


I Flew off at once with his Numidias horſe 
II the nd f . . Marcus. holds che wach. 


I ſaw, and 
He toſt his arm aloft, and proudly cold me, 
He would not ſtay and perth. like. Saupe . 
Cato. Perfidious men! 
Thy brother Marcus acts a Roman's part. 


Laune, the torrent bears too hard upon 2 "07 


fun gives way to. force: the bn . 'd World 


Canned a Cate has no buſineſs 


2 


| ride; oppreffion, and i injuſtice 1 reigns 
The v world 4 601 fill . her 2 4 preſence. , 
I 1h pity to mankind, ſubmit to Cæſar, 
. Fo 
M 2 


* 


12 
| R 
14 120 + 1 4 


e a 


> ro. & op him, bur in vain, | | pe oi 


but haſte my 2990s 9d 1 
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n TRAY 
. Would Lucius have the live y Cell the number 
Of Caſars ſlaves, or by a baſe ſubmiſſion 
Give up the cauſe of Rome, and own 2 8 
Tuc. The nas never will impoſe on Cato 
Ungen'rous terms. His enemies cage 


The virtues of r ae is 
Cato. Curſe on his virtuesi th ee eee 
Such popular humanity is tr 7 


But fee young Juba /-the good yo oy appears - 
Full of hs galt of his eiae f jects. 
Lat. Alas, Poor Privo! bi Ge dee 

b "Enter JUBA. © 
ef 2000 1 bluſb, and am confounded to ler 

Before thy preſence W 2 

Cato. What's s thy crime? n 

Jub. Im A Numidin. ng: fer ee nr A 

Caro. And a brave one too. e e 6 


* T 


ene 4 


Thou haſt a Roman foul.” | 8 E 
Jab. Haft thou nor Hear i 
Of 2 falſe 8 * 5 ta 1 96 5 


— ory Hi Nin every fl, 0 
The product of all Abe $4 its e Trac 
>. - 'Tis gem rous thus to comfort the diſtreſt. 
Cato. "Tis juſt to give appaluſe where tis Acryl | 
Thy virtue, Prince, has ſtood the teſt of fortune, 
Like pureſt gold, that, tortur d in the furnace, 
Comes out more bright, and brings forth all its yi a | 
| What ſhall T anſwer thee? my raviſh'd heart 4 
O erſlows with ſecter- joy: Id rather gain 
Thy praiſe, O Cato, than Numidid's Suite. 
Neenter PORTIUS. 125 
Por. ee e bre ren 
My gg Aare 5 „„ | 
Has he 75 ie . 3 
5 Did he look «irs on, LEONE ds long; 
Por. Scarce had.1 left my father, 1 met um 
Dome on 1. nga] of- 11 ſurrivio e * 
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Btes ales and * and . S not] 
He ar the head of 1 few n . 5 


Oppreſ men * he a . 9 f 
Cato. I'm ſatis d. 1 2 Tt 75 s teen 
Por.” "Nor dig he fall before... ai 0 

His ſword had pierc'd through the lk hegt ax. 

Yonder he lies. I aw. che hoary. traytor aye 

Grin in the pangs of death, and bite the, ground. . 

Cnto, Thanks to the Gods / my boy has done h s due. | 
pf Orin, when 1 am dead, be ſure eee 5 

Fj un near nine: f 10 
Por. Long may They keep aſupder!. N x 
Tur. O Cato, arm thy ſoul. with all its ; patiences | 

See-where the corps of thy. dead ſon en ro lf 


The citizens and lenators, alarm'd, w 4 
Have gather'd round it, and attend i it veeping ie 
CATO' meeting. the corps. s aff 


| Welcome'my ſon! here lay him down, my friends... 
Full in my ght, thar I. may view at leiſüre 
The bloody coarſe, and count thoſe glorious wounds. . 
How Peawefd is 3s death, When earn d by wire! | 
Who would not be that youth what puy E Wes 


That we tan die but once to ſetve our coun 
fone 


Why fits this ſadneſs, on your brows, my 


I ſhould have blulk'd if Cat's houſe had ſtœod 


Secure, and floutiſh'd i in a civil war. 


eius, behold thy brother, and Na 2 > 
Thy life is not thy e when Rome 


Jub. Was erer man like be! 0 wy le, 
Cato. Alas my friends! | 
Why mourn yo thus? lex not a private 16. „ 


AMR your hearts. Tig Rome requires our tears. * 
The miſtreſs of the world, the. ſeat of . BA oth 


The nurſe of heroes, the delight Ai iſ var 
That humbled. che proud Thy 0 CO 
And fer the nations free, 


O liberty! O ! O'my co 15588 
a irtue My e Yet 34. 


” 7 


MEANS no. 145 75 139 125 


1 


1 Fallen into Ce 
| Had Hr Bw nough gut to con quer bur his country. , | 


Hane will not leave me in the victor's hand. 
Ceſar ſhall never ſay, I conquer d Cato. 


Or ſeck che conqueror?-- 


. oO, 


7 2 1 


9 ee 


Fub. nn yes 


tears, that flow*d not o'er his own dead ſon.ſ 
Cato. Whatte' er the Roman virtue has ſubdu d, 


| : The Sam's whole &viirſe, the day and year, eee, | 


For him che ſelf:deyoted Berit dy d.. 


Fe uin keit au the grear SG conquer d, 


en Pompey fought for Ceſar. .' Oh my nds! 


a Flow bs ee | 0 


The Rar empire fallen! O cutſt ambition! 
far 's hands! our great hes 


Jab. While Cato lives, Ceſar will bluſh to 1 


- Mankind enſlaved, and be of empire. 


Cato. Ceſar. aſhamed! has not he ſeen Pharſalia 27 | 
Luc. Cato, "tis time thou fave thy ſelf and uss. 
Cato. Loſe not a thoughron me, I'm 1 


— 


But oh! my friends, your ſafety. fills my h 35 
rn Surg 1 


With indo. th dug hrs; a tho | 
: 79 wal Go" ſhall 1 fave my friends! . 12 


now, O Caſar, T betzin to fear 1 PLAT? 
Tur. Caſat has mercy, if we ask it of him. 
- Card. Then ask it, 7 conjure you! let him — 5 


+ Fe rae r was Yone 5 5 him, Cato did it. 5 2 1 
e Me 


Pe! I requeſt it of * = 
The Pies of m may 1 
Juba, lar f is troubled. 7b ke 
Should I ile thee to . ee, 


Tub. "FFT forfake thee 7 N 5 00 . 181 l 
Whilft I have life, may Heaven * 135 * 
Cato. Thy virtues, Prince, if 1 forelee 8 i 


Will one tay make thee reat: At Rome, bereakier, 


Twill be no crime to; have 29 Cato s friend. 


Dortius, draw near! My ſon, tho y of halt ſeen. 22 
Thy Sire engaged in a corrupted 1 
Wreſtling with vice and aden: now thou ber we 

Spent, overpower'd, deſparing of ſucceſs; | | 


Ute adviſe thee to erer bexines 285 1 
10 


* 
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*» * N 2 8 3 „ * 
* e ? wy 
7 5 * 
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5 [A 
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Io thy — ſear the ww „ 
And all our Anceſtors were bleſt — 
In humble virtues, and a rural life. | | 
| There live retired, pray for the peace of Rome: 
Content thyſelf to auch fool ood > 
When — dow 4 and i e men bear e. 

ſt of 1. 5 a private ſtatign. 
Fl Ei hope, m Sek Ther” not n 
A iſe to Portius, chat he fcorns hymſelf, 
| o. Farewel, my friends! if here \be'any of you 
Who: tine not truſt the victor's clemency, . 
Know, chete are ſhips prepared by. wth * 
(Their falls already opening to the wind)? 
Thar ſhall convey you, to the wiſnt-for 2. | 
Is rhere,dughcelſe, my friends, I can 3 . 
The conqueror draws near. Once more gon | 
If Cer we meet hereaſften, we ſhall meet 
In happier climes, and an a ſafer ſhore, 


Where wu eee us more. 4 


3 
There the brave youth, wih love of wre fred, . 
Who greatly in his ek 4 0 
. Ne af mankind is ) 
e Weitare 
Tho?” ſtill, by faction, viee, and ä 
n e e 0 
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cauſe expired, 
- The fire Pazrior there 4 | 
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e PR n * 
bis hand Plato's 5 the Immoriality of 4 Soul. 

Sh un . 

1 aw be. e ha reaforol Sb 
Elſe whence this pleaſing hope; _ fond ons, : 

This longing after immortality? ? 

Or whence this ſecret dread, and deals horror, 

'Of into nought ? why ſhrinks the loul 


Back on her ſelf, and ſtartles at Seeg fs 1 


Tis the divinity that ſtirs within us; 17 grey 

_ *Tis heaven it ſelf, that points our an Bette, 

— NE | ge 4 6 

Eternity! thou though ket 1 87 Al 

Through what varier "of untry'd being ans 
what new f e eee 


The ide, unbeunded preſpect, Nes before-me3) 


But ſhadows, clouds, and darknefs, reſt upon it. E : 


Here will 1 hold. If there a power above u, 


(And that there is, all nature cries aloud © 


2 Through all her works) he muſt delight in virtue; 


BY 
<7 k 
* 
4 * 
* > 
= . 
- 
o 
4 
% * E 
. * & 
a * 


. But this informs me 12 


And that which he delights in, muſt be happy. 
But when! or where !---This world was made for "FI 
5 a Wenn muſt end em. 
bet. bis hand on his * 
I death and life, 
My bane _ war amy arts 4 before ane: RS > 
This in a eee . "hat | 
I never! di 


I The ſoul, ſecured in her exiſtence, ſmiles. is, 
5 At the drawn dagger, and defies its point. 


— 


But thou ſhale flour in immoreal yourb, Hour Fri 8 


oY fF3. 7.5, $9 „ 7 Y; : g — g * 52 4 
—y SNAG: JF 2 33 = WH WW mv — 5 
Ir 4 be 47" ct! A ke 2 a 4 "> 
| 8 E N. E II. 10 1 155 * 72 ge YER 
MRS, dr) Sd ie Tre yas HO FIR, "I; SM 
Ho. "PORT 7 1 2 3 ef 1 — 
i 324 18 N 


| The * hall en ps per 1 0 0 7 
e | paryre. ak ir Tens. 


Unhurt amidſt the war gf elements, "x 7 
The wrecks of matter, and the cruſh of yor ie 
What means this heàvineſs that hangs ne. 2 
This lethargy that 1 Brough all my pA 1 
Nature oppreſs'd,” and harraſs d out with Kite x. ud.0 
Sinks down. to teſt. This once, III 158 her, j ok 1 ; 
That my awaken'd foul: may take her flight,. 1 
Renew'd 4 in all her Terengrh,. Wy Felh wi 
An offering kit for heaven. guilt or 
Diſturb ON 8 re 3 ther I, DON 5 ory 


3 in his 4723 FOR * * ir 46K : 


. 
R T7 1 4 
217 


Cats. Burk fda this, my Hh Phy nerafion Ma 5 
Were not my orders that I wo! 2 N 


Why am I di 4 V 
Por. Alas, my father! E 2 
What means this ſword > ths inflrnmene of death +— 3 
Let me convey it hence! + : 1 
Cato. Raſh outh, forbear * 'C — 
Por. O let the prayers, th 3 ee = 


Their tears, their common danger, wreſt it from you. 
Cato. Would'ſt thoubcrrayme?y would'ſt N . — 
A ſlave, a captive, into Ce/ar's hand? x 


Retire, and' learn F iE 2 440 1 _ 
Or know, young man :::: 22 

Por. Look not thus ſternly on me: 5 5 -_ 
You know, I'd. rather die = diſobey you... 5764. "6: 


Cato. *Tis well! again l'm maſter of my 7M e 
Now, Caſar, let thy troops beſet our . 
And * each avenue, thy gkering fene, EET. 


* "+ = 
% 


Ho 1 
Leer ſhall call 


O be not angry with. e = 
not me w weep hr? 

| And, in rhe anguilh of my beart, beſcech yc 

Bk © To. quit the: dreadful.purpoſe of your foul! 
084%, Thou haſt been ever good and a. 


2 2 


* — him; 
* not, my ſon. Au will be w 
Ar oe whom 1 have fo Wo pleaſe, 
Will ſuccour Cato, and preſerve his children. | 
Por. Your words give comfort to my yon rs heart. 
as. Portius, thou may:{t rely upan my 
Thy father will not act What misbecomes 
But go, my ſon, and ſee if aught be winti 
Among thy father's friends fee them emba 


And tell me if the winds and ſeas befriend chem. £ 
My ſoul is quite weigh'd down with care, and ab 


Ĩhe ſoft refreſhment of a moment's fletp- 8 
1 Por. a W e 
* | . | „Düne 471 A. 
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HF” * PORTIUS and MARCIA. 


. . 0 Marcia, 0 my nter, Aill there's eren 

9H Our father will not caſt away a liſe ws 
So needful to us all, and to his country. 5 | 247 | 
He is retired to reſt, and ſeems to c a 

Thoughts full of peace. He has diſpa * me EY 
With ordess, th bet nay. rl a mind compoſed, : 

And ſtudious for the ſafety of his friends. 


8 4 wy Fare. ed diſturb his flumbers. 


1 + \ * ; 4 
4 * 1 * a 4 | —_— - 
8 a 8 


* 
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\ Mee. AS PR. 2 W 3 
Watch Oe his couch, and o Fen his E — _ 
Baniſh his ſorrows, and Becalm too — "= 
With eaſie dreams; 8 A 
And ſhow AER On goodneſs is 6 your ue 1 
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| | "LUCIA and MARCIM-) yr dene 170 1 
Luc. . Whees ook ot, Marcia, urge we 
Are. k low, he is retired to reſt. 2 
Tuc. Alas, I mende nog ink on Cate. . 205 _— 
In eve 5 5 in 9 8 ht tremble 7 i 1 4 1 
Cato is" and aw ire 'Y 


He knows not how to Wink it humane cathy, 
Or pardon weakneſs, that he neyer felt. 
Mare. Though ftern and ajyfill to the to nam, 
He is'all'goodneſs, Lucia, Aways mild, 
Compaſſionate, and gentle to his friends. 3 
Filbd with. domeſlic tenderneſs, the beſt, | 8 
The kindeft father! T have ever found bim 8 EVE 
Eafie, and good; and boufiteous'to my 9 age: 
Tac. Tis his conſent alone can make us 1 8 | 5 255 
Aarcia, we both are equally \involy'd !!! 
In the ſame intricate, perplext, diſtreſs. 
The cruel hand of fate, that has deſtroyy t! 
Thy brother Marcus, hom we both e 5 Zh . 
Marc. And ever (hall lament, unhappy youm! 
Tuc. Has ſer my foul at large; and now I ſtand 
Looſe of my Vow. © But who knows Cat's choughrs? © 
Who knows 'how yer he may diſpoſe of 1 * 2 
Or how he has determin'd of thy ſelf? Wks 2 


Marc, Let him but live! ET an reſt hee 
| 110 


0 e N den thy TS ea. a} 
Some power invilible ſup his ſoul, -— 11 4 Apo 
And bears it up in all i wear greatneſs. e 
A kind refre fl he ly Gillen upon him: 
I ſaw him ſtretcht at n his fancy loſt 
In dreams; as I drew near his couch, 
ile ſmiled, and cry d, * chou canſt not arr me. 
Dar. ie eg 165 theſe lod of i 
3 — up thy tears, my We all are 
White Cato lives---------his preſence will protect us. 
8 „ BAL - ci; 
4 Jul. Lacie, the 8 rerurn'd from rieving 
ue number, ſtrength, an a Are of aur foes, 
Who now encamp 5 a rt hour's march. 88 
3 On ce high poin point of yon. bright weſtern tower bg 89 
=. bs kenn them from afar, We ſerring un 
1 on their ſhining arms 2 burniſh'd helmets, 
Ee. ex wr all the field with gleams of fire. 

Lac. Marcia, tis time we ſhould awake thy. father, 
Ceſar is ſtill 5 0 to give us terms,... 
And waits at diſtance Tiff bows . | 

| „ 
. " Partins.? Y looks ſpeak ſomew importance. 
Wbat ridings doſt SS bring? methinks I-ſee 
Unuſual gladneſs ſparkling in thy eyes. 
dir. As I was haſting to the port, where 2 now. 
' My father's friends, impatient for a paſlage, _ 
Accuſe the ling ring winds, a ſail arrived 
From Pompey's ſon, who chrough the realms of * | 
Qualls our for ven cance on his father's death, 
3 And rouſes the w ole nation up to arms. 15 
Were Cato at their Naa, once more might Rome 
Alert her rights, and claim her h erty. 
But heark! what means that groat!. 0d give me way, 
E. -. And ler n me ine my eee 


Tue. Cato, 1 bu 3 tink 9 Rowe, | 
And in the wild diſorder of his ſoul MT = 
Mourns o'er his com oy 2. deen. : 
Heaven guard us all — 
W g tis not the n 

one who ſleeps! tis agoni A 0 60 4 
is death is in eee „ 
Ne.enter P 0 R T. 1 U. ; of z% 

Por. O fight of woe! AS . 
O Marcia, what we fear'd'ir is come to 11 294 
Cato is fallen; upon. his word — oo OS 

Luc. O Portis, _ 1 okp : 
Hide all the horrours of * _ ale, 
And let us gueſs the reſt. | 

Por. I've rais'd him u 
And placed him in his . a= Fri 6d ein, 8 
He gaſps for breath, and, as his life flows from him, 
Demands to ſee bis friends. His feryants, weeping, 
Obſequious to his orders, bear him hither. 


C a 

"4 * , - : * 
* 

a | 5 


[The back Scene opens, and diſcovers Card. . 


Mar. O heaven, aſſiſt me in this dreadful hour 
To pay the laſt ſad duties to my father. 


2 Theſe are thy triumphs, ee one: „ | 


Lite, Now 1 is Rome fallen indeed 
- o brought forward i in his chair. 
ga Here ſet me don —— 
Portius, come near me - are my friends embark'd > 
Can any 72. be thought of for their ſervice? 
_ Whilt 1 ve, let me not live in vain. | 
_— e art thou here? thou art too 9 i 
Let this our friendſhip live between our children 
Make Portius happy in thy daughter Lucia. + 
Alas poor man, he weeps!--— Marcia, my daughter 
0 bend me forward 1 Fuba loves thee, Marci. | 
A Senator of Rome, while Rome ſurvived, 
Would not have match'd his Daughter with a King, 
But Caſar's arms have thrown down all diſtinction; 
Whoe'er is Brave and Virtuous, is a Raman. — 
erm fick to death---O when ſhall I get looſe 
From this vain world, th'abode of guilt and ron! | 
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The have of man, y wel 
If I have done amiſs, i 


Luc. There fled the 
A Roman breaſt; O Cato! On my fiend? 

Thy will ſhall be religiouſly obſery d. 

But lat us bear chis awful corps to , 

And lay it in his fight; that it may ſtand 

A fence betwixt us and the viQor's 15 | 

Cato, tho' dead, ſhall fill protect his friends. 
From hence, let fierce contending nations know 

What dire effects from civil difcord flow. 

Tis this, that ſhakes our country with alarms, 

Aud gives up Rems a prey to-Roman arms, 
Produces fraud, and cruelty, and ſtrife, SE 240 
And robs —_— band life. 54 
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Who wou'd not liſten when young Lovers woo ? 
But die a Maid, yet have the choice of Two / 
Ladies are often cruel to their Coſt 3 
To give you pain, themſelves they puniſh moſt 
Vows of Virginity ſhou'd well bezweigh'd; 
Too of they're cancelÞ'd th in Contnis wake... 
Mouẽd you 6 [ſuch Reſolves---=---v ven, 
Be e the thing we ſays & 3 
We hate you when youre 24 0 ſaid 2 Nay... 
How needleſs, if you knew yer, wore vor Fears ? 
Let Love have Eyes, and Bias wilt have Ears. 
Our Hearts are formed as pon gur ſelves ond 181 55 
Too proud to ak, too Flank ta, "refuſe : Th | 
We give to Merit, and to Wealth we ſell; © OY *{-} 
He ſighs with moſt Succeſs that ſettles well. | 1 
The Woes of Wodloct with the Joys e mix; 5 
"Tis beſt repenting in a Coach and Six. | 

Blame not our conduct, ſince we but purſuus  \ 
Thoſe lively Leſſons we have learn*d from yo: | 
wur Breaſts no more the Fire of Beauty warms, 

But wicked Wealth uſurps the Pour of Charms; . 
What Pains to get the Gaudy Thing you hate, 1 
To ſwell in Show,” and be a Wretch in State“ | 
At Plays you ogle, at the Ring you vil 8 
Even Churches art no | ſanfiuaries now 1 
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, golden idols all your vows receive, e 
She 1 5 ; no goddeſs that 14 2 #0 . EN er" PIR 
oc more the „ 

_ When words were artleſs, and m_— 8 ſancere 3 

When gold and grandeur were unewuy'd thi 3 ARE; x6 
And courts leſs coveted than'gri 4 
Lovt then ſhall only mourn when truth * 3 

And conſtancy feel tranſpo rt in its chain. F 


ell, 


1 with ſucteſs their rn ſoft, N a 
eygs ſpall utter what the lips conceal: 

ml, again to its bright ſtation * =p 8 
And be eauty fear no enemy but tim (- 
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rohe ROYAL HIGHNESS 4 


PRINGESSof VALES, 


With the be Tragsdy of 0 42 og 0. 
Nov. 1714. 


\HE Muſe ak os, wich Gered raptures fe, 
Has gen'rous thoughts of Liberty inſpir d. 
And, boldly riſing for Britannia s laws, Pld be. 

Engaged wil Cato in her country's cauſe, .. ...: 
On You ſubmiſſive waits, with hopes afſur'd, 
By whom the mighty bleſſing ſtands ſecur'd, 
And all the N that our age adorn, 
Are promis d to a people yet unborn. 
No longer ſhall the Widow 5 ty FO 


A broken lineage, and a doubtful throne; , R 
But boaſt her royal Progeny's, increaſe, als Ds * 
And count the pledges of her future peace. nA 


O born to Fs en and to grace our ilfe! 
While you; fair Px1ncx$8,in your Off. pring (les 
Sup ppling charms to the ſucceeding age, 2 
Each heavenly Daughter's triumphs we preſage; 
Already ſee cbillultzious youths complain. 5 0 = 
And x Monarchs doom'd to ſigh in vin. 1 
Thou 1255 the > MEI, of out fond defires, |, I 299 


Whom Albio wide her arts, a 1 
With manly Nd 5 attractiye ait Y 3 


Shalt quell the fierce, and captiyate the fair. : 81 ; 
O England's younger hope! in whom conſpire 
The mother's ſweetneſs, and the father's fire! 


For thee perhaps, even now, of kingly race, = 
Some l Im N erg e. Some 


91 


l ol vera! © Occanons. 


Some Carolina, to heaven's dictates true, 

Who, while che ſcepter d rivals vainly ſue, 

Thy inborn worth with conſcious eyes * fe, 

And ſlight th* Imperial diadem for 
Pleas d with the proſpect of 5 reigns, 

The tuneful tribe no ny a> i firains - Rug 


er d rights, my liberty diftreſt: 
Tom ler ſounds each. Muſe ſhall tune the FO 
And grade, atitude, and faith ro Kings inſpire, ; 
love; bid impious diſcord ceaſe, _ 
450 ſooth the madding factions into e 3 
Or riſe ambitious,in more lofty lays, 
And teach the nation their new Monarch's a. 
Deſcribe his awkil Took, and godlike mind, 
And Ceſar”s EE with Cato's virtue join d. 
Nen. * 


And natire ily: are form'd to pleaſe, 
_ Behold thoſe Arts with a propitious eye, 
2 2 f to their great protectreſo fl by 
they triumph, and the Britiſh 
ones her . es and refine her 5 
Nore noble characters expoſe to view, _- 
And draw her finiſht heroines from you. 
Nor you che kind indulgence will leite, 
SkilFd in the labours of the deathleſs Muſe: 
The dearhleſs' Muſe with undiminiſht ra 


Through diftant times the lovely dame dave: | 


To rr hon Waller's barp was 

The Queen fiill ſhines, becauſe the os ſung. | 
| Even all thoſe » $i your frame combin'd, 
The common f of moral charms may find; | 


Contene our ſhoreliyed praifes t6 engage, |. 


e joy and wonder of a ſingle ages) 
Unleſs ſome Poet in a laſting ſong 
To late poſterity their fame Na. 
' Inſtru& our ſons the radiant form to prize; .. | 
And ſee your OE wich their father's eyes. 
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Sir GODPRET 3 KNEL LER, 
n i} 


pierut af the K I N 6. 


NET un hen Bees 101 b Fs ea 
K Weis n, with ae and fp b . E 
A godlike form, by thee diſplay le 1 
In all the force of light and ne ; = 15 
And, aw'd by an Mn uſive hand iS; ONE 
As in the preſence-chamber Rand. el 1 
The magick of jr Fork | n 
His ſecret ſoul and Hidden Worth, WAS, 
His probity and milinefs ſhows, | kak 
oy care = * 6s „ and ebe: | 1 . Ws. 
eve oke, in every line, Rds 0 
Does een ene, „ 
And Albion's happineſs we trae 7 
Thro ugh all che tures of his face. _ = ni 
_ _ I: — | 5 pe 
en the gl grin” 
| pro 33 0 bay. 
bend, and every voice i * 5 1 4 
I loud landing ſhours rejoice, _ ba e 
15 gracious —_ ol EO I 
Harp: crowds grow. Lo ht as th 9 „ 
This 1 image on the medial placed 3 3 
Wich its bright round of 5 1544 n e ol 
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And ſtampt on Britiſh coins 
To richeſt ores the value Sire, 
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ag Wo Pans ene eee. 


Or ht within the curious mould 
Sha 2 2 


adorn the running gol. 


To bear this form, the genial Sun 
Has daily, nee his courke begun, 


Rejoiced the metal to refine, ; 
-And.ripen'd the Perwvien: mine. . 
Thou, Knaller, long ich oble a 


The foremoſt of thy art, hs vied 
Wich nature in a generous ſtrife, 
And touch'd the canvas into life. 
Thy pencil 0 by Monarchs 8 5 
From r 
And, in 
5 The gs of half an age diſplay d. 


warthy Char pers and there a7, 


His brother Id dejected air: 
Triumphant Naſſau here we 

And with him bright Maria. j ads 3 
There Anna, great as when —Y 
Her armies through the continent, 
E'er yet her Hero was diſgrac't: 
O may fam'd Brunſwick, be ITS 
(Though heaven' ſhould math wy: es 
And long preſerve, thy art 


The laſt, the happieſt Bra Lap 5 a 
ing! 


Whom thou * paint, or I 


Wiſe Phidias, ous his Skill to prove, be 
Through many God er Irv 


And taught — poliſht rocks to ſhine 
With 8 and linea 8 5 ewe 
Till Greece, amaz d, and half 5 

Th' aſſembled deities 93 * 


Great Pan, who wont to 23: OR 2 . 122 1 j 


And lov'd the ſpreading, oak, Mas there 3. 


Old Saturn too with up;calt r re 270 
d. 


In adamantine irmour Fowe'ds, uno 28. 
By him the childleſs, goddeſs. A Ned ae 


Beheld his abdicated skies; 
And mighty Mars, for War 


ue, dale Lear oo 
4. 


after gu in ermine wrought, 
eir robes of Nate array d.,. 
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82 5 Occanidhs! oY 
Her twiſted threads; the webb ſhe I. 


And o'er a loom of marble hung: 


Thetis the troubled ocean's Queen, 


Match'd with a mortal, next was * 
Reclining on a funeral urn, 


Her ſhort-liv'd darling Son to mourn. 


The laſt was he, whoſe thunder flew. Ra 
The Titan- race, a rebel crew, 700 
That from a hundred hills all 7a 
In impious leagues their King 25 d. 
This wonder of the ſculptor's hand 
Produced, his art was at a ſtand; 
For who would hope new fame to raiſe, -- 
Or riſque his well eſtabliſh'd praiſe, 
Thar, his high genius ro approve, 


Had Fray, GEORGE, or carv d a Jove! 
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